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PREFACE, 


Better  than  a  preface  to  a  book  are  the  devout  prefaces  to  a  suc- 
cessful Sunday  school  session,  which  we  present  on  this  page. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  be  -  low; 
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Praise  him  a  -  bove,  ye   heav'nlj^  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son:  ||  And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost;  H 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and    |   ev-er   |   shall  be,   ||  world   1    without   | 
end.    I  A  -  I  men. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  |  be  thy  |  name.  1|  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy 

will  be  done  on  |  earth,  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  bread.  ||  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  | 

those  that  |  trespass  a-  |  gainst  us. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  |  us  from  |  evil:  ||  For  thine  is   the 

kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for-  |  ev-er.  |  A-  |  men. 


The  King^s  Message. 
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Edward  Perronet. 
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f 


■k-± 


31=^5: 


■<5!- 


ipi^^ 


1.  All  hail        the    pow'r  of      Je    -    sus'  name,  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall, 

2.  Ye    cho    -    sen    seed  of      Is  -  rael's  race,    Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

3.  Sin-ners,     whose  love  can  ne'er    for  -  get     The  worm-wood  and  the  gall, 

4.  Let    ev    -    'ry      kin    -  dred,  ev    -  'ry  tribe,   On  this  ter-res-trial  ball, 

5.  Oh,  that       with    yon    -  der     sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    his  feet  may  fall, 
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Let     an  -  gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the    roy  -  al 
Ye      ransomed  from  the  fall;  Hail  him  who  saves  you 
The  worm-wood  and  the  gall.  Go  spread  your    tro-phies     at 
On      this  ter-res-trial  ball,  To    him  all      maj  -  es    -  ty 
We       at'  his    feet  may  fall;  We'll  join  the      ev  -  er 
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by    his    grace, 

his      feet, 

as  -  cribe, 

last  -  ing    song, 
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And       crown         him!     crown  him!     crown  him!  crown  him! 

crown  him!  crown  him!  crown  him! 
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Crown  him!  crown  him!        crown  him!  And  crown  him  Lord    of 
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crown       him!     crown      him! 
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1.  With  courage  strong,  we'll  march  along,  Christ's  banner  ever  floating  o'er      us ; 

2.  With  loyal  heart,  we'll  do  our  part,  To  speed  the  coming  day  of  glad   -  ness 

3.  With  faithful  will  his  ranks  to  fill,  We'Utell  with  you  the  precious  sto  -  ry, 

4.  We'll  know  no  fear  with  Jesus  near,  He  comforts,  strengthens  and  protects    us. 
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With  purpose  true    his  will  to    do    We'll  vanquish  ev'ry  foe    be  -  fore  us. 
When  righteousness  shall  come  to  bless  And  banish  sin,  and  death  and  sadness. 
Till  all  the  earth  shall  know  his  worth,  And  worship  low  the  King  of  glo  -  ry , 
We    can  not  fail,      we  must  prevail.  For    in  the  bat  -  tie   he    di  -  rects  us. 
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Chorus.  Girh.     School. 
Not  too  fast. 
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School. 
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Forward  march !  Strong  and  steady  I  Forward  march  I  Ev-er  ready  !    Nev  -  er 
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doubt,  nev-er  fear,  God  with  help  is  ever  near !  Forward  march  !  God  directs  us  I 
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Forward  march !  He  protects  us!    In     the  hour  of  need  help  will  appear. 
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1.  Who  but  the  great  e  -  ter-nal  One 

2.  Up  -  on  his  mighty  mission  now 

3.  For    us  the  thorny  crown  he  wears, 

4.  From  glo-ry  down  to  Cal-va^-  ry, 
-Men's  Voices.  ^     ^ 
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Could  e'er  conceive  salvation's  plan, 
Be-hold  the  Prince  of  glo-ry    go, 
For  us  his  precious  blood  was  spilt, 
This  aw  -  ful  distance  who  can  know? 
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And  by  the  death  of  Christ  his  Son 
With  blood-y  sweat-drops  on  his  brow. 

And  in  his  bro-ken  bod  -  y  bears 
What  fear-ful  depths  of    ag  -  o  -  ny 


I    J.^-'^^ 


>J^^ 


From  death  to    life  the  chasm  span. 
He  sinks  beneath  this  lost  world's  love. 
Our  con-dem-na-tion  and  our  guilt. 
His   dy  -  ing  love  for  man  to  show. 
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From  glo         -         -         -        ry  down  to    Cal  - 
From  glo  -  ry    Je  -  sus  came          to            cru  - 
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mar  -  vel-ous,  how  could  it   be?  From  glo 

lar  -  vel-ous  and  great,  how  could  it  ev  -  er    be?  From  glo  -  ry  Je-sus  came 
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down  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry,                 To    die  for  sinners,  such  as    we  (as       we), 
to         cru  -  el  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  
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Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  We  are  marching  forward  at  the  Lord's  command,  Lifting  hig-h  the  banner  of  the 

2.  Hark,  the  bugles  sounding,  forward  at  the  call;  March  in  ranks  unbroken  to  the 

3.  There  are  wrongs  to  righten  there  and  souls  to  save.  Lives  to  rescue  from  the  paths  of 
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fray  ;  Strong  and  steadfast  ev 
sin ;      Forward  then,  nor  fal 


-tain  we're  a  loy  -  al  band,  Fearing  not  to 
er,  stead-y  one  and  all,  On-ward  to  the 
ter,  ev  -  'ry  danger  brave;  Loy-al     to  our 
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suf  -  fer  pain  nor  loss, 
bat  -  tie-field  a  -  way. 
Leader,    we  will  win. 
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Forward,  forward,  forward  we  go  I  True  to  our 
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col-ors  we  will  stand,  Routing  the  foe  on     ev-'ryhand;        Forward,  forward, 
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forward  we  go,  Trusting  in  strength  divine  to  lead  us  onward  to  vie  -  to  -  ry. 
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rise,  a -rise,  a    voice  is  sounding.  Harvest  fields  are  ripe  to- 

forth,        go  forth       and  be       a      reap-er,  I    -    die  do  not  lon-ger 
joice,        re-joice        that  you  may  gath-er  For  the  gar-ner  of    the 


7 

1.  A- 

2.  Go 

3.  Re- 


S 


i!fe 


-PE=^ 


■^—^ 


\ 1 k- 


^ 


i_^^_7_JLK=^ 


-t^ — b^ 
A-rise, 


a-nse, 


-G P-S-f-A- 

— ^ — ^ 

1 

' 

— \ 1 H ■ — 1 

Zps              III      •*''         '"^ 

•    • 

■  N    *    V 

L>s 

i        J        * 

/ '       1 

.                          ^ 

M        ^     ■ "  ^        J 

•»    ^      ^      •     •»    ^      ^     ,•■ 

*  ■  ■     «    ■■■  ■  J--'  ■  -^ 

^  4-:  Ld  1 

day; 

stand; 

King; 

I 

1    -r      '   [; 

A  -  rise. 
Go  forth, 
Re-joice, 
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a  -  rise, 
go  forth, 
re  -  joice, 

the  tones    re  -  sound-ing, 
no    more    de  -   lay  -  ing, 
he    will      re  -  ward   you, 
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Call  us  quick  -  ly  to  o  -  bey. 
Join  to  -  day  the  reap  -  er  -  band. 
When  to  him    the  sheaves  you  bring. 


Lo,         the  golden  hours  are 


:t=t 


3 


§^; 


-t^- 


£ 


-h — r 


t=I: 


pass 


■t  ■*  1^ 

ing,  Use 


the  moments  as  they  fly 


'^ 


'^ 


-^ 


Unison.     School. 


fer 


—i- ^ — K- 


M 


t=3t 


3 


N=t: 


?^^ 


err 


r^ 


7r<- 


Hast-en  ere  the  ripened  grain  shall  perish,  And  the  harvest  days  pass  by. 
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1.  I  love  the  bright  hued  flow'rs  that  bloom  With-in    the  woodland  way;      I 

2.  I      love   the  mer-ry    warbling  birds  That  car  -  ol     all    the  day;      I 

3.  My  cheer-ful  home,  my  hap  -  py  home,   I      love  with  all    my  heart.  Where 
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love  the  sunbeams  warm  and  bright  That  with  the  shadows  play,  The  laughing  rills  that 
love  the  brigM-winged  but-ter-flies  A  -  mid  the  flow'rs  at  play,  The  lit  -  tie  raindrops 
all       is  peace  and  joy  with-in,  And  naught  but  death  can  part;  But  in  my  heart  I 
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rip  -  pie  by,  The  trees  so  strong  and  tall.  But  my  dear  Lord,  wholoveth  me, 
cool  and  clear,  Ke-fresh-ing  as  they  fall.  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  loveth  me, 
hear   a  voice  That  doth  so  sweet-ly     call,     It     is     my  Lord,  who  loveth  me. 


m 


tr-\ 1: 


t-t 


^111 


m 


All  in  Harmony.        ,^ 

N        ^       S       >. ^S L 


Chorus. 


M 


i^ 


I3S 


75"- 


f-r 


I    love  him  best  of     all. 
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Best  of    all,  Best  cf 

Best  of    all,  best  of    all.  Best  of  all, 
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ail.  But   my  dear  Lord'  who  lov  -  eth  rae,      I    love  him  best  of    all. 

best  of    all, 
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1.  Tho'  the  storm-beaten  waves  may  dash  o'er  me,    Tho'    the   sea  may  be 

2.  There  my  Sav  -  ior     is  wait-ing      to    greet     me,      In      that  bright,sun-ny 

3.  Tho'    at  times    I    may  shed  tears  of  sor    -  row,  Tho'ts  of  home  will  not 

4.  Oft      at  night   as      I  sleep  on    my    pil    -  low,     In     my  dreams  I     can 
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land    in    the  sky ;  Long  lost  friends  will  all  hasten  to    meet  me,  When  my 
let      me    de-spair;  For  my  tears  will  be  dried  on  the     mor- row,  When  my 
see   heav-en's  dome;  So    I'll  steer  straight  ahead  o'er  the  bil  -  low,  Till  the 
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reach-es  home!  When  my  soul  reach-es  home! 

homel  When  my  soul  reach-es  home!  All  the 
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All  the  storms  will  be  o  -  ver,  When  my  soul  reaches  home,  reaches  home, 

storms  will  be    o- ver, When  my  soul  reach-es  home. 
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1.  Do  you  scatter  smiles  and  sunshine  To  the  toil- er  on   the  road? 

2.  Do  you  scatter  smiles  and  sunshine?  Someone  needs  your  help  to-day ; 

3.  Do  you  scatter  smiles  and  sunshine,  Hearts  to  steady  in  the  fray? 


3=^ 


^^ 


i 


3^S 


t=i 


i 


^^^m- 


-^- 


Do  you  help  the  bur -den-bearer,  Who  is  faint-ing  'neath  his  load? 
Look  a-bout  you,  there  are  ma-ny  All  a-long  the  dust  -  y  way, 
Oft-en    but    a  word    of  courage   From  defeat  will  win    the    day 


■^ 1 


¥ 


^^^^^^^^ 


Pause  and  speak  a  word  of  comfort.  Small  the  cost  to  thus  be-stow 
Waiting  with  their  hearts  a-hungered;  With  a  smile  now  dry  each  eye, 
And  the  feet  that  may  have  faltered  On  the  rock  will  stand  a -gain, 


i^^ 


^^ 


^^^^m 


^ 


Smiles  of  gladness  to      a    brother.  That  will  cheer  his  path  be-low. 
For  the  tears  will  take  to  hid  -  ing,  When  a  smil-ing  face  goes  by. 
And  the  ones  we  thought  were  failures.  May  become  the  strongest  men. 


^ 


J^^ 


q=l=:5t 


33 


^ 


V 


Chokus. 


^^ 


i^ 


3E^a33E^SE3^ 


3 


qziq: 


5  5"*  5  5    *^* 

Scatter         sunshine,        soldiers  of 


^: 


the  Lordl      Scatter        sunshine, 


:t- 


W^ 


:k— k— ^— h^ 
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Scatter  Sunsbine.    ConcluDeD. 


great  is  the  re-ward  I 


sunshine         all    a  -  long  the  way  I 


F>  1  '  iUiiJLi^Jlr  if-rf=E1^ 


Scat-ter  deeds  of  joy  and  gladness,  Fill  with  help  each  passing  day. 


:^^^^ 


^J 


P 


g. 


praKr  will  Min. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  Earnest  pray'r  will  upward  rise,  Pray'r  will  win,  pray'r  will  win;  Pray'r  will  pierce  the 

2.  'Tis  the  Lord  who  bids  us  pray — Pray'r  will  win,  pray'r  will  win;  Pray,  believing, 

3.  God  hath  said  faith  shall  prevail,  Pray'r  will  win,  pray'r  will  win ;  Not  one  word  of 


9i^t-^-^-ir 


f=lF=W 


:^=^ 


i 


?>¥^ 


f=^=f=^ 


^ 


"-zi- 


^ 


star  -ry  skies.  Earnest  pray'r  will  win  ;  Pray'r  will  reach  the  heav'nly  gate, 
day  by  day,  Earnest  pray'r  will  win  ;  God  will  nev-er  mock  your  pray'r, 
his    can  fail,  Earnest  pray'r  will  win ;  Keep  his  prom-ise  well    in  view. 


t 


_^i ft ^_ 


9=J^  K    ^ 


i 


i 


|Z=K 


p 


^ 


S        K        ^  \^ 

F — 3^— ^— -«- 


^ 


^ 


i 


s 


:W— J— gi 


-f^- 


Tho'  'tis  long  it  has  to  wait.  Ever  know  that  soon  or  late,  Pray'r  must  win. 
You  may  trust  him  ev'ry  where,  Trust,  however  much  you  bear,  Pray'r  must  win. 
Never  doubt  his  word  to  you,  Pray'r  must  win,  for  he  is  true,  Pray'r  will  win. 


^rt-^^-^-^^ 


m 


i»     I*     g-^=P^|:: 
a — y — b — '^ — F — b. 


^ 


m 


g^; 


■-1^^ 


^ 


^=^- 
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10, 


Matcb  anJ)  |prai2  anD  Morh, 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Unison.    AlaMarcia. 


.       John  D.  Creswell. 

I I K       S 


K- 


iEE| 


-*? 


>T 


^±S 


^— -# 


-#-i— #- 


1.  On,    ye    faith-ful,  with  loy-al  con -se- cra-tion,  Je  -  sus    calls  you   to 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  thro'  trials  and  temptations,  Walking  brave-ly,  tho' 

3.  Strong  for  conquest,  now  go  ye  forth  re-joic-ing,  All  the  world  shall  his 


^ 


t 


^-^ 


i 


i. 


^=fM 


l^^i^-gaafea 


j^ — ^^-i 


:fc5- 


X^J^ 


l?=l 


serv  -  ice  good  and  true.  Watch,  tho'  the  march  be  dreary.  Pray,  when  your 
oft  -  en  sore  op-prest.  Watch,  keep  your  beacons  burning,  Pray  for  the 
king-dom  ev  -  er    be.      Watch,  while  the  night  is  passing.  Pray  thro'  the 


at 


^^^^^^^^^^m 


^     S: 


hearts  grow  wea-ry.  Work,  for    the    Lord  will  help  you  through. 
Lord's   re  -  turning,  Work    till     he    calls   you  home  to      rest, 
doubts  har- ass- ing,  Work    till    his     lov  -  ing    face  you      see. 


'-^^ 


^^=i 


■^ 


Chorus. 


On  'neatii  his  banner  glo    -    rious,     Watch,  pray  and  work  alway  ; 


^ 


T=t 


=^^P=r 


^#- 


^^ 


f£&: 


*— 1*-^- 


Jesus  will  bless,  if  his  name  we  e'er  confess,  And  victo-ry  will  crown  the  day. 


-^^ 


m^ 


tz^tH 


i 
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11. 


Mbile  ®ur  Hearts  are  IPouna* 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


Ira.  B.  Wilson. 


^-1?: 


4=5* 


t 


S 


^T=3i! 


^ 


m 


1±:m: 


^ 


-^ 


7    f    f  r  mr  ^  *  *  *  rrrr  r    r 

1.  In  the  happy  days  of  childhood,  on  life's  threshold  fair,  Roaming  o  -  ver 

2.  He  was  once  among  us  liv  -  ing,    as     a      lit  -  tie  child,     Pa-tience  and  o- 

3.  Incur  youth  as  Lord  we'll  claim  him,for  his  love  we  see,    Glad  -  ly   as  our 


^ 


:_U-U_|-:t:=} 


t=F«=|: 


a!z#:it^±[ 


I 


tt 


3 


n 


S&=^ 


r  r  rrrr  *  r.^  ^  rrrv    r    r  r  rrrr 

field  and  wildwood,  ma-ny  joys  we  share ;      Let  us,  then, unite  in   prais-ing — 
bedience  giv-ing,  lov-ing,  meek,  and  mild  ;  Kowhis  banner  of  pro-tec-tion 
Shepherd  name  him,  we  his  lambs  will  be ;  In  our  hearts  we  now  enthrone  him, 


-^ 


£ 


-^-#-i»-^ 


I  I 


ev'ry  heart  and  tongue — Joyful  songs  for  Jesus  raising,while  our  hearts  are  young, 
o'er  our  heads  is  flung,  If  we  serve  with  true  affection,  while  our  hearts  are  young, 
while  his  praise  is  rung,  And  as  King  of  Kings  we'll  own  him,  while  our  hearts  are  young. 


I      I      I    1       I    I    I 


I 


Chorus. 


fe^^ 


4 


r  r  I  "T 


f 


r 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  1  Let    his  name  be  sung; 


m^: 


S 


I 


i3 


i^ 


'f^%=t- 


l^E5 


^  .     i- 


Praise  we  now    our  great  Ore  -  a  -  tor,  While  our  hearts  are  young. 

1  N        i 


m. 


i^  *    *    5    *    *    I? 
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12. 


Sunliobt  of  Xove, 


Belle  Case  Harrington. 
Solo  or  Unison. 


J.  S.  Pearis. 


^ 


'rt 


E 


z^ 


1.  There's  a  glad-ness  in      my  heart  like  the  dawn-ing  of    the  day,When  the 

2.  When  the  sweetness  of     his  love  beams  up-on      my  sin  -  ful  life,  All    the 

3.  When  my  life       is  full     of  joy   thro'  redeem-ing  love    di-vine,  Then  the 


Qi+ 


5Bi 


U — « — •- 


1^=^ 


:^=a: 


^^ 


sunshine  of  God's  love  comes  streaming  in ; , 
fool-ish-ness  of  pride  doth  dis-ap-pear;, 
sunshine  of  Grod's  love  goes  streaming  out; . 


All  my  troub-le  turns  to  joy, 
My    un-  love-  li-  ness  is  changed 
Like  a     cit  -  y  on      a    hill 


^ 


*: 


^£ 


^t^ 


-^ 


i 


^-_^- 


45: 


-^v— h 


-^^^-w^-^_^_^^_n  ^ 


--^ — h 


t-^f 


all  the  darkness  disappears,  And  the  morning-light  of  faith  brings  joy  within, 
by    the  pur  -  i  -  f y  -  ing  ray,  And*  the  presence  of  my  Lord  seems  very  near. 
I    proclaim  the  joy   a  -  far,  And  the  light  that  fills  my  life  shines  all  a  -  bout. 


i± 


I 


I 


Chorus. 


^ 


3 


=ls=S 


^ 


^-^^ 


;5=Si^±i=g 


Sunlightof  love,  shine  within  me  1  Beau-ty  of  God  fill  my  soul! 

Oh,  shine  with-in  me  I 

-    -  II  I       I     h    M      1^    ^ 


M=^ 


i=UMfm 


^m^ 


Naught  that  is    e  -  vil  can   win  me,  When  the  sun-light  of  love  shines  in. 


rr^'f=f=m 


&6 


m 
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13. 


Laurene  Uighfield. 


Xigbt  ie  QbinirxQ. 


E.  L.  Tussing. 


1.  Round  our  way  a  light  is    shin-ing,  'Tis  the  ho  -  ly  word  of    God, 

2.  Clear  it  shows  the  rocks  and  pit -falls  That  up -on  the  way  we  meet; 

3.  As     we  read  its    sa  -  cred  pa  -  ges,  'Tis  the  voice  of  God  we  hear ; 

4.  Shin-ing  like    a   ray     of  bless -ing,  Full  of   joy,  and  hope,  and  peace, 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . ^ ^ A ^ -^-i  - 


n 


i=t^ 


^ 


rrrr 


V: 


fp=f 


|fe^p±3^S 


3« 


i 


I^ 


Like  a  lamp  up  -  on  the  path  -  way,  Which  the  saints  of  old  once  trod. 
Bringing  out  the  saf  -  est  pla  -  ces,  As  its  glow  shines  round  our  feet. 
And  its  light  makes  heaven's  glo  -  ry  To  our  hearts  seem  ver  -  y  near. 
'TiS  our  guide,  our  rule,  our  com  -  fort,  May  our  love  for    it     in  -  crease. 

-       -  .         «         ^  js !!!i_^_^ ^ 1.        J 


^- 


■7^-r 


|2Jllar 


TtTTi     I 


22- 


ten 


Chorus. 


B 


d=F^ 


-I — ^- 


Pre        -        -        cious,  ho-ly  Bi      -        -       ble,  Words of 

Pre-cious  is  the  ho    -    ly Bi-ble,  and  we  love  it,  With  its  sacred  words 


-P    P 


M    ^     p     (T     0r 


m^ 


:J        U        U Ht 


V — ?- 


±A^*- 

N 

-r<- 

rsi 

— ^^ 

— f^ 

^<^-F^ 

-I — 

\^ *!— 

H^-- 

"te^ 



-1— 

"V             m 

m     " 

^                                    V 

— Ja- . 

■v^- 

truth 
of 

and 
t 

grace, 

uth  and  won-drous  grace, 

Point 
Point  -  ing 

out 

to      us 

ing 

■?-  /" 

-«>- 

C\»    u  1      im 

1        1        1*      ^       1* 

1          1 

)• 

g^jLk_pK J 

-J L^ k — L      h^ 

-^— 

1  . 

^^/r 

r      -"      b — r — w          i 

»: 


IS^I 


i=±^=s 


:s: 


out  the  path       -        -      way  To    our    Fa-ther's  dwelling  place, 

the  saf  -  est,    sur  -  est      path  -  way 


9^-= 


t=t: 


:^3— ^ 


\^-^ 


^F^ 
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Cbangeb  in  a  flDoment  of  ^ime* 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H,  Morris. 


1.  Wonderful  grace  that  could  change  my  vile  heart,  Guilty  and  covered  with  sin; 

2.  Doubtings  no  longer  have  place  in  my  soul,  Filled  with  each  heav'nly  calm; 

3.  Per-fect   de  -  liv-'rance  in    Je  -  sus  I've  found,  Ev-er  his  prais-es  I'll    sing; 

4.  Some  day  I'll  dwell  in  that  shadowless  clime,  Where  his  dear  face  I  shall  see; 


fl      li                         ic        K        h. 

i"^     h     ^     ^     r- 

V  1  /     t      s     r      1        r      ^ 

r      P      1     J 

-J     J       !       1       n      h 

J^h      r      S  J      m     J        ) 

3     _i      •     ^  • 

■'I'— ■■  1 

ffp^   J—.Jii-M — ^ — ^ — «— 

-S — A-h^ — J-^ 

-J J J_4* *i J 

Could  in    a    moment  sal  -  va-tion  im-part,  Making  me  spot-less  with  -  in. 
Fears  are  all  gone  and  my  Lord  has  con-trol,  His  and  his  on  -  ly     I        am. 
No  more  a  slave  am    I,     fettered  and  bound,  Now  I'm  a  child  of    the    King. 
Changed  once  again  in  a    moment  of  time,  Glo  -  ri  -  fied  with  him  to       be. 

^  .    m       fm                              (^       -^-    '^    "^'     ^  -      ^        -                             -.^-      -.           *    .         . 

1"A*    k  1          II          ^       ^       1 

m       tm       P       r   ' 

11      1      r    i      1 

S  •  »  •  1 

/•i  1^                                ^       ^ 

1          1          1          1 

r 

-'l;      'if      V 

~V     ^m     H     k     1*     i# 

"-'i 

1     ■     r   1     1     1 

'      '       1 

'\^        \^       'i^        l^        W        U 

1/     ^     U     '•     b     U 

Chorus.                   p. 

1                                                IC                               1^ 

hi^-^ r  A   V 

-j-' --J — ^-J— 

fe^J-T -J           J           J 

-M-. H-^ 

-*- J    J.  J 

Won        -        -        der  -  ful    grace! won        -        -         der  -  ful 

Won-der-ful  grace!                   won-der-ful  grace,      won  -  der-ful  grace! 

r\*  u  r      II        r 

^ 

•                                          !—                                                      1 

t'\V  \                                                      f 

i*  "f 

1*               ••           ^              1                                        "f 

-^  ^    L  •  •    L      L             " 

L  •  L    L      L     ' 

^  •  ^    r                     " 

/    .•       T     1         ■ 

1        y     1                             ' 

b     \i'  j-t 

i>      (j    y      1 

'^      'J    '-^ 

1^ 


■«-T « •- 


■« — rt- 


:i=T 


J^^l^ 


-» — * 


;— g— i- 


grace 


Out     of  my  blindness  to       glo  -  ri  -  ous  sight, 


Out    of  the  darkness    to    mar -vel- ous  light;    Won        -        -         der-ful 

Won-der-ful  grace!  oh,  what 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


Cbanaeb  in  a  foment  of  tTime*    Conclu^c^. 


^ 


^=^ 


grace! Changed  in 

won  -  der  -  ful    grace! 


mo-ment    of      time!. 


9¥^^•  ir  T 


15.  II  Bball  &ec  Ibim. 

Minnie  A.  G.  Edington. 


I 


bo  riS\'^^. 


Alfred  Beirly. 


m 


sa=fe 


K      !^ 


: — t — '— 1 -w 


?^-«- 


:l==l: 


^-M 


*-J: 


:2=i=i: 


I  '            I                   -^-                                    I 

1.  I  shall  see  Him  in  His  beau-ty,  When  I    reach  the  home  a  -  bove, 

2.  I  shall  see  Him  in  His  beau-ty,  There  be  -  hold   him  face  to    face; 

3.  I  shall  see  Him  in  His  beau-ty,  Seat  -  ed     on       his  dazzling  throne, 


^^^ 


t=|: 


m 


'r-^rdr 


S 


f^-5-*: 


w^m   w  w- 


:[=^ 


-^^ 


— N- 


S^^E35 


^^5^=3==^ 


-n-^r 


1^1  '  ^       I 

Where  the  ran-somed  join  the  an  -  gels  To  ex-  tol  His  wondrous  love. 
And  my  grate  -  ful  soul  shall  praise  him  For  his  sweet,  re-deeming  grace. 
Whom  I       here    have  loved  and  trusted,  Whom  I      here    by  faith  have  known. 

-^ 


I  shall  see. . . .    Him,  I  shall  see  Him  In  His  won     -    drous beauty  there; 
I  shall  see  Him,  I  shall  see  Him,  In  His  wondrous  beauty  there; 


^^ — r 


Faithful  Friend        and  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  King  of  kings  di-vine-ly      fair. 
Ev  -  er  faithful  Friend  andloving  Sav  -  ior, 


V^^rS: 


—  -•-    ^ 


^^ 


^5^ 


:i=r:fc| 


'^^ 
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16. 


®nwar&,  Cbristian  Sol&iers. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
Unison. 


Ira  B,  Wilson. 


1.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers  1  Marching  as  to  war,         With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like     a    mighty    ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;   Broth-ers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie  I    Join  our  happy  throng  I  Blend  with  ours  your 

-J_^-J-       «...  I     .     1 


^#J*^^ 


^- 


i=^=^ 


M 


t=i^ 


t:K 


T=q 


1=4- 


^rz±ZlA-=± 


J=^=^=F^f^=i=^^=^=^=^ 


I 


i& 


^^P 
^f-^—^-^ 


W^ 


w%- 


-#-=f-n#- 


Je  -  sus         Go-ing  on    be-fore;  Christ,  the  roy-al  Mas  -  ter 

tread-ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di-vid   -  ed, 

Je  -   sus      Constant  will  re-main;  Gates  of  Hell  can  nev  -  er 

voic  -  es          In  the  triumph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon  -  or 

J  ,   .  J.   I    ,    ,  ,    J 


^M=i 


t=f- 


^ 


^^^^ 


3=^=ri= 


-^^ 


I 


il 


ta=^ 


^-^0-0 


t^-^-^^^—^-^^-t^^j 


Leads  against  the  foe ;        Forward  in-to  bat-tie,    See,  his  banner?  go. 
All  one  body    we.       One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  charity. 
'Gainst  that  church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 
Unto  Christ  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  ages  Men  and  angels  sing. 


i^^b^^^f^^^— :J: 


Chorus. 


fea^^ 


i 


g; 


i=i=^im^±i=:^ 


5*»- 


Onward,  Christian  soldiers  1  Marching  as  to  war,        With  the  cross  of 


mm^ 


m 


¥=^F=^- 


:^-r— f 


-.f^tzzt 


Je  -  sus      Go-ing  on    be-fore; 


^s^f^m 


SS^ESEBf: 


t=tr^ 


i-'r>'y 


Forward      in-to    bat-tie,  See,  his 


tut 


Copyright.  1910,  by  Lorenz  Publiihine  Co. 


18 


©nwart),  Cbcistian  Solbiera,    Conclu^e^. 


go 


^^^m 


,  Christ  the  roy-al  Mas-ter  Leads  against  the  foe. 


fet 


ii 


i=u 


^===1: 


H 1- 


-^ 


*-l- 


rt: 


t=W 


jtzjzir 


^—^ 


ft-^  5 


^-bi- 


17. 


H  Ble06ing  for  Someone- 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Unison. 

i^Ti ^ i:^ K- 


& 


I 


^ 


Florence  Williams  Falconer. 


f=T=t 


^^^ 


r 


r 


^_u^ 


1.  Someone  has  need  of  our  sing  -  ing,  our  sing  ■ 

2.  Someone  has  need  of  the  sto    -      ry,  the  sto    - 

3.  Here  in  His  Book  we  are  learn  -  ing,  are  learn  - 


ng,  our  sing  -  ing, 


94£fe#^ 


s 


f 


:t=£ 


^m 


sfc 


^ 


p 


s    s 


.^_^- 


-   ing,  In  glad-ness,  or  sor-row  and    careT 

-  ry,    Of  love  and  redemption  from  sin. 

-  ing,  His  word,  and  His  will,  and  His  way. 


Someone  has  need  of  our  sing 

Someone  has  need  of  the    sto 

Here  in  His  Book  we  are  learn 


t==t: 


^i^ 


:N=^ 


r 


v-t- 


V 


I 


E^^ 


^■ 


3^ 


m 


r    : 

Comfort  and  joy  it     is  bring    - 
So  when  we  sing  of  His  glo 
Hearts  to  the  Savior  are  turn     - 


ing,  is  bring  -  ing,  is  bring  - 
ry,  His  glo  -  ry.  His  glo  - 
ing,  are  turn  -  ing,  are  turn    - 


ing.  So 
ry,  We 
ing;  Oh, 


£ 


§i5k 


r=t 


y->r-|i- 


^F=5=F 


I — y — t- 


i 


^ 


-N-H- 


^ 


b^JiU- 


^ 


? 


^ 


SS 


-0-90- 


n 


I  1  I  (    ;/i 

while  we  are  raising  sweet  voices  in  praising,  A  blessing  for  someone  we  bear, 
sing  of  sal-va-tion.  His  gift  to  cre-a-tion,  A  blessing  for  someone  we  win. 
may  he  now  take  us,  accept  us  and  make  us,  A  blessing  for  someone  each  day 


^ 


i^czji: 


^1 


•y— ^ 


f^ 
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18. 


®nl?  Believe. 


I 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Duet. 


Wm.  F.  Archer. 


^-, 


^^*— ^    ^  -^  -TiH^ 


:a=3t 


1.  "On-ly  believe,*'  hear  the  Master's  sweet  voice  Calling  to  you  and  to 

2.  On  -  ly  be  -  lieve  on    his  won-der-ful  name,        Follow  the  way  that  he 

3.  *'On-ly  believe"— that  is  all  that  he  asks,  On-ly  one  faith  and  one 


i^^^s^^g 


'^^i  i  i-i^-^i  /•  :■  ^tf 


me; "Trust  in  my  love,  in  my  boun-ty    re  -  joice,  Turn  from  your 

leads;  On  -  ly     be-lieve,  and  his  love  we  can   claim,   Love  that  ful- 

love ;  How  can  we  wait  when  this  least  of  all  tasks  Wins  us  sal- 


-  z^  ^     lit  . 


sins  and  be  free.", 
fills  all  our  needs, 
va  -  tion  a  -  bove?. 


On        -        -        ly      be  -  lieve, 

On  -  ly   be-lieve,  on  -  ly  be-lieve, 


^^ 


— J— 7- 


-^^l 


t^rr^ 


-n — ^ 


^f^^=^- 


p 


-^#- 


mm 


^^tsu-jitf^^-^^-^^^ 


Op-en  your  hearts  and  his  pardon  re-ceive  ;        Sor-row  and  death  for  your 


§_^ 


it»U: 


I 


s  ir  r  r 


-^ 


1>c=^ 


F^       '^-^ 


^ 


ifefc^^=^    t.^  H 

r-iM--^^;-i^ 

-^-^-<=3=^ 

1 

sin      he    hath  braved 

Rfrf7-L L £ i — e- 

On  -  ly      be  -  lieve   on      his 

■i-M, 1 1 1 '- — 

L^5 J J — ^ J 

name  and  be  saved. 

J 

^  ^   y 1;^ y 

1 ^ '^ 'y^ 

j: — u_u — *-^- 

3 
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19. 


Tkeep  a  Xtgbt  in  tbe  Min&ow. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

^  4- 


1.  We  must  toil  thro'  the  night  in  the  shadowy  vale,  Where  the  gloom  doth  affright 

2.  Bringinglight  to  the  world  King  Immanuelcame,  Guiding  star  and  bright  an- 

3.  There  are  souls  in  thedarkness  who  wander  and  stray,  Oft  they  long  for  the  light, 

4.  From  the  windows  of  heav'n  beams  the  life-bringing  light  To  illumine  our  path 


£ 


^ 


9^ffi$4^=^ 


Wi 


rri 


K-^.fe 


Jg^g-L 


I 


W^? 


■^ ^ — La — m_i 


W 


^^^^. 


^=4: 


;*rr--«^^s^ 


and  where  evils  assail ;  Yet  thro'  us  must  the  light-bringing  Spirit  prevail,— 
gels  foretelling  his  fame;  We  are  sharing  his  glory  and  bearing  his  name, — 
tho'  so  far  from  the  way;  Many  still  might  be  won  by  a  hope-giving  ray, — 
as  we  grope  in  the  night ;  If  those  windows  should  close,  souls  would  fill  with  affright, 


i 


§iSIS^ 


:S5^ 


m 


I 


^ 


Chorus.  , 


^^^^m 


m^ 


^ 


-N— H^- 


^:  *'J    J. 

Keep  a  light  in  the  window  I  Keep  a  light  in  the 

Keep  a  light  Keep  a  light 


SS 


^5^ 


I.       U 


m 


■«-y- 


"F 


I 


>^^ 


S^^S: 


7-^^-<g-T 


1;  t  b  1/ 1/     ^  ^ '      rrr^rr 

window,  Keep  a   light  in  the  window,  Shining 

in  the  window !  Keep  a  light  in  the  window ! 

S 


H-cWc- 


out  from  within,  Saving  others  from  sin,  Keep  a  light,  in  the  win-dow  I 

Keep  a  light 


^ 


'^\t^'u^P^- 


:12^ 


m^ 


-m~*-i^-   -I*- 


.^..^: 


^^ 


q^'--f::r^ 


ii^cz*: 


^i 


^ 


b  rtc 


■V — 5M- 


W— f^ 


r= 
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20. 


Ikeeping  Step  wttb  Jeaus. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 

Tempo  di  Marcia. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


pE*^^^ 


m 


^ 


^ 


1.  Keeping  step  with  Je-sus,     on    the  way    to    glo  -  ry,  What  a  bless  -  ed 

2.  Keeping  step  with  Je-sus,  treas-ur-ing    his  coun-sel,  Conquer-ing    in 

3.  Keeping  step  with  Je-sus,    in    his    ho  -  ly  pres-ence  Nothing  can     al- 


^ 


A 


S=iF 


P=i(^ 


^r^t± 


1*" 


I      *•  -  I  - — ^1 

guidance  thro' a  for  -  eign  land;  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust  him,  who  has  gone  be- 
con-flict,  hap-py  hour    by    hour;  Feasting  on  his  wisdom,  drinking  of  his 
lure   us,  nothing  turn    a  -  side ;   Here  is  friendship  loyal,  here  is  love  e- 


m 


h:^ 


^ 


5 


:^ 


fore  us,  Keep-ing  step  with  Je  -  sus,  hold-ing  ta  his  hand. 
Spir  -  it,  Keeping  step  with  Je  -  sus,  rest  -  ing  in  his  power, 
ter    -    nal,    Here   in  faith    un-shak-en   may   the     soul       a    •    bide. 


^ 


^^ 


—       m^  I 


^- 


I 


Chords. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


'C'^  C  ^  ri--*-  ^- -^^?^v ^.: -J-" 


Keeping  step  with  Je  -  sus,  life    is    full    of   joy  and  song,  Keeping 

Keeping  step 


m 


^m 


I 


.^'  I* 


r=F"=g^ 


y  y 


I 


P 


3 


?^ 


1^^ 


rt-rr 


r    !•    b   ^   u   tf  ' 

Keeping  step  1  Keeping  stepl  Ev -'ry  tho't  and 

step  with  Je-sus,   we  are  keep-ing  step  with  Je -sus! 


m 


r     r     u     5     D     s 


U'        P        U*        u/ 
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n  # 

Ikccptng  Step  wltb  ^e6U0.    ConcluOeO. 

K        ^         Rit.  ^     >.     >-     >.    ^^ 

■'• 

y  ff 

■  K      p   *^  •     b,  .M 

^        r       k. 

T             1         I'l 

JL.^      1 

1          m^        1          ^     •      "^ 

,•      J   -    N 1     t\ 

d  --     J   N»  li 

rm  ■ 

J    •      •        «r           S      ^     •^ 

b      1        J      ■^           '      1 

Z5              J      •^'  11 

"V      J        M 

1^      L      ,•        P  ,,J       4^ 

•.    ■    Hi 

im  -  pulse  to    our  Lord  be-long  I  We  are  keeping  step  with  Je   - 

p^r-rH • r-J— : ^ H~ —  U. fi rH 1* si S •■ '—m- — i 

susi 

^^?— s — w— 

-r     iT    T"    7^ — r-^ 

— ^ — IT — '^    — *«r~ 

1'^'! — 

-H»-^-| 

^  TT     »         m 

b        ^      u        5       1       "^ 

i^    1           '  1 

h  ■       ^  HH 

1 1 ' 

L ^ — L^ — k— V-J 

M ■- ij 

2t 


Sunbeame^ 


S.  C.  Kirk. 
I,     Unison. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


i 


i 


3 


a^s 


^ 


^ST^r*!-*- 


^^:^':=:^3nirr5 


i*-^-p- 


1.  Sunbeams,  sunbeams  shiningall  the  day,  Making  bright  and  glad  the  children's  way; 

2.  Oft  the  clouds  around  us  hide  the  sun.  But  we  little  sunbeams  still  shine  on  ; 

3.  Should  the  little  sunbeams  cease  their  part,  What  a  lot  of  sadness  it  would  start; 

^1 


m 


j=t 


t=it 


u 


* 


v=t 


Tn 


i 


t=m 


^ 


zjr^ 


-"n-" — \ 1 — ^-i — m^ 


W — 0- 


Sunbeams,  sunbeams,  cheering  ev'ry  heart.  Shining  like  the  sunbeams  is  our  part. 
Soon  the  clouds  are  broken  one  by  one,  And  we  little  sunbeams  still  shine  on. 
But        the  lit-tle  sunbeams,  ev-'ry  ray,  Mean  to  shine  for  Jesus  ev  -'ry  day. 

I 


^3^E3 


#r=?= 


J=J: 


:p=t:i 


Chorus. 


i 


fci 


i 


ttUr^^TZTT^ 


:S=F 


Sunbeams  shining  bright  and  free,  We  will  chase  the  darkness,  see  it  fly  I 

J ^ J_^J _J- 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


li: 


^ 


5 


^^ 


g 


*=fcr=!5: 


^-^■ 


^^=^m^ 


:s(S3i 


^l;t 


Help  -  ful      we  would  ev  -er  be.      And  we  lit-tle  sunbeams  mean  to    try. 


^ 


3 


i 


m 


#-^-f 


m 


■^^. 


^ 


ttat 
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22. 


prai0C0  Me  IRen&er, 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


S?3 


rft:::*; 


^^^^^ 


— 2~    ~S~  ~S"  •   ~"S~ 


Jr-*^ 


T 


1.  Prais  -  es     we  ren-der  to  Christ  our  king  For  his  great  love  and  his  care, 

2.  Ev  -  er  we'll  praise  him  in  cheer-ful  song,  Ev  -  er    in    him  will  we  trust ; 

3.  Praise  him  for  youth  and  each  glad  new  day, Praise  him  for  sunshine  and  rain, 

fm     y 


S 


?±^ 


isi 


v-^ 


:st 


P 


:^=^: 


^=^ 


i 


M 


^eW: 


■^— ^ 


Hon  -  or  and  pow-er  to  him  be-long,  Thanks  for  the  blessings  we  share. 
Wor-ship  the  King  in  his  maj  -  es  -  ty,  Ho  -  ly  his  cause  and  most  just. 
Praise  him  for  harvest  and  winter  snows, Sing  it     a-gain  and  a  -  gain. 


-^-M»- 


9^^b==jg-^-f 


^    r    f^ 


±^^z^ 


r-r 


I 


^ 


^ r; S- N a|-J ^-5? 


S 


:i^ 


3^r^^ 


.^—^ 


Kindness  unmeasured  he  doth  be-stow,  Joys  that  so  sweetly  a    -    bide, 
Sunshine  and  gladness  will  fill  our  hearts, Always  with  joy  they'll  a-bound  ; 
Praise  him  for  all  he  has  done  for  us,    Praise  him  for  all  we  may      be; 


-^     y     ^- 


^ 


VM*^ 


Efc 


-p ^ f *^ 


r  r  p^ 


I 


51=31^: 


^ 


EFj=f 


h N — K- 


:^=W=W: 


t=r-N- 


Praise  him  for  -  ev  -  er  with  grateful  hearts,  Ech  -  o  the  song  far  and  wide. 
If  we  will  praise  him  and  serve  each  day,  Hap-pi-ness  here  will  be  found. 
Al  -  ways    we'll  sing,  in  our  grat  -  i  -  tude,  Praises,  dear  Je-sus,  to    thee. 

^  _^i — ^ — ^ 


I  -^^^-b — y y y — -^ — h — R- 


y      ^ 


:t2=^ 


lEzzS:: 


Chorus.    5ovs. 

I? 


0—0 ^_^_L 


=C=^ 


Ti — ^m 


We  will  mag-ni  -  fy       and  bless  thee,  Our  Savior  and  King,  Grateful  tribute 


^^. 


a=? 


ti: 


^-^-\ih-^ 


z^=W 


-/-^ 


^■i^- 
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praises  nme  IRenDec.    doncluDcD. 

Unison. 


9^ 


ren  -  der,  Prais-es  exultant  sing;     We  will  praise  the  Savior  now  and  for- 


i 


1 — 1_      _   . — K — Ni — 1 — K — ^ — S c — ^1 


-^^ 


ev-er  the  same,  We  will  glor  -  i    -  f y  him  eternally, Praise  his     name. 


2Z. 


leven  flDe. 


Mrs.  E.  Codner. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Lord,    I    hear    of  show'rs  of  bless-ing  Thou  art  scatt 'ring  full   and  free; 

2.  Pass   me  not,     O     Crod,  my  P'a-ther,    Sin  -  ful   tho'    my  heart  may  be; 
8.  Pass  me  not,     O  gra-cious   Sav  -  ior.  Let     me  love  and  cling  to    thee; 
4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless,  Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,    so    free, 

— ♦'^^S ^—^0 J ^ , J — ^ — =h^n^ 


» 


^ 


:t 


-«?- 


:i: 


-^^=t 


m 


^^ 


-^- 


t=t- 


z^ 


Show'rs  the  thirst-y  land   re- fresh- ing  ;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on 

Thou  might'st  leave  me, but  the  rath-er     Let    thymer-cy    light    on 

I       am  long-ing     for    thy    fa  -  vor  ;  Whilst  thou 'rt  calling,  O     call 

Grace  of  God,    so  strong  and  boundless,  Mag  -  ni  -  fy    them   all      in 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 


J. 


^g^^gr^^P^^-^ 


^ 


—■p^zzi^i 


'-^ 


i— J- 


d: 


l^g^^ 


^ ^^ ^ ^ ^ 

E  -  ven      me,       e   -   ven      me.     Let    some  drops  now    fall      on      me. 


e 


£ 


-(22- 


I 


r 


"r 


T 


24. 


Zcli  Some  ®ne. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 

Two  Part8. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  There's  joy   in     the  homeland,  there's  plen  -  ty     and  peace,  A     welcome  for 

2.  The    sin-ful    and   wea  -  ry     find  par -don     and  rest.  The  lame  may     be 

3.  For    love  like  the   Mas-ter's,    forwis-dom    to  win,    For    pa-tience  and 

4.  The  last  great  commandment    of    Je  -  sus,   your  King,  Be  earn  -  est    and 


J-   J  -i  -i 


^ 


^- 


J^J-^ 


^^ 


t± 


r 


r 


zX 

-^ 


fci:^: 


=il=:3z:q=z:q      \\  \       \ 1       | — j; 

-^-S~X^zh^^—^ — hJ — ^'    S     -^ — -d 


g 


■1^ — ¥- 


souls  gone  a  -  stray ;  Glad  songs  o  -  ver  sin-ners  re  -  turn-ing  ne'er  cease  ;  Tell 

healed  in  the    way  ;  Be  -  liev  -  ing    in    Je-sus,  each  soul  may  be  blest;  Tell 

ten  -  der-ness  pray;  And,  weeping,  go  forth  to  the  highways     of  sin;  Tell 

swift  to     o  -  bey;  To   help  the  good  Shepherd  his  "other  sheep"  bring,  Tell 

J  J  J  ^  J-  J     '    1     ^  .     J 


^i^^ 


I  J.  Ai    -i 


-^ 


r    f 


t- 


-t — ^ 

T      1 


Chorus. 


some  one  the  sto  -  ry    to  -  day.      Tell  some  one  the  sto-ry  to-day, 

Tell  some  one  the  beau-ti-ful  sto-ry  to-day, 


m 


-^— ^-r-^-|22- 


V-V-^-Ht->: 


-»-— »~=-» — ^- 


'f 


:t=t:=t^=t: 


-I h 


S 


Tell    some  one, tell  some  one; Tell  some  one    the 

Tell  some  one    from  Je  -  sus,     the  Sav  -  ior,       a  -  stray ; 

— I i 1 1 its » 1^— 


^^--^^^^=f=^^ 


:t=t: 


V — v 


5 


s 


-shx-zgi- 


r^ 


^^t^ 


w 


sto-ry,  'twill  add  to  His  glory;  Tell  someone  the  sto-ry    to  -  day. 


^ 


i 


:t=t 


t=t 


i 


^ 


fe 
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25. 


Zbc  Sbepbert»'0  Call. 


Ida  Reed  Smith. 


J.  S.  Fearis. 


^^ 


ihh^^h=^ 


^^=m 


1    J   i! 


I 

1.  Would  you  learn  a  secret  sweet,  How  to  make  life's  joy  complete,  Howitsev'ry 

2.  When  the  sky  is     o  -  ver-cast,  When  the  storm-clouds  gather  fast,  Blown  by  sorrow's 

3.  When  life's  shadows  longer  grow.  When  its  sunset  colors  glow.  And  your  brow  is 
#-» 0  •    r*-^ •-^— r»-^ »-^ r»-' » 


m^- 


lU: 


Jv-d 


t=i. 


s. 


J- 


* 


fes 


»!=5t 


lyiat 


:^^==a!=^ 


»P?- 


«— ^-#' 


"^      J.     J.   J. 


I  TT  I  I 

trial  to  meet,  And  its  burdens  light  -  en?    How  to  keep  the    nar  -  row  way, 

bit  -  ter  blast.  This,  the  day  will  brighten:   Still  the  Shepherd  goes    be  -  fore, 

crowned  with  snow.  Naught  your  heart  shall  frighten;  When  you  reach.the  river's  brim. 


m^ 


t=^ 


f-^ 


t=i 


-M:z^: 


D.  S. — Fol-low,for  the    way    Tve   trod. 


li                                          J^ 

1^      I 

it^^  — ^r-m — "h 

-^ J"— iK 

~1 t^—^j^ 

-1 — ^— d — ^- 

ft^^  0 S — 5 — 0— 

3 — i—^-^ 

-»! «i wi 5— 

-j 5 — J— 

Toil  -  ing   up  -  ward  ev  -   'ry  day,  Nor  from    du  -  ty     ev    -  er  stray?  "Oh, 
Strong  and  ten  -  der    as        of    yore,  Hear  him    call-ing  o'er    and  o'er,  "Oh, 
O'er     its    wa  -  ters  deep    and  dim.  You  shall  hear  the  call  from  him,  "Oh, 

C|i^    £__ p 

-r-, 1__^ 

-f—. -^ 

-^-_ ^-^ 

_^ffj_^_: 1 

-•-: 0-^ 

'f- r  — 

't- 1 

iLi ^i_s 1 

-i__         \ 

L| 1 

L J_i J 

m 


Learn  to    heed     my    staff    and  rod;    Seek  not    thou  to      go 
Fine.  Chorus. 


-fore,  But 


r=^r 


3^ 


1=^- 


t=Si 


^ — 5 


•        -0-  ,  -m-   •0-    * 

"Fol  -  low       me" —  'tis  the  Shepherd  gen-tly 
#_2 — #  '  I    »  *    0  ^ r#-i #-!- 


I  ^-1 


9iSfi 


fol  -  low,  fol-low     me.' 


^- 


m 


trst: 


fol  -low,  fol  •  low     me!" 


m 


3i=^. 


^-l- 


D. /S. 


SE!^ 


f*i^^— - 


^^-"-T:   ^    ^ 


call  -  ing — "Fol-low        me, 


tho'  the  path    be  straight  and    steep; 


m 


m 


^ 


;t 
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26. 


^be  Sabbatb  Bell. 


I 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 

Unison  of  Choir  and  School 

2' 


S 


IS 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

1- 


it5!±3t 


1.  Borne  on  the  winds  of  heav  -  en, 

2.  Giv  -  ing  the   in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion 

3.  Glad-ly    we  hear  it    ring-  ing 


ech-o-ing  far  and  near,, 
bid-ding  us  come  to  -  day, . 
glad-ly  its  call     o    -   bey,.. 


^M 


MM 


^ 


m 


llj  UJtl 


Car-ry  -  ing  notes  of  com  -  fort, 
Call-ing  U8  all     to  -  geth  -  er, 
Worshipping  here  to-geth  -  er, 

I 


car  -  ry  -  ing  sounds  of  cheer, 
here  in  God's  house  to  pray, 
keep-ing  God's  holy        day; 


rnjuruj- 


Tell-ing  of  praise  and  promise,        sweetly  the  ti  -  dings   swell, 
Leaving  the  long  week's  duties,       pleasures  and  cares  as  well, 
Long  may  the  message  greet  us,       long  may  the  sweet  chimes  tell, 


^ 


i^^ 


Sending  the  call  to  the  hearts  of  all  in  the  song  of  the  tiabbath  Bell. 
Coming  to  meet  at  the  Master's  feet  at  the  call  of  the  Sabbath  Bell. 
Stories  of  praise  throughout  endless  days,  thro'  the  voice  of  the  Sabbath  Bell. 


:?= 


^m 


F 


;i 


»-v- 


^^ 


Chorus.     Unison. 


^    ^ 


Harmony. 


5. 


ifei 


m. 


^^^^^^^^^m. 


Ring,       ring, 


ring,      ring.  Honor  and  glo-ry  your  sweet  tones  tell,  So 


g=^^=f==j=g=j=r^^zzf= 


f 


i^ 


-\r^ 


TTt-% 


-j — ^ 


zfczd 
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Unison. 


tTbe  Sabbatb  JBelt.    Concluded. 

Harmony. 


27. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Hll  XLOQCtbCV. 


I     I 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


B 


^ 


¥^^ 


*?* 


— ah- ^ — * 1- 


1.  All    to-geth  -  er      we      can    do    Things  to  help  the  good  cause  thro'; 

2.  All    to-geth  -  er,    one  bright  chain,  Reaching  o-ver  land   and   main; 

3.  All    to-geth-  er      in      his   name.  Who  for    us      a      ran -som  came; 


^^^^ 


%^ 


:^=|t 


*=t 


^ 


-I — h 


±=t 


|S 


m 


^  •♦  •#■  -<5>-  #     •        • 


=f 


? 


— «— = — m -4- 

Stand-ing  brave-ly  in      a      line,  Lift-ingup     the  Christ  di  -  vine. 

Join-ing  hands  our  best    to    bring  To      the  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  lor  King. 

Might-y  things  for  him  we'll  do,  Strong  is    he    to    help    us    thro'. 


i 


^ 


u 


:t(c 


-1/ — V 


±=t 


Chorus. 


^^^^^m^^^ 


All     to-geth-er,    all    to-geth -er,  With   one  mind  and  spir  -  it    too; 


-r   »  -3- 


i-. 


1^*1; 


•  '    y 


atn-i^—Tt 


SEE?; 


fc=t=t 


^ 


d: 


3EE3 


:^=4- 


H 


3 


-L^ 


All    to-geth-er,     all    to-geth  -  er,  Work  for     Je  -  sus    we    will     do. 


^ 


:E 


m 


^ 


^ 
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28. 


Z,be  Xove  ^bat  Seehs. 


I 


T.  C.  C. 
Duet. 


Thomas  Curtis  Clark. 


riz 


ft 


i^^^f^^^^ 


I 


IEE± 


S f^ s 


1.  I  wandered  once  in  sin's  dark  nig-ht, 

2.  Whene'er  I     go  from  him  a -stray, 
8.  He  promised  he  would  be  my  stay, 


Nor  would  to  God  be  rec-on- 
To  steep  my  soul  in  sin's  dark 
When  death  shall  bid  my  soul  to 


9f*^ 


^i 


3^^^3E3 


I 


^ 


^ 


i 


^--^^^-g^=^^^ 


:^ 


-<&-i m- 


•ti^  •  V  -j- 


^^ 


ciled;  He  led  me  to  his  glo-rious  light,  And  loved  me  as  his  child, 
stain,  He  seeks  me  out  by  night  and  day,  And  brings  me  home  a-gain. 
come;  My  head  up -on  his  arm  I'll    lay.     Till    I      am  safe  at    home. 


^-# 


-#-#- 


^~ 


^ifclf^q^F* 


S3 


;E=Effl 


% 


g'-y-t-h 


-^ — I ^ 


Chorus.    Expressivo, 


6 


112=?: 


T^ 


^ 


at=5t 


•*-■:#.- 


♦•  -W-  -y-  -^ 


My   Fa-ther  loves his    er-ring  child, And  guards  me 

My  Father  loves  his  er-ring  child, 

.^-^ -   .  .   ^ . 


^gl 


w^ 


?— *: 


n 


$-• 


7Sl- 


^m. 


^~N- 


^^ 


5=i5 


when the  storm   is       wild ; There's  naught  can 

And  guards  me  when  the  storm  is  wild  ; 


9^*fe 


/-^ 


m 


Rit. 


ifcfe:^ 


:^: 


^^m^^^^ 


move me  from  his    love,     Where'er  I    wander  I'm  his  child. 

There's  naught  can  move 
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29. 


(5tve  tbe  Beet  to  Mint. 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


^^: 


i 


^a 


!EE£ 


SEi; 


1.  Give  the    best    that  you  have    to 

2.  Give  the    best    that  you  have    to 

3.  Give  the    best    that  you  have    to 


the  Sav  -  ior  di  -  vine,  For  the 
the  Sav  -  ior  so  dear,  Gen -tie 
the    Sav  -  ior    of     all.       Let    his 


i=^"^ 


^^^. 


^R 


i^^^3^^^fS 


K-  -ai m-i — K- 


love  he  hath  shown  to  you ;  Nev-er  fal  -  ter  nor  shirk,  in  the  dear  Master's 
deeds,  gracious  w^ords  so  kind ;  Give  devotion  and  truth,  give  the  brave  strength  of 
prais-es  your  lips  em-ploy;  Ne'er  in  i  -  dleness  stand,  duty's  so    near    at 


E^E 


E 


?=^ 


f 


F 


?=g: 


Chorus. 


^-=^- 


^^- 


■^ 


J^t^zzzj-^ 


-T^Z 


work.  To  his  name  and  his  cause  be  true.     Oh,     give 

youth,  Give  a  glad  heart  and  willing  mind. 

hand.  In  his  serv-ice    is    life    and  joy.  Oh,    give 


the  best    to 


^ 


^=^ 


^■r3             =^ 

\^^ 

him                               Whose 
the  best    to  him 

love hath  crowned  thy 

Whose  love 

-m-     -m- 

-  - Y  '-  ^~ '   —  "■" 

days; 

hath  crowned  thy  days ; 

r— ^s^r  1 

9^  '^-r-f=g  F=^ 

-> ^^ 

1 ' 

-. ^ y ^ H- 

Give  the  best  of  thy  love,  the  best  of  thy  life,  Oh,  give  him  the  highest  praise. 


fe4is=^ 
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30. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


(Bob  16  for  ia6< 


I 


3^=if: 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris, 
K 


-i 


4-i±=S 


1.  There's  a  glad  song  rings  thro'out  the  world  to  -  day,    It    is    vie  -  to  -  ry  I 

2.  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men  "  he  brings  to  all,      It    is    vie  -  to  -  ry  ! 

3.  He  shall  reign  from  sea  to  sea,  and  shore  to  shore,   It    is    vie-  to  -  ry  1 


Pi^^^p^ 


feai^ii^ 


-iii— tr-ti-:K 


^ 


i 


ffi 


j^— 


■^    *      i 


3 


it  is  vie  -  to  -  ry  1  To  the  con-quest  of  the  cross  we  haste  a  -  way ; 
it  is  vie  -  to  -  ry  I  Prison  doors  swing  wide,  and  i  -  ron  fet-ters  fall; 
it     is    vie  -  to  -  ry !     Ev  -'ry  mor-tal  tongue  confess  nis  sov'reign  pow'r; 


-/&- 


m 


t 


t 


m 


w 


V=^- 


Chorus.     Unison. 


fc3^ 


^  ^  \    T  t  t  \  \    I 

It    is    vie  -  to-ry  I  for  our  King  I    God  is    for    us,  who  can  be  against  us? 


t=t 


wi 


5=? 


T=^ 


«2: 


ir- 1- 


N=l^ 


S 


>;=3t 


^ 


=S 


3^^^ 


t^=ii 


r 


Ral  -  ly.  Christian  soldiers,  ral  -  ly    at     his  call 


f-TTT 

In     his  name  shall 


S^ 


3 


t:±:t 


I 


^ 


'^^ 


bn FS 


^M 


s^T-Ji-fa^.-^j^=^ 


_  I      r     '      I 

vie  -to-ry    at-tend  us,  Sa  -  tan's  ar-maments  be-fore  us  yield  and  fall 


i 


d=il 


s 


EE 


^ 


3=^^^ 
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mf 


(Bot)  16  tor  lae.    ConcluC)et).  ^ 


K — 


-j ^ _j 1 *», — ^^ ^ — V 1 1 — T^tr— • — -m -t^ "N — ' 

r  r  r  r  rjj-  r_2  '-  x     '  '  tJ  tj  i 

God  is    for    us,   vic-to-ry       is  near,  God  is  for    us,  fal  -  ter  not  or  fear ; 


^^- 


i^ 


S-4- 


8         8        -*■ 


ESS 


God     is      for     us,  cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer,  Victo-ry     for      our  King  I 


^ 


^ 


S 


ia: 


^^=^1 


* 


^#' 


f 


31. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Ibappi?  Cbil&ren,  Sing* 


I 


Sl^ 


HzzliiS^::!!-^ 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

-^-^-::^v::^: 


1.  Sing,  sing,  happy  children,  sing,  To  God  your  voices  raise ;  Come,  come  to  his  temples 

2.  Sing,  sing,  while  the  bells  so  gay  Chime  out  a  welcome  sweet;  Haste,  haste  to  the  house  of 

3.  Sing,  sing,  happy  children,  sing,  For  Jesus  hears  your  song;  Joy,  joy,  swell  the  tuneful 

.^.  _^.  ,.^.  .^. 


1%^=^^^ 


Chorus. 

A — ^-^ 

^ — « — «- 


— r-H P P 1-, — I 


^ 


d     S     ^- 


S3 


::^ 


3^ 


ad—' -\ W- 

•^  -^-    -«-    -«- 


§f^ 


fair,  His  ho  -  ly  name  to  praise. 

God,  The  loving  Sav-ior  greet.    Sing  on  this  holy  Sabbath  day.  Praise  him  who 

strain  In  chorals  glad  and  strong. 


w 


-» 19 W 19 


£ 


t— r— r 


psj 


^^^^^^ 


V     1^     I- 


^rr 


-^-i 


f=fc= 


:t      ^     U- 


cares  for  us  aNway  ;  Sing  from  your  hearts  in  words  of  love,  Worship  God  above. 


I       I       I 
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%ovc  flDahes  ®ur  ttoil  Moitb  Mbilc. 


Eunice  Whitfold. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


± 


^ 


:#-Sr 


#*^=* 


:S=st 


1.  O-  pen    wid  -  er      the  door     of  your  heart    to      the  light;    Let  the 

2.  If    your  face    is        a  -  light  with  the     sun-shine  of     love    Then  your 
8.  Learn  to    love  men    a  -  bout    you,  what- ev  -  er     you  learn,   Find-ing 


-^ ^ 


-<a- 


^=^ 


^U^ 


f^ 


t h 


-^ 


1 — r 


1^^ 


1 


Sl-|IS:— ^ ^^-" 


sun-shine   of     love  make    its  cor-ners    all  briglit ;  Let    no    sel  -  flsli  de- 
soul  will    be    filled  with      a    joy  from    a-bove;   Ev-'rywhere  you'll  find 
no     one     too     low-  ly     and  no    one     to  spurn  ;  Lovu  will  teach  you  to 


m 


^^ 


f=F 


^F=F=F 


\/       '^ 


i 


:^ 


:i 


1^=^ 


1=^1  ■      ^      V 


S 


sires  bring  the  shad-ow  of  night,  On-]y  love  makes  our  toil  worth  while, 
glad-ness,  tho'  wide-ly  you  rove;  On-ly  love  makes  our  toil  worth  while, 
help  them,  their  good  to  dis-cern,  On-ly  love  makes  our  toil  worthwhile. 

-     -     -    1^-    -^-     -•--  <•    -     ^     -.      _        _!_       


:^E=^ 


-e=^- 


:^=:N?: 


P 


f^ 


V — ir 


Chorus. 

1           L- 1 

N 

J          <   - 

V  7  P      m        m 

J           t 

■J       ... 

_j            -^ 

^  ^          1           . 

^              cy         n      ^ 

•1         1^ 

/m^'       J 

1     « 

^      J    ■ 

\s\}         si       m 

^         m 

^                                       ^'2      1 

J 

Let   the 
Let   the 

sun  -light  

sun-light  come  in, 

-   r   r   f 

and  the   love-  light 

let  the  love-light  come  in. 

Fill  your 

(Pi*  1-L    i  J      ;  J 

SB       2       :S         -'      -' 

-«^ ,♦ ,• f— 

— ^— r— J 

*|.|7     i>        ^ 

1         I         •       1*^ 

r^_    __rL . 

-^  Yt 

h                        [>      ii> 

V 

r        1         1 

1          II          1 

U     L^ 

^i 


g 


S^i3^ 


3EJ 


^rsaFt^ 


face  with  their  glo  -  ry,  with  a  bright  sun-ny  smile ;  Bear  your  tri  -  als  with 
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%ovc  /iRaKes  ®ur  Zoil  Wioxtb  imbilc.    Gonclu^eO. 


patience,  good  cheer  sure  will  win  ;  On-ly  love  makes  our  toil  worth  while  I 

m—^m — m—tf^ — ^~ — 'S 


i 


'^^ 


^—1^- 


V- 


p-p 


33, 


Xooft  for  tbe  Brigbt  Clou&6* 


S.  C.  Kirk. 


Fred  B.  Holton. 


3^=4: 


-.■^ 


-t&- 


1.  When  the  clouds  of  grief  and  sorrow  O'er  the  heart  in    an-guish    lie,. 

2.  When  the  mists  of  doubt  are  hid-ing  Heaven's  sunshine  from  the  sky, 

3.  Ev  -  er  here  we  walk  in  blind-ness  When  we  walk  by  earth-ly    eye ; 


m 


•d± 


±=i: 


=t 


n 


:fct 


:^ 


2?  1^      _^..    _^    .^    -^    ^    .-^     g^ 


^ 


m 


Trust  His  promise  for  the  mor  -  row;  Look  for  the  bright  clouds  by  and  by. 

In     the  word  of   God  a  -  bid  -  ing,    Look  for  the  bright  clouds  by  and  by. 

Walk  by  faith  and  trust  His  kind-jiess ;  Look  for  the  bright  clouds  by  and  by. 

.# f ^— j-r^€-^-€-r--J  ^ J  ^ 


:f=4=t 


t^f:: 


i 


Chorus. 


-N N- 


-N-^ 


^^-«- 


■^~ — m — aH — ai  .    'u   I 1 — m — «) i-^ai 1 — ■•-^ — H- 

^:  -^  -s-  •     1^ .  -w-  -♦-  -^  -^  -^  *    ^'^*^  -^ 


-77- 


-^ 


Blessed  promise  !  Eays  of  brightness !  Lose  not  heart,  for  the  Lord  is  nigh  ; 
Blessed  prom-ise  I  Kays  of  bright-ness,     Lose  not   heart,  the  Lord  is  nigh; 


Pl 


■w=^- 


-F— ^ 


^E^ 


^      ^      ^ 


t=tl 


-rr 


\  t 


Out  of  the  dark  will  the  Lord  send  lightness,  Look  for  the  bright  clouds  by  and  by 


1 Ys w— t h 1 bs U B br 


«=5 
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34. 


11 'U  ttru0t  mis  precious  promises, 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 
„     Unison. 


^_t^: 


jK--_^^: 


-i^ 


^■^- 


Powell  G.  Fithian 


-i^- 


1.  The  Bi  -  ble    is       a       bless-ed    book,  I      love    its    pa-  ges  well;     Its 

2.  God's  promis-es     are     full     of     hope,  And  rest  and  peace  and  love,     If 

3.  Then  resting  on    his     proni-is   -   es,      I'll     go      my  way  with  joy;     His 


**■#■-•■■*•-•■-#■-#■-#•■: 


■^       -& 


golden,  precious  promis  -  es  The  way  of  life  do  tell.  A  gleaming  lamp  to 
we  will  search,  we'll  surely  find  Their  wondrous  truth  may  prove.  In  his  own  blessed 
blessed  love  will  ev-er  keep,  His  praise  my  lips  employ.  I  know  that   I   can 


9^ 


::l=:j=:R- 


3^^ 


1* 


•^   -&   -&   -^ 

light  the  way,  A  shelter  from  the  storm;  I'll  trust  in  His  blest  promis-es.  To 
ho  -  ly  word  God's  love  to  us  is  shown;  His  promis-es,  un-changea-ble.  Arc 
trust  in  them,  And  in  their  truth  believe;  He  gave  them  in  his  love  to  all  Who 


w=^^^m^M 


* 


C  HORUS. 


-^=:1==|: 


■♦  ^     -#•.         -0-      -0- .    ■0-      -0-   T-0- 


^Z 


bring  me  safe-ly  home. 

all  herein  made  known.  God's  promises  are  firm  and  sure,  Believ-ing  them,  we 

will  his  word  receive. 


! ^ 1 ^ p -1— '^^— L»-f— h-.h-»-h-^-h-^.H— f— I     I     f-h-f-F- 


-1- 


-*■    v 


-••   M       •     -#■    4r.  -r    -r    ■»■    -r* 


have  a     refuge   ev  -  er  strong,  secure;  And  tho' I   see    as    thro'  a    veil. 


piE3^ 
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vn  ^rust  Mis  precious  promises.    ConcluDeD. 


Tf 

^    Harmony. 

^ 

^ 

i??7. 

^S                       K    ■ 

^    ik 

N       m 

JS 

S 

b 

1^ 

1       11 

UT^            V          -H      - 

=N       H^ 

N          k          II 

^1 

J 

^. 

^N 

•r    II 

'^           n        ^'   • 

« 

r       m       U  J 

1 

1  • 

s 

•', 

#1  » 

Ei=^  S 

1^ 
« 

"T7         "J          ,• 

•       si 

J            1         1          □• 

-•1 

5"^     r- 

I'll    trust 

b    ^ 

his  pre- 

f5  ^ 

'•y    C   ^    " 

clous  prom-is   -  es, 

for 

they 

can 

nev  ■ 

er 

fail. 

^•ii    J 

~/^  • 

-M — J— 

—J h^ — ^ ^- 

» 

f9 f 

— 1= 

F     ^      4 

|9^fci^- 

"b— 

-U — h— 

-f — r — ^ — i— 

!• 

-»■— ^— 

— 'i»-^ 

-P-^-1 

1 — _U— 

^        y b— 

y — 

'-y 

-^- 

-^— 

— y — 

'               J 

35. 

Mabel  J.  Roaemon. 


Sing  Hll  tbe  Dai?. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


■m 


m 


::i 


^T 


1.  All      a   -   long  our  pathway  bright  We  can  scat  -  ter  joy  and  light, 

2.  Joy    for     ev    -  'ry  heart  that's  sad,  Kindly  words  to  make  them  glad, 

3.  Meet  your  tri  -  als  with    a     song,     Glad  of  heart  the  whole  day  long, 

_^.     _^-     .^.  -^  -«- 

t--  ' 


Deeds  of  love  and  kindness,  too.  For  our  Lord  and  Sav-ior  true. 
Smile  and  sing  the  live-long  day,  Scat -ter  sun-shine  by  the  way. 
You     can    smile    a  -  way    a  frown,  Bring  good  cheer  to  lives  cast  down. 


^m=i 


m^^^ 


p — F- 


i^^r=^ 


Chorus.     Not  too  fast. 


fe^ 


^M 


Sing,     sing,      sing  all   the  day,  Smile  and  be  hap-py  tho' rough  the  way  ; 

:t: 


m- 


i 


± 


T=t 


tiz 


•^T 


:ai=t 


3ttt: 


I 

Sing,     sing,       sing'all  the  day.  And  help  some  heart  to   cheer. 


f^;^E 


?■*- 


■9 
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m^ 


^ms 


36. 

E.  S.  L. 


flOi?  Savior  10  wttb  flDe. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


sa 


4 — 1- 


■■H 


-j ] — I 1 r-al « ol H- 


_  ' mi — t^ w>— 

1.  My     Savior    with  me     is       a  -  bid  -  ing,  My   soul    is     his    tem- 

2.  He's  with  me!     O   blest    con  -  eo  -  la  -  tion,  When  life  bring  its  tri- 

3.  My     Sav-ior      is    with    me      in     sor  -  row,  He  car-ries    my   bur- 


^m 


t=t:: 


I        I 


-/a 


"z::^ 


-h bi 


fe^ 


m 


:^: 


1^=: 


3^ 


-(9- 


J.-'-.s.-nti*— -S-'-i' 


pie      of    peace;  In     ut  -  ter     con-tent  and     con  -fid  -ing,  I 

als      so      keen;      The    hot  -  ter    the  fires    of    temp  -  ta  -  tion,        The 
dens,  my   pain;       Then  why  should  I    fear    for     the  mor  -  row,      Since 


St 


^&^i 


'rr 


^ 


:^2=^: 


'I     I 


'I     I 


i 


Chorus. 


know  that   his    joy    can    not    cease 

clear  -  er    his    pres-ence     is      seen. 

he    with    my    soul  will    re  -  main? 


9Si 


m 


f 


'^^=^  I    S^  I 


I 


night  and  by  day,     My  joy  and  my  comfort,  my  strength  and  my  stay  ;  Yes, 
^  I         ^      -»--  •  -»~  •^-    -»■-    -m~    -m-   -»'    H»-    •^-   -^- 


^Pl^ 


,«ii.t!VS— J— 


t=-\i- 


:fcE5: 


m 


^m 


ri?  .  -<?- 


all  the  day  long,  my  strength  and  my  song.  My  Sav-ior  is  with  me  al-way. 


I       I 


-P-    -m-  -•-  -i»- 


I  r     -I -I -iw-    -^-    -nv-     ^ 


I 

Copyright,  1910,  by  Lorenz  Publishing  Co. 


88 


37. 

Mary  Dana  Shindler. 


H'm  a  pilgrim* 


George  S.  Schuler. 

^ m- 


1.  I'm   a     pil  -  grim,  and  I'm  a     stranger, 

2.  Of  that  cit  -  y        to  which  I    jour-ney, 

3.  There  the  sunbeams  are  ev  -  er    shin-ing, 


I    can  tar    -    ry    but     a 
My  Re-deera  -   er     is      the 
Oh,  my  long  -  ing  heart  is 


pa 


^ 


-# m- 


^ 


% 


j^-A 


?^! 


-7 — S- 


<  <  #  7- 


:?-^=£&5-— ^ 


#-#-#^ 


^—^ji-^ 


night;  Do  not  de-tain  me,  for  I  am  go  -  ing  To  where  the 
light;  There  is  no  sor  -  row,  nor  a  -  ny  sigh -ing,  Nor  a  -  ny 
there;     Here  in   this  coun-try,     so     dark  anddrea-ry,      I      long  have 


¥- 


-^ — »■ 


^|^=±: 


^      Chorus. 

-I — I r— f- 


streamlets  are  ev  -  er  flow -ing. 
tears  there,  nor  a  -  ny  dy  -  ing. 
wan-dered,   forlorn  and  wea  -  ry. 


I'm    a     pil-grim,  and  I'm  a  stranger, 


i 


•     -m~    --9-    -«'-    -«- 


^ 


r-- 


I    can  tar  -  ry,     I     can   tar  -  ry     but    a       night;....  I'm 

I    can  tar      -      ry,  I  can  tar  -  ry   but    a  night ; 


pa^^ 


^ 


i^ — 


'^ — m  '   S   $w — J — 5 


■p  r  p  r  r 

-N N K — K 


^4=^ 


I 


■») — *i- 


'i--ai^ 


-i^r^T^' 


pilgrim,  and  I'm  a  stranger,  I    can  tar -ry,     I    can  tar-ry  but  a  night. 


. . ^ 1 'r-, liuJ L^ ^ 1      , ^. LI LI (I Y, ' »-* 
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38. 

Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 

Unison. 


Me'U  be  ^rue. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


19^^^^ 


1.  The  Master  needs  helpers  with  hearts  sincere,  Workers  so  brave  and  true.  With 

2.  Tho'  others  may  falter  and  turn  a-side,  We  will  be  faith-ful  still,  Be 

3.  We'll  always  be  true  to  the  cause  we  love,  Work  for  it  day  by    day  ;  We'll 

I  I 

■ -N-J N-r^ ^— ^ fS, ^ , 0 


f2:5Tr:«_ 


T-^ 


f- 


-^— 1^ 


^^^^m 


-«^' 


t 


'-^-'- 


courage    un-failing,  and  free  from  fear ;   Can  he    de-pend    on     you? 


true  to   the  Sav-ior,  whate'er  be-tide,       Do-ing-   his  bless -ed 
cheerfully  serve  the  dear  Lord  above,      Gladly    his  voice     o 


will, 
bey. 


-N- 


:^ S 


M- 


:p=Hp=tp:i 


*_1 


tlEf 


C  n  o R  I'  8 .     Tvo  parts . 


M 


V- 


:i 


^^S^ 


'      ^      V     \j      J      '      '  I  '^^ 

We'll  be  true We'll  be  true,    . ' 

We  will  be  true  to  the  Savior  dear,  S^'rve  him  with  love  and  with  hearts  sincere. 


S^SE 


f 


S: 


"P= 


^^^ 


Pi 


Will 


ing 


hearts        to  his  dear  serv      -      ice  briner: 


Willing  and  faithful  the  hearts  that  to  his  dear  service  so  gladly  we    bring; 


m. 


-N-#- 


£ 


¥^* 


mm^mmsmm^sm^^ 


We'll 
We  wii 


•Ig^ 


be  true,  We'll  be  true,    .  .  . 

be  true  to  the  Savior  dear,  Serve  him  with  love  and  with  hearts  sincere, 
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f- 


s 


We'll  be  ^cue.    ConcluOeD. 

4 


I       u>     I       'i^      ••      ^      i^ 
We  will  be  true  to    his  cause  divine,  to  Christ     our  King. 

to  Christ  our  Sav-ior  and     King. 

— ^ 


:\zf.n' 


f — ^— -hT^- 


^1 


m&. 


m 


^^ 


39. 

Miriam  E.  Arnold. 


^eacb  noe  to  pra^* 


J.  S.  Fearis. 


^  ^     --^  V.^-    «    -^-    -^-     «^ 


^ 


^4^= 


1.  Father  E  -  ter  -  iial,  as    I  draw  near,  Lend  unto  me    a      list  -  'ning  ear; 

2.  Lord,  may  my  heart  be  fixed  upon  thee,  In  thy  great  love  draw  nigh  unto  me  ; 

3.  Make  ev'ry  fear  and  doubt  now  to  cease,  And  from  all  bondage  give  sweet  release ; 


tEfE^ 


fczt 


^^ 


H^ 


mp 


I         i 


In  Je-sus'  name  I  seek  thee  to-day,  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray. 
Keep  thou  my  tho'ts  from  wand'ring  away,  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray. 
Oh,  may  thine  arms  enfold  me  to-day,  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray. 


ik^^^^^m^^^^m 


Chorus. 


I 


^i^4^i^^gj# 


qzzq: 


:^- 


I      -  -  -         \      T 

Let  thy  dear  Spirit    on   me  descend,  Wonderful  Guide,  Be-veal-er  and  Friend, 


I       I 


g. 


:^=-t: 


r—\-~ 


^^-^ 


:t 


'P 


crJ=4f 


r 


^^^^p^^^P 


May  I    in  "Spir  -  it"  worship  to-day,  Teach  me  to  pray,  Lord,  teach  me  to  pray 


—I h-^h 
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40. 


George  0.  Webster. 

Mot  too  last. 


Ifear  not,  but  Zvmt 


Karl  K.  Lorenz. 


iT^ 


-7^ ■*- 


-?LV-^?'^         ^^"^^~^f"-^       ?'-^V^~*~ 


-a 


m 


1.  Why  go    we  mourning  all    the  day,  Or  doubt  our  Fa-ther's  care, When 

2.  Our    Lord  to    us      is      ev  -  er  near,  Tho'  dark  may  be  the    skies, . .  .^.  And 

3.  Let  hope  be  bright  and  faith  be  strong  With  such  a  Friend  to  aid, *.  And 


fr 


±=^- 


:q— 


q=q: 


1^^ 


1=1: 


^- 


we  may  trust  him  all  the  way  Our  pil  -  grim  feet  must  fare  ? 
ills  which  we  so  of  -  ten  fear  Are  bless-ings  in  dis  -  guise, 
if      the  way    be   dark  and  long,  Be      not,    be    not    a    -    fraid. 


m 


it=fci=-=:fc^z- 


ilZ^zfEfcJ 


t-8- 


CBORUS.    Jncncb  faster. 


"Fear  not,    fear        not, 


^ 


.   for  the  Lord    is 


near, "Fear  not,  fear 

4 


■#  . 


i^-T- 


m 


,^   N 


S3EE35^E33^^  ,^.    ..  ,^. _-. 

LJ       LJ        b^       t^           ^       ^d        u^ 
not,"        is  his  word     of  cheer;      Tho' foes    may      press they  can 


m 


:i 


I 


g-T- 


%d=-.^^j£j: 


N     1 


SI^^^^SS 


nev  -  er         harm,    The  Lord  himself  defends  us  with  his  might-y        arm. 
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41, 


'dbcvc'e  a  Xeeeou, 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


~0 Kf ^ P 1- 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


^f^^^^^^r^m 


5^ 


1.  There's  a     les-son  for  the  children  ia  the  sunbeams  warm  and  bright,  As  they 

2.  There's  a     les-son  for  the  children  in  each  shining-  sil-ver  star,   As   the 

3.  So    we'll    fol  -  low  this  ex-am-ple  and  we'll  do  the  best  we  may,  And  wher- 

j=n i 4 fJ  I  J  -i : 


P 


^^=i: 


flit  -  ter  down  o'er  field  and  town,  to  fill  the  world  with  light ;  In  their 
soft  rays  fall  on  one  and  all  from  heaven's  dome  a  -  far;  Thro' our 
e'er    we    live  we'll   try      to    give    a     bless-ing    ev   -  'ry  day;     Like  the 


-ff— I* — ^ — 1— ^-i — ■« — "^ — ^- 
*  C^    *  ^    ^    5    ^ 

own  appoint-ed  places,  in  their  Maker's  chosen  way,  They  will  do  their  best  to 
quiet  hours  of  slumber  they  are  sendingdown  their  light,  x\nd  they  do  their  best  to 
stars  and  like  the  sunshine  we  can  share  with  all  the  rest,  And  no  matter  what  we 


95 


t=:t 


^ 


Chorus. 


^  ^  r 

serve  him,   as  they  shine  the  live-long  day.  Wherev-er    they  may  be,  wher- 

serve  him,  as  they  watch  us  thro' the  night.  Wherev-er    they  may  be,  wher- 

have    to      do,  we'll  try   to     do    our   best.  Wherev-er    we    may  be,  wher- 


IS: 


^ 


^    4: 


^^^0mm 


ever  they  may  be.  They  do  the  very  best  they  can.  Wherever  they  may  be. 
ever  they  may  be.  They  do  the  very  best  they  can,  Wherever  they  may  be. 
ev  -  er  we  may  be,  We'll  do  the  very  best we  can,  Wherever  we  may  be. 
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42. 


(505  is  Matcbinfl. 


Mrs.  Frank  A  Breck. 
Unison. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


i^ 


33 


*ii«r   ^    ^k- 


N- 


i=^== 


rl 


1.  Oh,  how  pre-ciousis  the  tho't  that  God  is  nigh,    He    our  refuge  when  the 

2.  God  is  watching,  knowing  all  we   do     or    say,     He    appoint-eth  for    us 
8.  Blessed  prom-is  -  es   he  hath  for  all  who  claim,  Richest  bless-ings  if  we 


» 


^ 


n—mt 


1^:q: 


jitir^ 


wi. 


storm  is  sweeping  by  ;      Pres-ent  help  when  a  -  ny  troub-le   shall  be-tide  ; 
la  -  bor    ev-'ry  day;      He     will  cheer  us,  give  us  courage,  hope,  and  pow'r 
ask  in     Je-sus' name:  None  can  ev  -  er  know  how  much  he  loves  and  cares, 


mi 


-A- 


i 


^* — 

Chorus.     Not  too  fast . 


^^^m 


at=-it 


He    our  Sav-ior,  King,  our  Friend,  our  Guide 
Help-ing   us     be    faith-ful     ev   -  'ry     hour. 
Nor  proclaim  the  joys    his   love    pre  -  pares. 

Q-il£==^r— r  — ^ T-^ — ^ — J 

2zEt=-f:=tzirt=t=^ 


God 


tT-^ 


watch  - 


^6:-t 


ir± 


&f_ 


nev-er    for-get     he    is     nea 


?ar  I God       is       watch-ing-,      we  are  his 


i — , 1 U0 j^ — _ — 


:t: 


-^—^0- 


^ H^ \=- =:-f 1— --H '-r Pi K 


ten: 


children  most  dear; 


God        is       watch-ing,  pointing  to    glo-ries   a 


i^=?i^s^i 


:fe: 


mt 


« !? — ^ •?, 


tEi=~i^i 
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<3ot>  is  Matcbing.    Gonclu&eD. 


hi 


Sr-I 


^-^ 


^ 


bove. 


God 


watch  -  ing,   for     be 


^-t-?-?^, 


W'^. 


laii^ 


^'       u  I 

love. 


i 


^ 


43. 


ibapp?  2)aie,  ibolie  2>ai?. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


Fred.  B.  Holton. 


:^?fc^ 


^E^ 


fc3 


«: — :«: — :^.  ^,    .^rv-5— *-*- 


1.  We    have  come  a  -  gain  to    join  our  hap-pyvoic  -  es      On     the     ho-  ly 

2.  Sniil-iug   lips  and  shin-ing  eyes  give  joyous  greet-ing,    As     we    sing  our 
8.  With   at  -  ten-tive  minds  we'll  lis-ten    to  the  teach-ing    Of    the    pre-cious 


±i=^ 


^^ 


^^ 


Sab -bath  Day,    In     the    wor-ship 

hymns  of  praise,    And  we    wel-come 

word  of  truth;  For   its      les  -  sons 


of      the  King  each  heart  re  -  joic  -  es, 
one    an  -  oth  -  er     to     our  meet-ing, 
and    its   laws  our  minds  are  reach-ing, 


f-p 


f— ^- 


-^=Pt 


1 


I 


Chorus. 


-^ — «l ^ — f- 

i  I      ^\L/ 

As  we  seek  the  heav'nward  way. 
On  this  Ho  -  ly  Day  of  days. 
In  these  hap-py   days   of     youth. 


:f==J 


^=S 


t3tz 


-^^-^ 


Hap-py  day,  ho 

Happy  day, 

-^.  _^.  -^_. 


ly  day, 

ho-ly  day, 


-t^— b— h 


r-[— ^ 


?^-z>-^— : 


-y— y— h 


n 

L_      +^        !    .__  , 

1         1        T      *_ 

4=1  1        .1 

'fc    J.    J^4-^- 

-^ 

-4"^=T 

J    J  J   1- 

-a:*: 

3^=^—^=41 

1  •^^ 

— 5-^— « « •— 

When  we  learn  the 

Bi 

^=<     : 

-  ble  rule;    ': 

!>pent  with  -  in 

our 

Sab-bath-school, 

1          1 

^: 

—\ J^ p__k— 

-1 — 

_ff_t=i 

-1 — \ — p- 

-ij,.^ 

^^^i 
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44. 


^be  Savior  of  tbe  IWations. 


James  Rowe, 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


:iA 


jT k4 K K=f — 1^^ ^- 


::^: 


-fri^--^-- 


:1: 


-^-.-*— 


1.  Grlo-ry,  hon  -  or,  praise  and  pow-er  be  to  God's  al-mighty   Son;  Let  a 

2.  More  and  more  rich  streams  of  blessing  from  his  boundless  heart  are  poured,  On  the 

3.  Day  by  day  he  lessens  trouble,  sorrow, darkness,  doubt  and  shame,  And  a 


m 


'W^^^ 


u^- 


m 


-m-^-m — ^ 


-^r-^yr-^I^lfe: 


i 


|: 


Jv— ^ K— h— J^-- K- 


±-.iiz: 


■;^^<i^  2;"="]iiti^ — 12 — S   J    _^i" 


-wi-W- 


thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing  his  worth ;  Wondrous  words  his  lips  have  spoken , 
millions  who  are  trusting  in  his  grace ;  More  and  more  we  see  the  power 

larger  number  shel-ters  with  his  wings;        By  and  by  the  world  will  vibrate 

I      .H   1  H    i 


I II U ^ U Ji 1> 1> 1> urf. 


-^- 


-W^-W^. 


:^:zzs 


^ 


:t:=t 


>-zi>-:izfe 


m 


i  -^ 


^-^ 


^-i -V-| -F> 

— l-r— ^— ^ 1 ^^ 1- 


fci* 


--#s-^-»-tj*^- 


mighty  works  his  grace  has  done,  He's  the  Savior  of  the  nations  of  the  earth, 
of  his  sin-destroying  sword,  By  the  onward,  upward  movement  of  each  race. 
with  the  music  of  his  name.  For  the  nations  all  will  crown  him  King  of  kings. 

#.  ^    -(•■- .   ^      ^^    f"^ .  .  .  .  .^.^. 


He's  the  Sav-ior  of    the  na-tions  of  the  earth ; 

He's  the        Sav-ior    of  the  na-tions  of     the  earth; 


Let  a 


P# 


^^ 


i^EjEtESEzFEEt 


tf 


H^-]^- 


±=^: 


thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing  his  worth ;  He  is     lift-ing  ev  -'ry 

Let  a      thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing  his  worth ; 


=>?LI_TI — I 1 1 1^— h- J U-^»— l*-=-V 


v—^ — •/- 


f^ 
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^be  Savior  ot  tbe  IRations.    ConcluC)cD. 


Slotv  and  emphatic. 


m. 


^m- 


race  by  the  power  of  his  grace,  He's  the  Savior  of  the  nations  of  the  earth. 


f 


t 


t=x 


^g£l 


-t? — fy — t^ 


-^i^ 


^     U^ 


45, 

James  Rowe. 


Hnotbcr  Hour  witb  3e6U0. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


r~\ 1 K\ 

"■y       ■  1  ■      h 

1                                  1                   K. 

-1 

V        J                   P 

^ 

k.    J         r 

L 1                 1^     1 

'M 

J       1-      ♦( 

.-^.Ul. 

— ^ d 

_J        _h_^       J 

-JT^ 

-d^ 

1.  An-oth  - 

2.  An-oth  - 

3.  An-oth  - 

4.  An-oth  - 

er  hour  with  Je  - 
er  hour  with  Je  - 
er  hour  with  Je  - 
er  hour  with  Je  - 

sus,  The  Friend  all  friends  a-bove; 
sus,  An  -  oth  -  er  taste    of      life 
sus,  A     pre-cious  rest  from  care; 
sus,  Of  life    the  sweetest     part; 

A 
Be- 
An 
Draw 

•      •        -. 

« 

■        1          . 

III 

T«i  7  b  "    S 

g           L-.        L-.'          2t 

r     •        • 

1*       1       1         1 

'lA    *     La           L.        1 

i^  ^u^  u   ,• 

,-'      ,-        r- 

T           T 

r 

1        1^12-^0    '^ 

L| ^^ — 1 ^^ 

L|ft_^ |c 

*._ 

L^ ^f^—M- 1*- 

-\s -| 

_t;i=zl 

m 


^=^ 


-S d — z^^t 

precious  time    of      joy       sub-lime,  Of  peace  and  rest    and    love, 

yond  the  din    and  reach    of      sin,  Be-yond    the  bounds  of    strife, 

hour  re  -  plete  with  rapt-ure  sweet,  A    time    of    praise  and  pray'r. 

ver  -  y     near,   O     Sav  -  ior    dear,  And  bless  each  trusting  heart. 


9^^^ 


^_ 


^  -^ :  -2^ 


fcr:-^      ^      ^      |r 
h 1 \i^^ \i- 


^- 


I 


m 


Chokus. 

4- 


^i 


|2ipiS 


^-^—t 


^h? 


An-oth  -  er  hour  with  Je  -  sus,     An   hour....       di-vine  -  ly  sweet;  An- 

An  hour 
>  ^      -^   ^  •  .^  _^  -^  .^     _^_  _^     _^. 


:i^F^ 


:t=t 


9sfc| 


m 


,_0 L^^ 1 

s     I       ^ 

--J— 

/rs 

\-±r\r\-y,  J 

— -p_« — «,— 

1 K~ 

— ] ^ 1 r- 

. 

\ 

l(TvV  b  m 

5        J             ! 

IJ       ^      ij 

1 

-^ 

1- — -  1     1 

\}-\)     ^   V    ^              -'            "-'               -! 

« 

^                 ^ 

J 

t  n         i  ■  ■■ 

1 

Oth 

-   er     hour  with   Je   - 

m       m       m 
sus,  With -in 

.    ^    J 

the  soul's 

1      ^ 

-51- 

re  - 

treat. 

Ck*  1-.1'    w 

w        S      '  '  S  -^ 

,^  • 

___  fi   .  r_  ■ 

1            1          r          ^ 

.            1 

1 

T'l  1^  b    1 

r      r       r 

r      1* 

\                       L/                                             I 

S    *    S      1 

1 

•^  \j\v\    ■            ^         1             ^ 

'                 1 J 

1                          1/                   > 

1           1        1 

1 

i        YV.\y 

1        V 

^— 

_^_. 

L4__2=q 1 

J 
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46, 


^ruetingli?  follow. 


I.  B.  W. 

Unison. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


I  ^ 


r  I    ^  i 


m-,i 


1.  T.ist   to  the  voice  of  the  Sav  -  lor,       Teiuler-ly    call-ing  to  -  day; 

2.  Pleasant  the  way  that  he  lead-eth,      Ixentle  tlie  hand  that  doth  guide; 
8.   Follow  his  footsteps,  then  lol-h)W,     Led  by  his  won-der-ful    love; 

j_-^ — ^_ 


te3: 


m 


. — ^- 


;^i^^ 


-«r 


b^ 


Yield  to  the  voice  that  entreats  you. 
While  he  is  go  -  ing  be  -  fore  you 
Onward  thro'  earth  with  its  tri  -als, 


Come  and  his  word  o  -  bey 
E  -  vil  can  not  be  -  tide. 
Up    to     the  rest    a    -    bove 


Chorus. 


N     h    N 


mm^^Sf 


--A— N- 


->s— N- 


N  _.N_ 


-N-^- 


3.— *-+FS-^-*-^ ^-W—^^— 0-^0^9 


List.  ,  .     tothe  voice  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  Tenderly     speak  -  ing  to  you  and  to 
Fol   -   low,  then,  trustingly  fol  -  low,  Yield  to  the  voice  that  in  mercy  and 

0—^0 


liii^^l^^^i 


tittt 


faf^SEE^ 


--S:^ — N— ^- 


-N — h 


4.      4.^^         ^^-r^-0-    ^    ^    -#.    -*    ^    -J--      5:1     * 


^^ 


> — ^- 


me;     . 

love,    . 


Bid     -     ding  us    fol-low  his   foot-steps,  Call-ing  ut 

lOiiiit   


9i 


EEr^^-^?-=E3 


SP-fe=^Ei 


er  his  children  to  be. 


^^'S' 


) 

Beck    -    ons  us  onward  and 

^-> 

F-7^tf-t-     i 

"  i*^i"j  r    "  7  1      •? " 

^V^r-t_ 

^;^=^        •■ 

._J_J>_| j.__J 7__ 
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^ruetiriGls  ^follow.    Gonclut)e5. 


-^ 


-I 


, ►, N-^ 


■;il^-i--J--|3--^- 


up  -  ward,  Upward  to     man     -     sions  of  glo-ry      a  -  bov 


9i 


-^-^«- 


lEf:-«E3^. 


^-«f— 


:C^ 


-Ix 


j-*- 


?^Etl 


^— 


1 


47, 


Help  Hnotbcr  ffinD  tbe  Mav. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


E.  S.  Lor( 


fc:5::^^=:::^3r:z>vzz::^zi=^z=::^: 
-bT— +^ — id — \-m-r—»- — « «— 


1.  Have  you  found  the  blessed     Sav  -  ior?  Has  he  washed  your  sins  a  -  way, 

2.  In       his  Word  are  you     be  -  liev-ing?  Has  he  tau^-ht  you   how  to  pray"? 

3.  Have  you  h^arned  the  precious  les-son,  Christ's  commandments  to  o-bey? 

4.  In      his     love    are  you     a  -  bid  -  ing?  Growing  more  like  him  each  day? 


^^^-  >-^-h h h ^.— h h h h- 


M: 


m 


j 1 J 4n- 

^M Si -^1- 


^i5S:=^ 


-s^ 1 


i4:=i|tIS^: 


^^ 


And  re-stored  you    to      his     fav  -  or?  Help  an 

Are  you    ask  -  inj^  and    re  -  ceiv-ing-?  Jfelp  an 

In  his     law    are  you    de-light-ing?   Help  an 

To  his    bless-ed  place  of     hid  -  ing   Help  an 

__ ^_^^_._^.     ^        -        -        -        -       -^- 


ot  h-  er 
oth-er 
olh- er 
otii-  er 


find  the  way. 
find  the  way. 
find  the  way. 
find  the  way. 


.^_ ^. 


• ffL 


-^- 


:t:=t 


P 


find     the  way  !  Help  an  -  o 
,    -m~     -»- 


th  -  er       find 


=^=te 


=?=::r^: 


the   way! 


I 


S 


> — s: 


1Si=^ 


Yes,  when  you  have  found  the  Sav-ior,  Help    an  -  oth-er    find    the  way! 


;fe£ 
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^       ^ 


-^^-^ 


^S 


48. 


Stanb  up,  Stant)  up  for  Sesus 


George  Duffield. 


Adam  Geibel. 


II! 

1.  stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus,  Ye    soldiers  of    the  cross;  Lift  high  his  royal 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je -sus,  The  trumpet  call     o  -  bey;  Forth  to  the  mighty 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus.  Stand  in  his  strength  alone;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for    Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 

^—P—J~r4-^.—^^—r—t-       ^ 


r=r 


-r^-##- 


1^ 


I 


t=s 


ban  -  ner,    It   must  not   suf-fer  loss:    From  vie -fry   un  -  to     vie  -fry   His 
con  -  fliet,  In    this    his    glo-rious  day:  "Ye     that  are  men,  now  serve  him,"  A - 
fail    you,  Ye    dare  not  trust  your  own:  Put    on    the    gos  -  pel  ar  -  mor,  Each 
bat  -  tie.  The  next  the  vie  -tor's  song:  To    him  that    o  -  ver-com  -  eth,    A 


rrr-^ 


tz 


rit. 


ISH^^^ 


:i       I       I: 


r=i=t=t^ 


W^^'- 


-■J—- "rr-*~^'p^ 


.1        , 

ar  -  my  shall  he  lead.  Till  ev  -'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  duty  calls,  or  dan-ger.  Be  nev-er  wanting  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;   He  with  the  King  of    glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e-ter-nal  -  ly. 


m^- 


Chorus. 


t=x 


in^ 


■\- — f-F-f-^— 


d= 


1    ,S,    ,1- 


Stand    up  for      Je    -  sus 

Stand     up,  stand  up  for    Je    -  sus 


^e 


Sziiis^^ 


sol  -  diers    of       the      cross; 


Lift 
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49, 


Zbc  2)ut^  1Reit. 


Mrs.  F.  G.  Burroughs.  M.  L.  McPhail. 

Duet.  ^^ 

I -_ a^ ^-         .ja —t 7B 

■25*' 

1.  We'll  do  the  du  -  ty  next  at  hand.      What-ev    -  er  that  may  be, 

2.  We'll  do  the  du  -  ty  next  at  hand,       We'll    do        it     in     his  name ! 

3.  No    mat  -  ter    if    it's  not  our  choice,     We'll    do        it  with  our  might ; 

4.  We'll  do  the  du-tynext  at  hand,     Though  small  the  task  may  be. 


I 


1:=3=:t 


^-^-farEr^- 


--S*-T- 


And  let    our  King  appoint  the  task That's  best  for  you  and   me. 

His  plan  -  dit   we    a  -  lone  will  seek, We  will   not  count  earth's  fame. 

His  love     is  much  too  wise  to  err, His  ways  are    al  -  ways  right. 

And  great -er  will  the  no-blest  seem If  Christ  shall  smile  on  me. 


t- 


^pr 


:tt^t:!: 


-I \- 


1?^ 


<&- 


;1 


m 


We'll    do  the      du  -    ty     next     at    hand, 

We'll    do  the     du  -  ty     next    at    hand, 

-**-     -f«- ^m-    -(*-    -^     -^-     -(*-    -f«- 


> ^ 


1=:^: 


m 


E^ 


-^ 1«- 


pi: 


With     cheer        -        -        ful  -  ness      and    faith  ; 

With  cheer  -  ful  -  ness,     with    cheer-ful  -  ness   and 

-j!^:      -^      -^       -^z      A  ' 


With 


faith 


-• !*- 


i 


■=x 


3t=-^: 


m 


:fcl=* 


^ 


loy   -  al  hearts  we'll  try  to     do     (to    do),  What-e'er      to 


us       he   saith. 


\J      ^      l> 
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Catherine  11.  Elsiri'^ 


I 


£te 


m& 


Introduction. 

•0-0-0- 
-0-0 


Come  unto  fiDc* 


Unison.* 


g 


'=S 


« — ^— « — -^ i— ^#- 


#-i — 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fS 


1.  Come         iin-to  me,    when    shad-ows  darkly 

2.  Large       are  the  man-sions     in      my  Father'; 
8.  Then,        like  an  E  -   den,     blos-som-ing    in 


^^iS=Mg 


1^1 


-#-1 — I — ^  ^  ' 


^-« 


:?_7_^- 


gath 

dwell 

glad 


er, 

ness, 


When 

Glad 

Bloom 


the    sad    heart.  . 
are     the     homes 
the    fair    flow'rs 


IS    wea  -  ry  and  dis- 
that  sorrows  nev  -er 
the  earth  too  rudely 


iDi  -  to    me 


shad  -  ows  dark  -  ly 

-b? * fL. 

"- — ^ 


tressed ; 
dim; 
pressed ; 


Seek 

Sweet. 

Come 


i^g^^^ 


*  *  \         I 

ing  for  com     -     fort 
are  the  harps        in 
un  -  to  me,  all 

t-t-t 


-n — 7- 


from  your  heav'nly 
ho  -  ly  mu  -  sic 
ye      who  droop  in 

■0-    -0-       ■0- 

<0 0 » 


Fine. 


Fa  -  ther. 
swell-ing, 
sad  -  nesri, 


Come 

Soft 

Come 


mi 


i«-_f_t_ 


m^- 


un  -  to    me  and  T   will     give       you 
are  the  tones  that  raise  the  heav'nly 
un  -  to    me  and  I  will     give       you 


rest. . 
hymn 
rest   . 


I 0-0\-0 1 0-0 — 0-0'A0 — I — ^ 0 — a- — -a-r* 


^3^7= 


*  The  upper  notes  may  be  played  by  a  violin  or  tiute. 
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Come  unto  /iibe.    ConcluOeD. 

Chorus.    Ilarmoni/. 


^J-  -J-  j^ii^'  ^-' 


^    y    y      _ 

"Come un  -  to      me," O     blessed  voice  of  Je    -    sus, 

'Come  un-to  me,  come  uii-to  me,"' 


-^ r^ 1*- 1^- 


D.  S. 


I 


■H   .  — 


K— N 


^      U*      U'      U*      ^      ' 


SEiES 


£:;:*: 


i 


^fej=it:tpzr^cz^z:^ 


n.^^- 


:§^ 


"Come weary    one, by  doubt  and  sin    op  -  pressed," 

"Come,  weary  one,        come,  weary  one," 


«_^_^. 


:fc^ 


.ft — fm.. 


iQ? 


SP^i 


fc=>: 


-^-?- 


V — ^ — i^- 


51 


V— ^— ^— r— ^- 
H  IRcver  (5o  in  IDain. 


James  Rowe. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  When  heavy  trials  bend  me  low,  And  help  T  wish  to  gain.  To  my  Kedeemer 

2.  When  o'er  my  soul  a  tempest  sweeps,  Alone  I  ne'er  remain,  But  go  to  him  who 
8.  When  foes  are  many  on  the  field.  And  strength  and  courage  wane,  I  go  to  Christ,  the 
4.  Whatever  trials  come  below,  I'll  meet  and  not  complain,  Assured  that  when  for 


:§fet*t 


SStEES^ESEEEtES 


W—m^ 


■^ 


mm- 


-^^- 


-m—^-^^ 


:^^ 


^mxp-w- 


ffi 


n 


^ 


Chorus. 

^     ,s 


3^# 


as: 


^S=S^: 


^^^ 


t:^ 


^^ 


9^ 


dear  I     go.  And  never  go   in  vain. 

safe-ly  keeps.  And  never  go  in  vain.  He  always  helps,  he  always  helps,  Wha"; 

perfect  shield ,  And  never  go  in  vain. 

help   I     go,     I  shall  not  go  in  vain. 

— ^— -^-r?5i rl rW — ^'— -g-^|»— r,^-    -      ' 


£^ 


':t7z:5=33:?t3^^-^ 


things  I  need  I  gain  ;  Yes,  bless  his  name,  for  help  to  him  I  never  go  in  vain. 


_-_s--t. 


Ps^ 


W 


V-A/- 


=t: 


l^g 


y*— i^- 


:^f=^ 


Ei±£ 


S 


■X^-^ 


-^_^. 
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Be  1kin^. 


W.  C.  Martin. 

fi^ 

M.  L.  McPhail. 

-S-4. — ^^m 

IS         J 

H 

^ 

1 

! 

^ 

f^T^- 9 

-m         -\ 

2 

« 

1 

^ 

1          !             ^         K 

^ 

9 

_* 

2 

«!       ^            ■        — 

J      -t-  * 

-■•-  • 

'■m- 

^-       ^  :    * 

The  path  -  way  thro^  the  world  is  long  and  lone  -  ly, 
Some  pain  will  cease  when  your  kind  word  is  spo  -  ken, 
A  -  round  you     are      the    bro  -  ken    and       the  wea  -  ry, 


^ 


-c^ 


Oh,  be 
Oh,  be 
Oh,       be 


^ 


■¥--=¥--- 


?3^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


kind, 


T*±2: 


Oh,     be     kind ;  And    wea  -  ry      pil  -  grims 

Some  heart    a  -  waits   from 
Oh,    be    kind.  Oh,      be  kind ;  Since  ma  -  ny   tread      a 


^=^ 


--¥-—¥-•-- 


^=^^=N:=^^: 


I 


■A-=^ 


:^: 


Jtj-r-^- 


j&l 


^- 


ask  this  bless-ing    on   -  ly,      Just    be  kind, 

you  this  ten  -  der    to  -  ken, 

pathway  that  is   drear  -  y.  Just  be  kind, 

N     ^ 

.m. a , m. 


Just  be  kind  ; 

Just  be  kind 


^: 


9i^ 


-pf-^-w- 


—^7—\ J 


l-r-t 


Women's  Voices. 

__N j^__   ^ ^S 


-^ a^ 


■■ m p iT^    * "^ *" 

For    the  years  bring  much    to  grieve  them,  And    the  hopes  of       life  de 

Just     a    kind  -  ly     word    of    greet  -  ing,  Or       a    smile    of      love  in 

For    the  cares    of       life      de  -  press  them,  Or  some  fears    of       ill  pos 

I-- -^  -•■  ^ I 


9^^ 


I 


■4- 


1 


3H=S|: 


:S=^S- 


3^ 


^■. 


ceive  them,  You  can  lov  -  ing  -  ly    re-lie ve  them,  So 

meet-ing,  Ma  -  ny  hearts  are  now  en  -  treat-ing.  Oh, 

sess  them;  You  can  cheer  them,  you  can  bless  them,  So 


be  kind, 
be  kind, 
be  kind, 


So 

Oh, 
So 


be  kind, 
be  kind, 
be    kind. 


^ 


-#^- 


:tr 


1 
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53. 


^be  Iking  of  the  Hges. 


Ida  Reed  Smith. 


E,  S.  Lorenz. 


^*i 


il-— iWr 


:=r 


.^u_=-^:z=-^: 


-s- 


-M- 


^ 


1.  Now  raise     a     joy  -  ous    an  -  them,     A    cho  -  rus  sweet  and  strong; 

2.  The  Lord     of  earth  and  heav  -  en,      The  Christ,  so  long    fore  -  told, 

3.  The  night    of  gloom  and  sor  -  row     Has  passed  for  -  e'er      a    -  way; 


d=^: 


m^: 


f 


^szt± 


r    -  II  -D  fi 

Let  young  and  old,       u  -  nit   -  ing,    The  swell- ing  strain  pro    -    long. 
Has  come    to  claim    his  king  -  dom,  And  bring  loves  age      of  gold. 

Lo !    in      the  East,     all  glo  -  rious,  Has  dawned  sal  -  va  -  tion's     day. 


9^3?^^- 


-m 


:^=^- 


S 


i 


v-^^-^-- 


Chorus.  Faster. 


■Mzi=^: 


^Elt 


^± 


■^-at^ 


= ^ =j .-^ ; ,_ 

Hail  him,   hail  him!  Je  -  sus  the  King  of  the    a  -  ges,  Him  we  praise  Thro' 

I   .   -m-*    -I —  '    -^-'     -^-    -4^-    -^- 


^*B 


-I 1 h 

H» » 1- 


f-^r- 


-P-L  w 


^^= 


45-4=? 


4P • « ♦^ '-— >=? 


:i*:i=i!: 


end-less  days,  The  Lord  of  light  and  love;      Hail  him,  hail  him !  Won-der-f  ul 


m^ 


"^^^ 


t- 


1 ^H I'i 1*1       V      I J 

.S::-:^--^ — — |-— *'=^^:— *■ 


•^     W    '-at- 


---A- 


-(-=- 


:^^^: 


King  of  the    a  -  ges,  Reign  on  earth  as    in  thy  home.  In  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
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54.         fiDore  Stars  for  tbc  Crown  of  3cme. 

Ada  Blenkhorn.  Lyman  F.  Jackson. 


:at:^: 


>:=:^ 


^=S 


r^^^^^^^ 


■^—m- 


1.  We  slug  of   the  stars  that  shall  be    in   our  crown,  When  life  and  its  bur-dens  at 

2.  To    Je  -  sus,  the  Sav-ior,  lost  souls  we  would  bring,  And  plead  with  them  now  to  aC' 

3.  Ful  -fill  -  ing  his    fi  -  nal  com-rnis-sion  we    go,   The  har-vest  to  reap,  and  the 

4.  What  joy  it  will    be  when  in    glo  -  ry   we  sing  The  prais-es    of    Je  -  sus,  our 


^ ly ^1 1.- >, 1:^ i \- 1 ^, 


last  we  lay  down;  But  let  us  re-joice  to  bear  up  to  the  throne,  More 
cept  him  as  King;  We  serve  him  in  love  while  we  joy-fu^-  ly  sing,  More 
good  seed  to  sow;  This  glo  -  ri  -  ous  hope  keeps  our  hearts  all  a  -  glow,  More 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  King,  That  those  who  to  life     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    we  bring,    Are 

h    1^    1^    r    1^  K       h       N 


m 


*^^= 


:^=Wt=^ 


Chorus. 


^=$'^- 


=F? 


*=a— : 


i*3i 


1^ 


"K— >- 


^=51: 


•- 1  tf"^--®'-    -«-    -••-    -•- 


stars 
stars 
stars 
stars 


5*13 


for 
for 
for 
in 


the  crov/n 
the  crown 
the  crown 
the  crown 

__ fm 


of 
of 
of 
of 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


sus. 

sus.  More  stars    for  his  crown  who  on 

sus. 

sus. 


§ 


^ii=:^=^=£: 


-^— 


■A- 


:i=^: 


-^ — «- 


Cal  -  va  -  ry  died,  Where  flowed  for  the  sin  -  ful    the    sin-cleansing  tide;    The 


■^-- ^- fs— r— ^— ^-^5=5=5^ 

\      N       V  I  P      N        S 


-y — ' 


ho  -  ly,  the  just  One,  the  Lord  cru-ci  -  fied;  More  stars  for  the  crown  of  Je  -  sus. 

-^-  -^-  ^    IL         -    .  -^-  -^-    -*- 


«►-■!— 1» — 9- — 1*-^-^ — ^-Li 1 1 1 — -rj—^^ — & — y — F — y- 


'-»-T-;i^-*J 
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55. 


IReet  upon  TJls,  Ibol?  Spirit. 


Lorenz. 


1.  Rest  up-on 

2.  Rest  up-on 

3.  Rest  up-on 

4.  Rest  up-on 


us  now 
us  now 
us  now 
us  now 


0  Ho  -  ]y  8pir  -it  I 

O  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -ill 

O  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -it! 

O  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -it! 


Let  thy  flame  of  fire    up- 
May  we  not  thy  pow'r  with- 
Quirken    in      us    now  the 
In     our  lives  thy  fruits  a- 


P 


-^- 


:t 


m 


on      us  shine;  Give  our  spir -its  now  the     in  -  ner  vis  -  ion,     Let    us 

in       us  feel?  Pow'r  to  pray  in  faith  and  pow'r  to    la  -  bor,  Pow'r  to 

life    di-vine;  Let    us  thrill  with  nobler,  high  -  er  im-pulse,  Strengthen 

bundant  show;  Fruits  of  love,  of  faith,  of  peace,   of  good-ness,  Free  -  ly 


1=^ 


S±=^ 


V^ 


£ 


m 


d: 


Chorus. 


i=z::t-=:^g=-^F-^=T='^===-'^E=^ 

— ^ -« — ft^ — —-\ \ — 4-» » »■ 


hid  -  den  things  of  grace  di  -  vine. 

con  -  quer   now  in     us      re  -  veal.    Rest  up  -  on 

faith  and   from  all  dross  re  -  fine. 

now      up-on       us  allf^^^^be- stow. 

— — ^-*— .» 


-^- 


£ 


C 


O       Ho  -  ly 


z^g=^ 


^= 


^— =1- 


? 


i^^ff — » 


Spir  -  it!      Rest  up  -  on        us, 

z\=z\zzz 


O 


Ho 


ly     Spir 


It: 


Fi] 


us 


^ 


rii=M: 


— <*?£ 


=:S=t=i=^t- 


SE^ES 


•      •        -^-      -^-      --c^      -^- 

now  with  Pente  -  cost-al    glo-ry  !  Do  thou  in    us   the  Sav-ior  glo  -  ri 


-^- 


] 


riiznfizzit 


^-^^^ 
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^— "y — ^' 


:?^r- 


us 


56. 


at  tbe  Battle's  ifront. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


m 


zih: 


:X 


ii=p:ai: 


* 


fcS: 


:^=i^ 


1.  I've    en  -  list  -  ed      for  life       in    the      ar  -  my    of      the  Lord,  Tho'  the 

2.  With  the    ban  -  ner      of   love    and    of       ho  - 11  -  nees   unfurled,  Full   sal  - 

3.  Is     your  name,  friend,  enrolled  with  the    loy  -  al    ones  and  true?  Will  you 


r— r — r=i^: 


W 


-t7— g— f 


i 


^ 


i 


^i 


t- 


-¥^ 


5=3 


;*=*:: 


t   -S.:-8--.8L  .^    — -    :^.  js.  ^  ^ 

fight  may  be  long  and  the  strug-gle  fierce  and  hard;  With  the  ar  -  mor  of  God 
va  -  tion  proclaim  to  a  sin  -  ful,  dy -ing  world,  Tiio' the  darts  thick  and  fast 
dare  now  to  stand  with  the  Sav-ior's  faith-ful  few?  Will  you  join  with  me  now 


si= 

-^ 

-i^-^— (•_ 

=E= 

-?— r— r 

^    J 

— £•- 

-^Ift— ri 

zj-g- 

— ^- 

4= 

b      t^ — y- 

y— 

-'?-- I-I- — 'y— 
-J—  h    T— }- 

w— 

zntz 

z*J 

-^P    » 

_^_ 

itzJ- 

■^5-^5 

**  ' 

•     «i 

-g-j^y 

-^J 

and  the  Spir-it's  trust-y  sword  A.t  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
from  the  en  -  e  -  my  be  hurled,  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find  me. 
and  the  cov-e-nant  re -new,  At  the  front  of    the  bat-tie  you  will  find   me. 


:t=t=t=t: 


-»_^_^. 


-h h 


N    ^    N  _. 


Chorus. 


s 


=SFt=t 


■*^*^at 


g 


-^— g-f--*- 


iL-^:-b 


Hear  the  tramp!  tramp!  tramping  of  the  ar      -      my,  The  triumph  shouting,  the  foe  we're 
Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 

I         f        I  »        ?         f  Iff 


T.t=t: 


t^t^ 


^ 


■^ 


1= 


ifeirS: 


3 


■Xa- 


li^r^ 


-tr— »- 


rout  -  ing;      Hear  the  tramp,  tramp!  tramping  of  the  ar        -        my,  Marching 
tramp!  tramp!  tramp!     tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tra^mp!  tramp! 


:(=:: 


1 


V- 


:g=t 
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Bt  tbe  JBattle's  jfront    ConcluDeC)» 


d — ^- 


-z?- 


•itz 


-^— 1 


N— N 


f»i — 1-2 ^'-«i -ai— rs IS — I   .    S  — i 

I — a(-T-*i-t-s — s-T-s — ^^  1  :  g — H 


on    to     vie  -  to  -  ry,  I'm  in  this  ar  -    my,    this     glo-rious 

hal  -  le  -  lu     -     jah!    tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 


:^=^— ^ 


.i —    _K -^_  •  _(« — 0^.      •} 


^  III 

X  -0~      -•^-       -♦- 


:^=ti:ziit:zi=t:jL-t: 


-e-; 7^ h !J 

n — =--t-if4f-^ 

r-rAr"— ?r-f— ?n 

#-r — f ^---^ 

-^* — iTa  g  :  g-at-^-g- 

-.L^^  •  g  *  •  s 

tW        \''         !                         •   .    « 

•^     « ^    •                       • 

/Ti*           W   i    •     •   .  ■•    . 

ar  -  my,              And  the  God  of     bat  -  ties  will  de  -  fend  me,  I'm  in     this 
tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 

d-    k     ^-    'f---  y 

—^ U         [-       1 1 1-- 

■6?         5  .- -. 

^-f-- — r — F — ? — ^- 

—i u ar  .  U     U   .  U 

P * 

1     ^    i>  i*    ? 

-ft-  I        I S      N    -p 


/7\ 


^-^^- 


*=2^ 


^g=^ 


g     ^ 


ar-  my,    this  glorious  ar-my,  At  the  front  of  the  bat-tie  you  will  find 

tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  tramp! 


me. 


57. 


F.  B.  H. 


fatber  S)ivine. 


Fred  B.  Holton. 


m: 


A — I- 


i-.-4^J-i 


ig: 


■"i- 


^J 


^^ 


s^- 


^*z«-*-'-i-: 


1.  Fa-ther  di-vine, 

2.  Fa-ther  di-vine, 

3.  Fa-ther  di-vine, 


we  come  to  thee, 
thy  pow'r  alone 
we  trust  in  thee, 

.0. 


From  sin  and  self,  oh,  make  us  free; 

Can  for  our  fee  -  ble  -  ness    a-tone. 

Thou  art  our  all,  thine  own  are  we; 


^^■|/4  *■- 1— ^ — F-rt-i-N— F— h-F«-M-F-t— i— h^  1 1  I  Tl^i— i-=gh-R 


3±:t=t5 


A 1- 


:t2f=q— 


'5-^S->: 


•-1- 


I    I    I 


m^^^^ 


Dwell  thou  in  us,  thy  grace  impart 
Guide  thou  our  steps,  day  aft-er  day  ; 
Fa  -  ther  di-vine,     Shepherd  of  love. 


To    ev  -'ry  hum-ble,  con-trite, heart. 
Lead  thou  us  on  o'er  life's  rough  way. 
Lead  us  to  that  bright  home  a-bove. 


#— •- 


9i*^=13=»t 


-0-0-1 — 5  # — 0 — I 


T^r-^-- 


:pz=^g--g=f:: 


'  -0- 


tt 


:l 


^-^ 


^m 


tut: 


:idz-t 


^^ 
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58. 


flDarcbine  Beneatb  tbe  Banner. 


Colin  Sterne. 

Duet.    In  march  time,  pp 


H.  Ernest  Nichol. 


fc 


:a=:4; 


-^-T— 2 — V- 


-jr — rgrjTj:"*' — *~^^ s* "^ ^ — * — ij: 

1.  Hark  to     the  sound  of      voi    -    ces !     Hark     to     the  tramp  of     feet! 

2.  On    then,    ye  gal  -  lant    sol   -    diers,      On       to  your  home   a  -  bove  ! 


^^: 


^ — 4 


:4--i 


4 4 U_^_L-U„J-, 


m 


i 


-3-      -S- !  -<»-     •     S--*-       ^1      I    Ml 


-*-  -*-•  -^-  "  r*-   ru   lo 

Is      it        a  might- y       ar    -  my    Tread-ing    the    bus  -  y     street? 
Yours  is      the  truth  and    glo  -  ry,     Yours  is     the  pow'r  and   love. 


^^ 


m 


t— t 


^ 


^—9- 


■^m 


Harmony,  mf 


mm 


—m^. 


3=-z=fg:z=ftg=±5: 


fcat 


i=d' 


-^^-^-|:i— ^: 


Near  -  er      it  comes,  and  near  -  er,      Sing  -  ing     a    glad    re  -  fraiu  ; 
Here  are    ye  trained  for    he  -  roes,    Yon  -  der    ye'  serve  the    King ; 

I  ^ 


g,^_.«. 


M^^^m^M^ 


w     1> 


List  what  they  say,  as  they  haste  a  -  way    To  the  sound  of    a  mar-tial  strain: 
March  to  the  light  'neath  the  banner  white,  With  the  song  that  ye  love    to     sing: 


lifeEt^ 


jm—TL V- 


r=z.-:S=[-^=H 


M 


*-T^ »-i-0~t 


:Et4 


Refrain.    Unison,  f 


■^.=-J 


q: 


0  p    p    ^ 

1  I     I     I 


;i=zrj: 


9 P-f-f-f-^ 


I  I  I  I         I 

March-ing    be-neath  the   ban  -  ner,     Fight-ing    be-neath  the  cross, 


"TT- 


~9 « — F#— # — 9—m~\-9 


60 


-4— P-i-J-J— J-. 

-• 9—9 — 9 — #-- 

III— .^»ziij=fc1i: 


/Hbarcbtna  :©eneatb  tbe  ^Banner.    Conclu^e^. 


y—mt- 


-A- 


^se;: 


I    I        I 

Trust -ing    in    him  who  saves 
! 1- — U.-I-. 


I       I       I    I     I     I    f      r  ■•■    '^     "f"  $  "f"  i: 


I  !  I 

Ne'er  shall  we  suf 


4-J— I 


_ 1 * --j_ 


\ — X 


Harmony. 


-.^lZS. 


Sing  -  ing    the  songs  of     home-land,     Loud  -  ly     the  cho  -  rus  rings  ;    We 


Si£ 


._ ^ U_ ^ ^ 1 U| 1/ / 1 1 Uj__ 


-^ 


^-J- 


■A— I- 


— — r-|:Sr-.Sr-p— »-»— 
narch  to  the  fight  in  our  ar  -  mor  bright.  At  the  call   of  the  King  of  kinj 


-^ ^- 


'-^ 


-» — » — •■- 


►  -r-fS- 


[tEt 


r5?-=- 


59. 


®  Xove  Sbat    wilt  not  Xet  flDe  60. 


George  Matheson. 


Albert 
s 


L.  Peace. 


^^ 


1.  O  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me  go,      I  rest  my  wea-ry  soul  in  thee  ;  I  give  thee 

2.  O  Light  that  folio  west  all  my  way,  I  yield  my  flick'ring  torch  to  thee  ;  My  heart  re- 

3.  O  Joy  that  seekest  me  thro' pain,  I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  thee  ;  I  trace  the 

4.  O  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head,  I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee ;  I    lay    in 


^^t^?Tt 


±1&:^± 


-^ — ^- 


^"^^A 


t^cic 


t^cit 


^■ 


-^^-=\ 


i 


t&. 


1 


h— N 


i — I — 


m 


5EjEs£ES^aS4333^^P5E3, 


back  the  life  I    owe.  That  in  thine  ocean  depths  its  flow  May  richer,  full-er  be. 
stores  its  borrowed  ray,  That  in  thy  sunshine's  glow  its  day  May  brighter,  fairer  be 
rainbow  thro'  the  rain,  And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain  That  morn  shall  tearless  be. 
dust  life's  glory  dead.  And  from  the  ground  \here  blossoms  red  Life  that  shall  endless  be. 


-<»'  -<»-  -«^-  -f»-  -^- 


:^=^: 


^|^ib=v=^£N:i^ 


.^.  :^  .^_  .^. 


:;£:i:^i:^: 
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i^z:^ 


tt 


(SZ-i- 


60. 


JL\)c  Jfatber'e  6ift0  to  fiDe. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Solo  or  Unison. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


f»i-E^« 


1.  Can  you  count  the  shining  stars  in  the  far  -  off  sky,  As  they  burn  like  little 

2.  .Can  you  count  the  dancing  leaves  on  the  old  oak  tree,  In  their  summer  gowns  of 

3.  Can  you  count  the  grains  of  sand  on  the  sea  shore  wide,  When  the  breaking  waves  roll 

A 1 ^ 


i 


t 


^M 


h± 


J 


3 


1^^^ 


i 


-£ 


-<^ 


^jr-4— r— ^ 


■'i — -i-\^=ir-i^-'^ 


3!=T 


^^^ 


can-dies  in  the  night  1  In  unnumbered  throngs  as  they  sparkle  high, 
glos-sy  sat  -  in  sheen?  When  the  warm  winds  blow,  and  their  shade  we  see, 
in      up  -  on     the  land?     When  the  shore  is    swept  by    the    o  -  cean  tide, 

^  • — • — -■ — = d=^j=i 


;E-.^v-t« 


^ 


t==x 


-r-i 


X=X- 


Chokus. 


g— HJ~rg" 


# 


"~LLU' 


PS 


Can  you  count  all  the  stars  of  light? 
Can  you  count  all  the  oak  leaves  green? 
Can  you  count  all  the  grains  of  sand? 


Countless  as  the  stars  in  the 
Countless  as  the  leaves  on  the 
Countless  as  the  sands  on  the 


?£!t^=S::4 


S: 


^ 


Loving  and  un-ceas  -  ing  and  free,, 
Loving  and  un-ceas  -  ing  and  free,, 
Loving  and  un-ceas  -  ing  and    free,. 

_| 1 ^- 


f-       9-^     -^     tt    i    y>-- 
Precious  beyond  words  of  thanksgiving  Are  the  Father's  gifts  to  you  and  me. 


^^f=^-- 


i 


1 


.m 


*--l2iC 


rt-f- 
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61. 


(Tarn?  tbe  Xigbt. 


Ada  Blenkhorn.     Unison. 


I 


^ 


:»t=a: 


i 


S.  Pearls. 
1- 


^ 


3lt=^ 


-4--^ 


-^=-S=i- 


1.  Where  they  have  heard  not  the  gos  -  peFs  glad  sound,   Car  -  ry  the  light, 

2.  In    -     to    the    re  -  gions  of  dark-ness    and  gloom,  Car  -  ry  the  light, 

3.  Ye      who  have  found  him,  the  Sav  -  ior       so    dear,      Car  -  ry  the  light, 

4.  Faith  -  ful    dis  -  ci  -  pies!   he    bids  you     to  -  day       Car  -  ry  the  light, 

5.  Go    where  the  har- vest  crowns  val- ley     and  steep,    Car-ry  the  light, 


n      1. 

.  1 

1^       i*^       1          1, 

V   1  >      h.         1              .        ^ 

•i     _i       i         r      h 

■ 

JL^  w     ^ 

,         ^         m             _i 

1*              »_     - 

ff^V        -H .^             _,              ,-      . 

-  "i       -    ■■■■■n      •,      '  s.      J 

J      J          N 

r-\;      d^      « 

*     ■« 

M         S.       d.       s.                 • 

S.        ^.             \       fj 

car  -  ry 
car  -  ry 
car  -  ry 
car  -  ry 
car  -  ry 

'                 #       #      *      #       *      #      •      *       ^     g 

the  light;  Where  there's  a  wan  -  der  -  ing  sheep  to       be  found, 
the  light;     Till      e'en  the  des  -  ert  with  fragrance  shall  bloom, 
the  light;  Hearts  that  are  dwell -ing    in   dark-ness     to  cheer, 
the  light;      Go       in    the  love     of    the   Mas  -  ter      al  -  way, 
the  light;    Gold  -  en    the  sheaves  he  will  help  you     to    meet, 

r~v»    1        1          ^                                 A 

I                 «                          m       \ 

^«,-^.-~            • 

^ 

1                             I 

^  ii  ^      1"               1    r 

J       h            - 1       1 

J                                             hi 

/  ■■  •  ■  ■■  '  ■             J    1  ■■  ■ 

1 — ^ 1 

*                 '  .               J        ' 

M=^ 

=f     q=: 

1 

, 

"■1  " 

Chorus. 

— H^ 1- 

Harmony. 

^ — \ — 

— m — 1^ — 

— f^ — h — 

w—%—\- 

Oar  -  ry 

the  light 

V 

-9- 

of 

Je    - 

-<9- 

8US. 

Car  -  ry 

the  light, 

H ) 

_j — ^ — 

in    the 

-t=z — 1 

^y-*  -1- 

^ 

-1 -^ 

-^-r^- 

=t^= 

^ 

=:&=?= 

^    fe 


a 


?=^- 


-'^ 


^-^ 


work  take  a  share;  Car  -  ry    the  light,  both  in  giv  -  ing  and  pray'r;  Car-ry  the 

.  _J  .J"  A 


r=-i — ^— ' — r— r  IV— 1g=5 


:t: 


-fZ- 


-t^-b^ 


i 


fci 


-N— -*-^ 


s: 


-<»- 


^1 


-ii<— h^ 


■% — ^^- 


1^ 


light,    let      it  shine  ev  -  'ry-where.  The  bright  gos-pel  light  of      Je 

•^    _*      

-^ ^ 


^zfe: 


5^: 


f^ 
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(5o  ]fortb  ^o*ba^. 


L.  E.  Jones.    Third  verse  by  I.  B.  W. 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


n^. 


;3=sS 


5EE2: 


i^zz:^: 


1.  The  field  is  great,  the  grain  is  white, The  day  is  fad-iug    in  -  to  night; 

2.  Go  forth,  the  la  -  bor  -  ers   are  few,  There's  much  for  willing  hands  to  i\o ; 

3.  The  Master  bids  you    not    de  -  lay,  Oh,  hasten  now,  his  call     o  -  bey; 


g:g:i?±E^EE=:zE=zE=:it=:l:b^      I        I 


:^=^EZ=^ 


^ 


fc^: 


tk- 


:^: 


r— t 


^g 


mi 


Go  forth,  go  forth,  Go  forth  and   la  -  bor    to  -  day  ; 

Go  forth,  go  forth, 

5 ^ ^ 1 »- •- •■ ry » ^— — ^— rl^-- 


:^E=5: 


n:^ 


:t=zt: 


f=P 


Go  forth  and  reap  with  willing  hands,  The  golden  grain  a-waiting  stands; 
Go  forth  some  precious  soul  to  win,  Go  bid  them  quickly    en  -  ter    in  ; 
Go  forth  his  rich    re  -  ward   to  gain,  Your  la-bor  shall  not  be    in    vain; 


l^igzit 


t\z: 


It 


feE^E; 


:^zz:k=^: 


-I h 


H-^, 


tif 


:J=z: 


Pf^ 


-^— ^^- 


L^l 


:i=V: 


-•-^ 


s^-i^- 


Go  forth,  go      forth,....     Go  forth,  go  forth  and  la-bor  to- day 

Go  forth,  go  forth, 


s; 


^^^^. 


^ —-^t t_ 


-1^ K,]^ 


^— (*- 


^= 


:t=:t: 


V — ^-rf~ 


Chorus. 


-(^ P«- 


_^ 


Go  forth,  go  forth  and  labor  now,  The  field  is  ready,  haste  a  -  way ; 

go  forth  and 
Go  forth,  go  forth  some        soul  to  win,  And  bid  them  [Omit 


,^      |,^      ^        go  forth,  some 


h     N     .f^ 


Copyright.  1908.  by  The  I.oren/.  Publishing  Co. 


<54 


(5o  3fortb  ^o*Das.    GoncluDeD. 


i 


ffd i_d: 


■4 1- 


JEiE^ 


:t=i: 


1 


;e=i^; 


Go  forth,  go  forth,    do  not  de-lay,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to  -  day  ; .  .  . . 

go  forth,  do  to-day 


^^^^-^ 


^ — ^ — ^_^^i — ^^__^_J 


E=bz=zt 


I     r3-- 


quickly  enter  in,  And  guide  them  in  the  heav'nly  way,  Go  forth,  go  forth  to-day. 


^ 


I 


-r— I— 'h- h 


f 


63. 

Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Iballelujab  Hll  tbc  Itime* 


ji-ii^ 


3^ 


^tEi 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


:2:*; 


~H 1 \ m- 


=^ 


1.  Up  -  on  the  mountain-heights  of  life,  Tho' rough  the  path  I  climb,  There's 

2.  When  'mid  the  storms  that 'round  me  sweep,  I  think  of  heav'ns  bright  clime, There's 

3.  His  words  of  comfort  sweet  and  low,  IJke  bells  of  blessing  chime;  There's 

4.  And  while  by  faith  I    see  a  -  far  The  heights  of  heav'n  sublime,  There's 

— ft — I 1 1 1 — p. — ^ — ^ —  — V — • — W- 


^^ 


:t=: 


fcdzd: 


Chorus. 


^=3=3= 


:^-z: 


-2^- 


<9- 


m^ 


hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  in  my  heart     All  the  time.      All  the  time, 

All  the  time,  yes,  all  the  time, 

ft ^ pt ft^  m    .^   t" fZ—A^fZ^ •_«_^R__^     J_^'__J 


? 


'^ 


f= 


:l      I      tzzzt: 


P 


-^ 


s 


:*3ttil 


:i=g= 


•         "  •      r  J  -  I 

All  the  time,         There's  halle  -  lu  -  jah  in  my  heart    All  the  time. 

All  the  time,  yes,  all  the  time, 


le 


:t=t: 


-P~>     l»^ 


;g^ 


^ 


-^_^- 


-I 1 l-tf=L^ 

I      I 


f=F 
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64. 


^en&erl?  Xeab  Tile. 


Mabel  J.  Roseraon. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  Savior,  thy  children  are  frail  and  weak,  Grant  us  the  blessing  we  humbly  seek; 

2.  Be  near  us,  Father,  thro'  all  the  way,  Teach  us  our  duty  from  day  to  day; 

3.  Grant  us  forgive-ness  for  ev'ry  sin,  Give  us  sweet  comfort  and  peace  within; 


9^^^3H 


U 


^&E 


^ 


t=t 


p-u — ^ 


1^ 


Show  us  the  pathway  that  leads  a-bove,  Tenderly  guide  us  in  gracious  love. 
Help  us  in  all  that  we  say  and  do  Ev-er  to  hon-or  thy  cause  so  true. 
May  we  thy  mercy  and  kindness  share,  And  in  our  faces  thine  im-age  bear. 


r-tr-tr 


Chorus.     Unison, 


^. 


S 


m  ' -m        K      ^    J^    J^       ^-  — «-; 1  .  -  ^-  -  J  .       — m ^ 


Sav 


lor, 


lead  us    so  ten-der-ly      all 

I 


U 
the  way, 

A 


£^ 


i= 


i 


^^T- 


s*tTT=r 


Teach  us  to  fol-low  thy  foot  -  steps,     Ne'er  from  thy  side  would  we  stray ; 


-4— ^'— J- 

-« — ^ — -I- 


^i=di=i^^ 


*.  r-r> 


f?-r*r^ 


^ 


^^ 


I 


-»-»-^- 


s 


Lead      us,         help  us    in  all  things  to    look 
-4-  ■  -     *     -      -         I 


hove, 


t 


B^. 
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-iT-^-; 


I 


-0-    ^-0-       -9-     V.J      ^^  V       "#•       *     Vj^-i^ 


Dai  -  ly  we  need  thee,  0   Fa  -  ther,  Oh,  grant  us  the  grace  of  thy  love. 

I 


65. 


®n  tbe  1bomewar6  Mai?* 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Unison. 


Winnie  M.  Gabrielson. 


?=*=^=^=t 


m 


3 


:^ 


— N~K 


1.  Je-sus  sweetly  bids  us  be  of  cheer,      OrT" 

2.  Helping  others  let  us  pass  a  -  long       On . 

3.  Troubles  touch  us,  but  there's  grace  for  all  On . 


.  the  homeward  way; 
.  the  homeward  way ; 
.  the  homeward  way; 


§4* 


i 


^=T 


r=r=i=3 


? 


;==*^ 


i — «— "i— 

His  sweet  mercies  to  our  hearts  appear,  On 
Praising  Je-sus  with  a  hap  -  py  song  On 
Comforts,  like  the  gentle  dew-drops,  fall  On 


-^ 


-d^ 


the  home-ward  way. 
the  home-ward  way. 
the  home-ward     way. 


Home  1  home  I  word  of    prom-ise    dear 

I  1  I 


Sii 


the  home-ward    way. 


wm 


■^^ 
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3    3 


66. 


Xet  Botbing  Ikeep  l^ou  from  Jesus, 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 
-I— 


|Si 


1.  Let  nothing  keep  you  from  com-ing 

2.  Let  nothing  keep  you  from  com-ing 

3.  Let  nothing  keep  you  from  com-ing 

4.  Let  nothing  keep  you  from  com-ing 


-5 

to 
to 
to 
to 


--K 


J.  D.  Creswell. 
q=:q=: 


Je  -  sus,  ISTo  lon-ger       in 

Je  -  sus,  Tho'  heav-y    your 

Je  -  sus,  While  others  may 

Je  -  sus,  For  soon  shall  the 


9iSt 


I 


f 


f 


:t:=t 


^ 


A 1- 


._j 1 \ 


-A — A V 


5 


-,«— r-($H 


dan-ger   de  -  lay  ; 
bur-den    of      sin; 
scorn  or  re  -  ject; 
trum-pet  re  -  sound : 


Hearing  his  word  and  believ-ing  him  Sav-ior,  Ac- 
Gome  to  the  fountain  and  witness  his  cleansing,  Oh 
Would  you  escape  at  the  bar  of  his  judgment,  Do 
Soon  shall  our  Savior  ap-pear  in   his  glo  -  ry,  Oh, 

J   J   J   J    J    J  -^ 


9^i;^rr-r- 


S 


i 


t=t 


t=t 


t:^ 


t=t 


I       I 


t^ 


^^^ 


Chorus. 


:s 


^ 


knowledge  and  claimghim  to  -  day  I 
has  -  ten  this  Sav  -  ior  to  win  I 
not  his  sal  -  va  -  tion  neg  -  lect! 
then      in     his    king-dom    be     found  1 


§^^ 


^fe-^ 


Let  noth     -        -    ing 
Let  noth-ing  de  -  lay  you. 


No 


r — f- 


t^^t 


El^ 


m 


t 


E3: 


+ — P-i — r—r — ^^^- 


i=i- 


susl 


keep  you,  Keep  you  from  coming  to      Je 

ob  -  sta-cle  stay  you,  Or  keep  you  from  coming  to      Je-sus,  our  Lord  I  Why 

i^  ij?::  :^:  _^.  .^_  _^_     .^  _^- 


lon-ger  de-lay?  Why  still  farther  stray?  Oh,  come,  while  you  may,  to  Je  -  sus  I 


^^p^^^^g^II 


§^.fel 


m 


t=t 
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67, 


Ifortb  to  tbe  Ibarveet. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Fred.  B.  Holton. 


4-4 


^^^?^s 


q=it 


SH- 


3^ 


1.  Forth  to  the  har-vest  the  Mas-ter     is   call-ing,  Why  do    you  lin-ger  so 

2.  Toiling  with  gladness  thro'  hours  long  and  weary,  Binding  the  sheaves  in  the 

3.  Forth  to  the  har-vest  1  so  few  are  the  reap-ers;  Gar-ner  the  grain  for  the 


.^_,ft_ 


_^_fft. 


-w ^-^ — «•■-)• m — m- 


mM 


t=t: 


E^ 


^t^=^ 


^=B^ 


-g-r 


-g^ — r 


^ 


d=d: 


2 — «- 


5^Etr= 


*=» 


:q: 


long  on  the  way?  Hark  1  from  a  -  far  rings  the  song  of  the  reap-ers, 
world-field  so  wide,  Ear  -  ly  and  late  till  the  sun  -  set  is  gleaming, 
use       of    the  King;  Some  precious  soul  may    be  lost    in      the  wait-ing, 

• hu- fe-; — U U ^ is^-l h 1 h-^^ 


^^E=^: 


S^ 


N^ 


-b — b^— hp 


r- 


I 


^^Mz=M: 


--N — , 


Chorus. 


■■ME^^z 


^ 


-»l— ^- 


|3=^-=|^^r^s 


I 

Follow  their  footsteps  while  yet  shines  the  day. 
La  -  bor  for  Je  -  sus  what-ev  -  er     be  -  tide.    Forward,  forward,  'tis  the 
What  will  you  gather,  what  gift  will  you  bring? 


:r=t: 


§ 


m^ 


^^ 


M 


I 


fcd=;^: 


^r^^ 


% 


--ftr 


F 


Savior  calls,  Forth  to  the  harvest  haste  without  delay 


Onward, 


-^_^L_^. 


e 


iS2_fR. 


§i# 


p; 


::^(=tp 


•    ;^    i^ 


haste 

N      ^      S 


with  -  out  de  -  lay! 


J; 


^ 


3* 


i-^p-* 


^a 


g=j 


^-^■^—ai- 


:*=ilfc 


gig: 


onward  till  the  ripe  grain  falls,  Be  a  true  worker  for  the  Lord  to  -  day. 


i^_^. 


^ 


:^-^^- 
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68. 


Brigbter  tban  tbe  Sun6blne» 


C.  B.  A. 

DUKT. 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


T 


i 


1.  God's  love  is    ev  -  er     o'er      us,  His  light  goes  on    be  -  fore     us,  He 

2.  The  Shepherd  Lord  will  lead     us,  In   pleas-ant  pas-tures  feed     us;  The 

3.  No  bound  his  love  con  -  fin  -  ing, 'Tis  ev  -  er  round   us    shin-ing ;  A-  ^  ] 


^^^ 


J^P^iB^ 


S^ 


t=:- 


I 


^m 


^ 


/7\  rr\ 
-K ! 


SEi^ 


P 


P 


guides  us    ev  -  er    with  his  love,  And  draws  our  hearts  and  tho'ts  a-bove. 

lov  -  ing  Sav-ior,    o  -  ver    all,  Will  hear  his    childreij  when  they  call. 

round  our  hearts,  so  clear  and  bright,  Entwine  his  bless-ed  words  of    light. 


§^ 


±=^ 


s   V 


'^^ 


^ 


Chorus 


Brighter  than  the  sunshine,  brighter  than  the  sunshine,  Is  the  love  of  God  to 

-r  ■  r  r  ■  L  ]^=t=^'^:  f  r  r  >*  .r-  r  r-  f.  ^    ^ 


hi 


s 


^^hKft^?l^^tji^ 


^^^i 


J   y 


me ;        Shining  down  the  pathway  as  we  journey.  Shining  out  so  full  and 


^^^ 


.«_*. 


-^— ^- 


^i^ 


^ 


-T-^y- 


^^_^_ 


--y- 


gs^f^^f^^E^Ea^^E^^EfeEE^^^^ 


free ;     Brighter  than  the  sunshine,  brighter  than  the  sunshine.  Shining  out  so 


i!fel 


S 


=^S=t5: 


•  -1^-    -♦-•  -l*^-   -f*^ 


ti={i: 


-t^ ■>- 


V ^- 
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JSrlgbtcc  tban  tbe  Sunablnc.    ConcluDeD. 


i 


^^m 


B 


:^ — ^■ 


4ia 


» 


w 


^^ 


S— 9 


9iS 


full  and  free ;  The  love  of  God  is  purer,  brighter,  Brighter  than  the  sun  to  me 


3E=I^ 


■^ 


-^.^liT-r' 


ea 


S 


69. 

W.  C.  Martin. 


©ive  a6  He  bae  (5iven. 


1^^^^^^^ 


George  S.  Schuler. 


Our  Fa  - 
Our  Fa  - 
Our  Fa  - 


ther  gives  us  air  and  light,  The  glo-ries  of  the  day  and  nig:ht;Our 
ther  gives  forgiving  grace,  And  light,  our  darkened  way  to  trace,  But 
ther  gives  to  you  and  me  The  right  his  sons  and  heirs  to  be,  His 


t=t 


5k     k     P    :^ 


n=^^^ 


^ 


^i 


:«a: 


■^ 


:i=^ 


W 


m 


^^ 


I 

blessings,  he  gives  ev  -  'ry    one.  And  best  of     all,    he    gave  his  Son. 

oh  I     the  greatest  gift    he  gave  Was  Christ,  his  Son,  our  souls  to  save, 

pres-ence  here  and,  when  we  die,  E  -  ter  -  nal    life  with  him   on  high. 


;^^ 


£ 


p 


$ 


Chorus. 


~-^s^ 


^ 


SPP^ 


tjtt 


m—^ 


^ 


ti=^ 


1 1^-5 


rS— *^ 


So    give  as     he     has  gi  v  -  en  thee,  Thy  treasured  gifts  where  need  may  be,  Thy 


9^=5=^ 


fcjt 


I 


^^ 


i^£ 


i 


=#* 


^ 


heart,  thy  -self,  as      he    has  giv'n,  And  thus  have  treasures  rare  in  heav'n 

J-  \>^^'h-  sr.-i-  kr  -r-  ^^  -  -  -     I 


^ 


^ 


Tf — F 
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70. 


(5oC)  Tbelptng  fiDe* 


E.  S.  L. 

M       Unison. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
\- 


t=^^ 


m 


s 


'm. 


-^ 


^^- 


r 


1.  God  helping  me, 

2.  God  helping-  me, 

3.  God  helping  me, 

4.  God  helping  me, 

5.  God  helping  me,- 


I'll    do      no     e  -  vil, 
a     life    of    hon  -  or, 
no    tho't  un  -  ho  -  ly 
no    fierce  tempta  -  tion 
-that's  my  assur  -  ance, 


|i|  I  I *1* 

God  helping  me,  I'll  do    no 
Of  faith  and  pray'r  shall  be  my 
Shall  soil  and  stain  my  heart  and 
Shall  o'er  my  soul  the  vict'ry 
For    I     can  nev-er  stand  a- 


mm 


^t. 


-1—1 — t 


m 


wrong  1 
part; 
mind; 
win  ; 
lone; 


Unmoved  I'll  stand  for  truth  and  righteous-nesSj 
My  outward  life     of    stead-fast    ho  -  li  -  ness 
Yes,  in  my  soul     a    wor-thy        dwelling-place 
My  heart  is  fixed,  and  tho'  the     bat  -  tie    rage, 
But  if    his  arm     is    but    out-stretched  for  me, 


If  God  him- 
Shallbut  ex- 
Shall  God,  my 
I     will  not 
My  soul  stands 


*: 


r^^- 


1^—t 


.= ^_ 

Chorus. 


S 


iS^ 


S 


->&- 


-^ ^— -T^^— 

self  but  make  me 
press  my  in  -  ner 
Friend  and  Savior, 
yield  to  a  -  ny 
firm    as      his     own 


r 


strong, 
heart. 

find. 

sin. 
throne. 


Gold  help-ing    me, —      now  hear    my 


m 


5^ 


t=tt 


i 


^- 


^ 


^^^^^ 


13 


m 


promise! — God  help-ing  me,    I'll     do    the  right!     I'll     con-quer    sin, 

,  ,  -^_       _^_       _^_       .,G_    .  _*_        _     _ 


f- 


God   help  -  ing    me, 


God   help  -  ing        me  I 


:t: 


^a 
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Sunebine 


C.  A.  M. 


_.s     s 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


|--wt-i^: 


l=d=i!=i=^: 


:!^ifcl 


-s^^r 


i^=iSit 


1.  The  sunshine  I  have  found  will  fill  each  day  with  joy,  And  ev'ry  moment  sweetly 

2.  Look  up  and  praise  the  Lord!  the  flowers  need  the  rain  That  falls  upon  them  day  by 

3.  But      for  the  child  of  God  there  al-ways  is  a  ray  That  struggles  thro'  the  clouds  a- 

4.  It         is  the  light  that  shines,  when  Jesus  speaks  to  me  And  tells  me  I  am  saved  by 

s    s    s  ^  ,-^-  -f^-'-m-  -t  -     -     - 


m 


:t=(S=ti=t=:?l: 


t: 


4-v- 


■i»    i*    y 


m 


-:£:e3e 


* 


:ir:af 


t=t 


i^^ 


m- 


bless;  The  rays  that  gen-tly  fall    up  -  on   my  dai  -  ly  path  Are  giv-en    by    the 
day;  Just  as  our  thirsty  souls  would  seek  the  cooling  springs,  If    we  were  walking 
bove;  That  shines  across  his  path  and  keeps  his  wav'ring  faith  To  rest  se-cure-ly 
grace;  The   sunshine  I    have  found  is  free    to  all  who  seek  The  sunshine  of  my 

.(j2-»       h      ^     ^         ^^-  -^ .  .m-   -♦- 


£=± 


.«E ^_i_«_'^. 


• /*- 


m 


Chorus. 


Suu  of  Righteousness. 

in      a    des-ert    way.  So      if    the  sky  is  dark  and  if    the  day  is  drear-y    The 

in      a    Father '5  love. 

blessed  Savior's  face. 


-I 1 


:S=S: 


.^—^ 


sun     is  shining  somewhere  this  I  know,  I    know.  And  eo  to  keep  my  heart  from 


I 


■♦-  -*-  -S- 


-^—^- 


ev  -  er  growing  weary,     I'll  car-ry  my  sunshine  with  me  ev'ry  where  I      go. 


QFirir._4r_4=-z.-e=J^ 


tFt 


m^ 


:im.    ^     :*— i<t 


=P— P--P- 


I 


V- 


V — V- 


■V — ^- 
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72. 


%oo\{  Hbove* 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 
Duet. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


-N— I 


^-S= 


m 


^=^- 


1.  Would  you  have  your   life    with    joy     and  peace    a-bound,  In    your 

2.  Look     a  -  bove   the    things  of     earth  that  trou  -  ble      so,  They  are 

3.  Look      a  -  bove    to    where  the    gold  -  en      sun -light  gleams,        Put     a- 


"^^ 


t-- 


-w± 


^^ 


i: 


-m- 


?=s 


ks= 


|5=-- 


heart  the  ful  -  lest  meas-ure  of  His  love? 
but  a  pass-ing  shad-ow  on  the  way; 
side     the  gloom-y  shad-ows    of     the  night; 


Lift  your  eyes    a  -  bove  the 
Strive  to  make  your  life    a 
Catch  a    ray    of   heav-en's 


9i 


^: 


-I- 


<>y-(g-  . 


-^ m m- 


3 


-t^-^-t'' 


•«s»— 


'J  '        -      '        -        ^        ^        i;        U 

dark-ness  all     a-round,  To    the  brightness  of    His    glo  -  ry    look   a  -  bove. 

bless-ing    as    you  go,  Lift -ing  oth-ers    out    of  *  darkness     in  -  to  day. 

glo  -  ry     as      it  beams  Thro'  the  rift  -  ed  clouds  that  can  -  not  hide  the  light. 


^^ 


.P£«_^. 


k: 


hi: 


:^=:i^^-z\ 


■Mi=M^ 


I 


Chorus. 


f::sfc 


m 


* 


:S=S= 


Look    a  -  bove!  Wea-ry  soul,  cease  re  -  pin      -      ing;  Look  a 

re  -  pin  -  ing,  cease  re  -  pin  -  ing; 


-h(*- 


% 


i 


^ — m ■•;— ;— ^] ^ 


i 


t^ 


■m-^S- 


^^• 


-^- :  J: 

bove!  See  the  sun  brightly  shin    -    ing;  Look  a  -  bove! 

shin-ing,  brightly  shin-ing;  Look  a  -  bove  I 


:^=jiE=N=zife=^: 
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-^ 1 p 


Look  a  -  bove! To    the  brightness  of    His    glo  -  ry  look    a  -  bove. 

Look  a  -  bove! 


73. 


Jennie  Wilson. 


Step  bi?  Step. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


■J 1 — 4- 


^t 


■i=^ 


t=x 


U- 


^"==F 


■M- 


1.  I     need  not  ask  what  time  will  bring  While  to  my  Sav-ior's  hand  I    cling; 

2.  I    need  not  fear,  tho'  dark  the  way,   For  Je  -  sua  close  to    me  doth  stay; 

3.  Oft  on    my  path  falls  gold-en    light,  And  blooming  flow-ers  greet  my  sight; 

4.  I    shall  not  have    to    go      a  -  lone  From  earth  in  -  to   the  realms  unknown; 


g-4-^-  U     i.     U     V-pU- 

-i — p — 1 — T — r — ! — r~  'T — r~ 

=r=^l 

^^44^  4- — I- — \ 1—  >- 

-r— r-    H-i — i — F— F-^ — 
d — \ 1 d — ^— j^  "T- 

— H 

W  i^=*  -  ^^^ 

_S.         ^           ^            -.»-      .«-       _^.       -♦.- 

1 

A    song    of    trust  my  soul  can  sing,  For    step  by  step    he 
Un  -  til    the  dawn  of    per  -  feet  day  Still     step  by  step    he 


lead  me. 

lead  me. 

lead  me. 

My  Lord  doth  nev-er     for-sake  his  own.  And  step  by  step    he    will  lead  me. 


My  Savior's  love  makes  all  scenes  bright.  And  step  by  step    he 


will 
will 
will 


:i=J 


-t — \ — r 


1 — r- 


Chorus. 

-A n- 


5F4: 


1^ 


■mt—'^m ■} — -H  -h-jH 


Step  by   step    to    the  glo  -  ry  land,  My  Sav  -  ior  guides  with  a  lov  -  ing  hand; 


I    go      to  dwell  with  the  blood-washed  band,  And  step  by  step  he  will  lead  me. 


:t=t=i 


f — r — r 


\—\ — f 


y^T^ 
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74. 


Momewarb. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


t^^-d— 4 


v^ 


--^ 1 1 h-h-H- 

al — ai 1 h-F— H— 

-« — « — « — #-L^#- 


-^-^ 


-♦■-••■*•■#■        *-T  *-  -#•  '^■#-     -*■     -••     -#■     ■•■    I     I     j     I 

1.  Homeward,  homeward  o'er  the  rolling  ocean,  Staunch  our  ship  and  true,  Fear  we  not  the 

2.  Homeward,  homeward  joyously  we're  steering  O'er  the  dashing  foam,  Rocks  and  reefs  and 

3.  Homeward,  homeward  tho'  the  gales  are  sweeping.Wild  the  breakers  roar,Safe  we  rest  with- 


^,  ^     .     d 1 — « \-r-d i 0 \-r-d 1—  « 1-,_^__4— |-r# 1— ^ — I—, 


-b  k  — i^ sr-A r r H — ' — ' — W-^ — fe-^~J^~l 1-, 

my — ^ — ^~f*~zP^^i — Tr'i      I — ! — i"r~ — >^h-7— ^— *— a-  -  ir-v^-a— -y^-a — ^H 


tumult  and  commotion,  Christ  will  bear  us  thro'.  Sails  all  set  and  colory  ever  flying, 
hearts  are  never  fearing.  Storms  but  speed  us  home.  Onward,onward  o'er  the  raging  billows, 
in  a  Father's  keeping,  Soon  we'll  reach  our  shore.  Lo!  the  dawn  of  golden  day  is  breaking, 


_^ IB \ P^ l-pJ 1— J- — l-pJi-l-^-p-J — j_J — I- 

r       •♦       r    ■#■        -#■        -#•       •■#•       -•■      •♦ 


::t=i!: 


-jtnH: 


% 


fei^ 


^^ 


72 


Storms  of  life  will  soon  be  past.  Our  voy-age  o'er  For  ev  -  er  -  more, 
Though  the  skies  be  o-ver-cast,  Our  Lord  shall  save  From  wind  and  wave, 
Shades  of  night  are  fad-ing    fast,  _^  Our  joy-ous  praise    To  God  we  raise, 


2-2—1 1 1 |-=C^^.^.__f ti—t^ 


W-^-f- 


Chokxjs. 


1^  h 

-.7^ -^ 


*.  ^  •.  ^p  ^  .  ^  tt 


We'll  an-chor  in  our  port  at    last.   {  ?L^S  LT^;  L^i^'oTei     Z^    Z 


-1 rjr: 


±z=t 


^^^^^^ 


I     I     L 


■W3-^- 


f 0—C — 0-S-i.^ 


.  I  1/ 

anchor  we  shall  cast,  The  stormy  winds  cannot  prevail.  Ever  on  with  joy  we  sail, 
Pi-lot's  face  we    see.    {Omit ) 


==g:i?=t:=h-h-h^iL:lZJ^-E==-.gz:z& 


:t2=gt 


tut: 


is=t: 


g= 


I 
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ti:^ 


Beyond  the  vail     We  shall  furl  each  sail,  We'll  an-ctior  in  port  at  last. 


^-- 


^    5  t^^  ■  ^ 


*-^ 


75. 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


IDou  mai?  Have  tbe  3o^-bell0. 


gtelE^E 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


_ p s — ^ — .^i — _ — , — — ^ ^^ — ^ ^ — , 5 — ^ D 


1.  You  may  have  the  joy -bells  ringing  in  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that  from  you  never 

2.  You  will  meet  with  trials  as  you  journey  home,  Grace  sufficient  he  will  give  to 

3.  Love  of  Jesus  in  its  fullness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to  those  around  you 

*   -('5'-         ^  .  -•^   -I*  •  ^  .  -^ 


— I h^ — I — — ;;< —  -^ c^ 1 1^ ^r — " ^ — r 1 z ' 

—I — ^ 1 1— ^  -■■m—^-l, — I A i-^-^ — «-T-W^^— 1— F— I  -r- J^^— -^ 


will  depart;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Live  for  Jesus  ev'ry  day.  He  will  keep  the 
overcome;  Tho'  unseen  by  mortal  eye.  He  is  with  you  ever  nigh.  And  he'll  keep  the 
sweetly  show;Words  of  kindness  always  say,  Deeds  of  mercy  do  each  day.  Then  he'll  keep  the 

t 


Fine.    Chorus. 


D.  S.-He  will  keep  the 


I 


tezHzzs: 


B. 


3!±5: 


:^=q: 


•^-g^r 


:^: 


-^--K- 


-^--1- 


ti^Z 


-M-Jimir^i^ 


G^- 


■^- 


joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart.  Joy    -     bells  ringing  in  your  heart,  Joy     -     bells 

Ringing  in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy-bells 


-    -<»-^-7-«-T-<»-<^-        -m- -^-,-^^^-\-^- -V--    -| — I — I — I — I— 

— r'»->^^-^~i^^^ ri» — i*---l»---»— 1^  — r  I — I — I 1 — h- 


-nJ 1- 


;K=t 


Jsiktezkr^gzls: 


ig-y— bz-&- 


:fc=y: 


^ttiii^itzt 


joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart. 


!^   s 


-^--v- 


^ 


D.S. 


^^=f 


-Ur 


?P=P 


^^ 


^i-^- 


ringing  in  your  heart;  Take  the  Savior,here  below,  With  you  ev'ry  where  you  go, 


^_^. 


m     (g 


1.1 


,s  h   fe  ,  -;^:•-^^^^  ^f^  ^ 


:^-=it 


^m 


iil^e 


fc=t 


-y — f 


^±=fc=tf=t: 


v=b: 


fnt 
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Zbc  jfiQbt  16  ©n. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


^^^ 


■A-aj ^ — h- ^-  - 


ttit 


1.  The  fight  is      on,     the  trumpet  sound  is  ring-ing  out;  The  cry  "To  arms  "  is 

2.  The  fight  is      on,      a-rouse  ye  soldiers  brave  and  true;  Je  -  ho  -  vah  leads,  and 

3.  The  Lord  is    lead-ing  on     to  cer-tain  vie  -  to-ry,  The  bow    of  prom-ise 


heard  a  -  far  and  near ;       The  Lord  of  hosts   is  marching  on     to  vie  -  to  -  ry, 
vie  -  fry  will  as-sure  ;        Go  buc-kle    on    the    ar  -  mor  God  has  giv  -  en  you, 
spans  the  eastern  sky  :       His  glo-rious  name  in    ev  -  'ry  land  shall  honored  be, 

-1:3 W.— !*• — L     F  U^s  .  !-     -\ h h — HT—  r* »— !• » — » » — m^-^- 


Igzzy: 


-I — r 


Chorus.     Unison. 
A 


5^5 


:;^3=at 


-M- 


:St=:S=:^ 


The  triumph  of  the  right  shall  soon  appear. 

And  in  his  strength  un-to    the  end   en-dure.  The  fight  is    on,   O  Christian 

The  morn  will  break,  the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh. 

,    m    ^^ 


sol 


^ 


:gvg- »"  "g-:j^ 


-i«— i*- 


-?s-t 


-/ — V- 


^ 


3^ 


Ml 


:N=it 


t-#- 


i 


V-4- 


:1^=q: 


:d: 


^ 


:;i==i^i=^ 


-s?^ 


i -^ •J-t-g>--l|Hr--V-»l-^-»-hj 1 


dier !  And  face  to  face  in  stern  ar  -  ray.     With  ar-mor  gleaming,    and  col  -  ors 


^^^ 


:M=^- 


■I — #- 


-.t-W--=IL^-=l 


-0- 


Harmony, 


^ 


streaming,The  right  and  wrong  en-gage  to -day ;      The  fight  is    on,  but  be 
I I I  II  ^     "        " 


3= 
not 


^W- 


Copyright,  1905,  by  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick     Used  by  per. 

78 


^be  fiQbt  ia  ®n.    ConcluDcD. 


^- 


^ 


=K 


f 


^^^^ 


wea 


ry,    Be  strong  and  in     his  might  hold  fast; 
-(m-      -m-       -m-'      -(&• 


If  God     be 


^^E^^^ 


zi:^z?:zz^ 


:^=^: 


-^^^-ts-» 


i^L^ 


t^i:?:^ 


i 


=1^— ^=?ii-&z^- 


-A^- 


-s — ^ 


s,r:T- 


:ii^^^^^g=^ 


for     us,         His  ban-ner  o'er  us,      We'll  sing  the  vic-tor's  song  at    last, 
vie  -  fry  !  vie  -  fry, 

■F — W- — srr-b^— £  .    U~rii»^ — i*- — ^ r-^ 


^ 


^^E^EE^. 


Sr^xr^:^ 


-»< — ki- 


77. 


Ida  L.  Reed.    Arr. 


fiDi?  2)aili?  prai^er* 


IraB.  Wilson. 


F^^^^3 


^-1^ 


-N— N- 


ii^zfci: 


:i=iJ^=^±^=i: 


1^-^ 


5 


1.  Only  to  trust  thee,  Jesus  my  Savior,  Sure  that  in  each  earthly  ill  thou  art  my  stay; 

2.  Only  to  serve  thee,  Jesas  my  Savior,    Loy-al  -  ly  and  patiently,  day  after  day; 

3.  Only  to  love  thee,  Jesus  my  Savior,  Walking  ever  close  to  thee  thro'  life's  short  day; 


m 


m 


t- 


r 


Fearing  no  danger,  cheerful  in  darkness,  Calmly  and  serenely  to  plod  the  home-ward  way. 
No  load  too  heavy.  No  task  unworthy.  Meeting  ev'ry  duty  thou  dost  upon  me  lay. 
Thy  love  my  comfort,thy  joy  my  gladness,  Hold  my  heart  securely  nor  let  it  from  thee  stray. 


I 


r 


On  -ly 
On  -ly 
On  -ly 


to  trust  thee.  On  -  ly  to  trust  thee.  This  my  dai-ly  pray'r  shall  be. 
to  serve  thee,  On  -  ly  to  serve  thee.  This  my  dai-ly  pray'r  shall  be. 
to  love  thee.  On  -  ly  to  love  thee.  This  my  dai-ly  pray'r  shall  be. 

f--  -m^- 


^^^^i^^S 
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Bring  Sheaves  of  (Sla^nese. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


i 


:*:»: 


:1: 


tg= 


Tis  the  time  for  working,  do  not  idly  dream,  Oh,  be  bus  -  y  while  you  may  ; 
Hark  !  a  song  is  ringing  from  the  reapers  band,  Tho'  their  numbers  are  so  small ; 
Swift  the  time  is  flying,  let  us  join  the  throng,  Sheaves  of  gladness  strive  to  bring; 


<&— 


^^: 


IS 


& 


m 


There's  a  mighty  harvest  we  must  gather  in  From  the  world's  great  field 
They  are  toiling  bravely  thro'  the  long,  long  hours.  Heeding  well  the  Master 
When  the  reaping's  over,  then  with  joy  of  heart  We  shall  stand  before  the 


to-day. 

'scall. 

King. 


^^ 


5; 


-w- — ^ 


^ 


% 


Chorus. 


-:k^^ 


m 


Bring  some  sheaves  of  gladness,  Bring  some  sheaves  of  glad-ness  From  the 

_^.     -^     _^.       _^ 


-• ^- 


fcEt 


ilE^ESEt 


world's  great  field     so  wide,  its    field     so    widel  Bring  some  sheaves  of 

From  the  world's  great  field   so    wide  1 


PS 


£ 


i 


r=f 


:t=t 


L^_ 


m 


=^EE^: 


fc^ 


f 


i 


I 


gladness  !  Bring  some  sheaves  of  gladness  For  the   Lord      of   har-vest-tide. 


pl^ 


^1 


£E^ 


^^^^ 


t5?— 


i 


U^         U'         l'         U' 
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79. 


(Brace  (Breater  tiban  ®ur  Sin. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 

n  tt 

D.  B. 

Towner. 

i/"fr'>      1         h.      1 

1        1 

1                 1 

, 

1 

X:^«>             ^ 

A               J.. 

X 

A 

wTi      '<     ^           _i        ^ 

4              A               ^ 

^\             *< 

A 

J        J       J 

<5^             ^j 

t^tJ    4  ■  •  .    «iri'      •^ 

s      «• 

<? 

*_        Sr        «     ■ 

Ki             ^. 

1.  Mar  -  vel  •  ous  grace    of     our    lov  -  ing  Lord,  Grace  that    ex  -  ceeds    our 

2.  Sin    and    de  -  spair,  like  the    sea  -  waves  cold,  Threat-en    the    soul    with 

3.  Dark  is    the   stain  that    we    can  -  not    hide;  What  can     a   -  vail       to 

4.  Mar-ve-lous,   in    -  fi  -  nite,  match-less  grace,    Free  -  ly    be  -  stowed    on 

rsrrihr-S-T—^is— S — r^- ^ • — "-J '-1^^r-&^—^m m ^ — ^ * , 

^rp-f-= — r^~ 

-\L fc- ^» 

-fxC 1 

"i 

-i 1 — ■ 1 

^___ 

J  ^4-4-        ^/-X — 

-j? P           [l 

^ — r^ 

~^~~m 

^'  r— H 

n  tt 

I 

V  rr                 1          1 

1 

,           ^         , 

■  1          ,        -1 

' 

. 

itr^                         J 

A 

^ 

A           ' 

1 

rm       «■        J        *^ 

%  • 

ij     J    J 

•i        "i 

.-».    ._.__ 

1^1         *, 

A  •  - 

"k       *        t^        J 

^*  .   «    •^ 

i/           ^            ^            •!                                tf    i «•         if 

sin    and      our    guilt.     Yon  -  der,  on      Cal  -  va 

in   -   fi    -  nite     loss,    Grace  that   is      great  -  er, 

wash    it        a  -   way?    Look!  there  is      flow  -  ing 

all    who    be  -  lieve,     You    that  are    long  -  ing 

^   ti     g S S r^ '-'^-^ — ^ ^ ^^ ^— 

-  ry's  mount  out-poured, 
yes,    grace      un  -  told, 
a       crim  -  son      tide; 
to      see        his     face. 

RfS— (* f f — 

_5£_5 — 

-^  * — 1* — ^ — 

"» f»~ 

T L      1  '^-^ 

J  ^     \'           \            !■ 

!■ 

1"          [y     1 

1           »      ' 

-h : 

_| L           ' 



^=^; 


Chorus. 


l=q: 


-^- 


'5'- 


-?»—  -f^l- 


/c*- 


:^ 


There  where  the  blood  of   the  Lamb  was  spilt.  Grace 
Points  to  the     ref  -  uge,  the  might  -  y    cross. 
Whit  -  er  than  snow  you  may  be        to  -  day.      Mar-vel-ous  grace. 
Will  you  this  moment  this  grace    re  -  ceive. 


grace,   God 


It 


r^ ^- 


-Sl 


J. 


In 

I 


's 
-  fi 


nite 


Fg=i= 


t: 


■iJ^=X 


\—%-- 


■-■X 


•» al- 


■■X- 


^ 


-^ 


dl =r 


grace,  Grace  that  will    par  -  don    and  cleanse  with  -  in 

J 


pi3B 


Grace, 
Mar  -  \ 


el- 


4^ 


^^^ 


:f=t: 


125*- 


«§- 


rt 


:1: 


^ip 


-5^- 


-j- j , ^ ^ 

grace,    God's  grace,  Grace  that  is    great  -  er    than    all 

grace,     In    -    fi  -  nite  grace, 


our    sin. 


-f2.  •        .^- 


r-  -r 


■P- 
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—(22- 

— I — 


1^J=X--- 
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80. 

Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


Xitt  IPour  Tbearte. 


^& 


4 — p*. 


^^^- 


-j^ 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


3C3 


d: 


^^ 


:s: 


\       U    '  if' 

1.  Lift  your  hearts  in  praise  to  God,  Sing  with  joy  to  -  day ;     Let  the  words  of 

2.  Lift  your  hearts  in  praise  to  God,  He  has  brought  us  here,  Set  our  feet  in 

3.  Lift  your  hearts  in  praise  to  God,  For  he  bids  us  sing,      And  our  songs  are 


^ 


^^ 


U- 


^^^fcr#^-v-r^ 


■i-r 


n 


^ 


|S 


Chorus. 


I 


:^ 


a=: 


-?!5>- 


gos  -  pel  love  Be    ech-oed  far    a  -  way.      Praise  him,       praise  him  I 
pleasant  paths.  And  filled  our  lives  with  cheer. 
ev  -  er  dear  Un-to  our  heav'nly  King.  Praise  him,  praise  him  I  tell  his  glory ! 


m^. 


J2f- 


i 


£ 


f^% 


-^  -^ 


t=i— I — I 


^^^ 


ti[=t 


^ 


J=;i 


:g 


s=w 


ai-a^ 


Tell      his  mer  -  cy    and    his  love ;  Un    -    told  bless     -     ings 

Praise  him,  praise  him  I  un-told  blessings 

fj  H^         _  _         T»-      -ffi-     ^    ^     ,1  J         _  _         -(•- 


S=i!* 


r- 


=-£ 


S*l 


S$ 


:S=:^ 


t=:|i=l^f 


:^ 


|^i££S3^Sli 


ri 


-<5s- 


^s=^p^ 


he   has  sent  us   from  above ;  Tell        the  sto     -      ry  of      his 

Praise  him,  praise  him  !  tell  the  story 

-i*.   Hit-       ^IR.    HiL   .^     H*.    .^    .^-    _^      _         _         _         _         _      .     rl 

j—m- 


wisdom,  of  his  might  1  All  the  wonders  of  creation  Praise  him  day  and  night. 

■^    ^  .  -  r^  -^  -^   -f-  -(^l?-g-^^    -    -m--,    _      _. 


fet 


:^ 


■f±^ 


^ 


-(*— 5- 


i 


^fci^ 


±z 


:^=ta: 


r^ 


:l      I      I- 


tizt 
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Mbo  will  IPolunteer  ? 


Mrs.  C.  H. 
p 

Martin. 

Alfred  Beirly. 

M-Ji-    -^   pk 

■      1 

tL^  ^     1       1 

<^      4       «       J                   1 

n  •?   1      p\ 

^    r  J    J 

1         1       _^       *•       « 

J    •^     I    * 

J       J       «**       *       fi        J 

«r     « .    .1    J 

^     s      \     *> 

*>'                                                                           -W-     -^- 

1.  Who  will  vol -un- tear    to  speak  for    Je  - 

2.  Who  will   vol  -  un  -  teer    to  work    for    Je 

3.  Who  will  vol  -  un  -  teer    to    live     for    Je  ■ 

sus?  Make  his   message  known  from 
■  sus?  There  is  work    for    ev  -  'ry 
sus?    He    has  bought  you  with  his 

^      h      K      N     ^      N 

CS'  A     ^ 

i»       ^       1                            1* 

-(*- 

m  .       S.       m 

^      1      n      ' 

*-1.4' 

r                     r 

^     1^  •*   1     .1 

J-^-k-    k 

_)# p |K Is w P— 

-1 — 

—\''      1 d— 

_-j — J — -j 

•     ■• 

^t?^ — t? — ^— ^ — 1 — [— 

' 

0 

^      N 

^^     .^     1 

Jt — 1 r- 

^ N- 

-  1 — T — "1 — ^1 — ^— 

— |— 

1 1 5j P P 

W^       m. 

-1                  J              M 

■■  g        al  •  7  i«i    ''St'   - 

"oz     S 

J3  .     2       2 

•        *  •      •>       *     ■ 

day 
one 
pre- 

to    day?  Who  will  tell    the  world  of    his 
to     do;     Tho'  the  fields  to  -  day  are  white 
eious  blood ;  You  are  not  you  own,  but  ev  - 

1               -^-    -•■-    -^-    -i»-    -♦- 

sal  -  va  -  tion?  Spread  the 
for    har  -  vest,    Con  -  se  - 
'ry     mo  -  ment    All    you 

T  .r-  ■*■•  -r-  r  . 

y-1 ^ 

_p^_i — 1 1 

-fe— ; — !s !s — 

^1 1 

;— Sr=C— 

— (- — [ 

— ba- 1 

^r — r  7-^  ur-:^ 

^^ ^_ 

_.H_ 

f^         {* f— 

•r — r — 

p. W-          B P- 

~i — 1 — L_i — 1 — 

1            1/        i/ 

1>     '^ 

^      !/ 

r 

U       J 

I 


:^ 


h-3^- 


Refrain. 


tS: 


3^: 


light  of    love    a  -  long     life's  way? 
crat  -  ed    la  -  bor  -  ers       are     few. 
have  and  are     be -long       to      God. 


We  will    vol  -  un  -  teer!  We  will 


T=^=^=^z=r^ 


^id 


-^-- 


EE^E3^E^ 


£ 


^^=-^-- 


-^t=^^^ 


n    -     k. 

K 

V      ^ 

, 

PN.     S:     -\ 

r         ^        P         ^        r         II             1  ■     ■■  r     'i 

m  ^ 

^ 

— «i 

— r     « 

-J P — J -P J J-4-H 

i0i       ^       1 

vol  - 

un  - 

— ^ 

teer! 

— « — ■• — 1 

Je  -  sus 

L_5__gj_ ^ ^. g •— '-.^ — 

we     will     own    as    Lord   and  King; 

N         N         N         N         N         N 

We  will 

9^-b- 

1 

— 1 

— 0t m. — 

— 1 — 1 — 1 — 1 — n — T-   ' 

'^ 1 1 H 

\m.        ^ 

i i i i j \ — 

-1^ 

'ft — ^  ... 

1/ 

-V 
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^          ^ 

1 9 « 9 9 9 4f-J 

T 

-tr-tr-^ 

_I3 ^ 1 _ 1 

^_^_N  ,   ,.|.,.  ,.     ..._H^ 

-—PS K h K K-, 

Jt— ^— «— « ^-«— 

-« — >{ — a^ ^-»!— 

— 1 ^^5 1 PS P \^— 

-5^+1 

f^n    u-  _i       _i       _i     i<n»       _i 

J                                        A 

^     *i     fl     «-'     ^       • 

v>T''    tt^        *       «       Hi*'    * 

«l      '     ^          J            S          J 

^      m      s      ^m   S      *!■  ■ 

"7?    "11 

ir  tt               1  ^                  ^     -    ^ 

vol  -un-teer!  We  will    vol-  un-teer!  And  a    i 

3ong  of    vie  -  fry  we    will 

-^  -^   .^-          .^   .m- 

sing. 
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Ikcep  Tils  pure. 


Belle  Case  Harrington. 
Unison. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


I 


SE 


^3=^ 


mlzziit 


#f-T»f- 


1.  Pure    as    the  breath  of  the  morn-ing    waft-ed  from' sum-mer    skies, 

2.  Ten  -  der    as    kiss      of    a       moth-er  melt  -  ed  with   pit  -y       sweet, 

3.  Grant  that  our  hearts,  re-cre  -   a  -  ted,     ev  -  er      re-main  with  -  in 


m^. 


q: 


SS2: 


^: 


*=st 


:S=i^S=* 


r^Et: 


b'-::^ 


:SsSq 


Sweet  as  the  fra-grance  of  lil  -  ies  blooming  in  par  -  a  -  dise, 
Filled  with  the  spir  -  it  of  meek-ness  and  with  God's  grace  re  -  plete, 
Free  from  the  blight  of  trans-gres-sion,  free  from  the  curs^  of        sin; 


m 


-f^ — ^ 


^tzzi: 


1^=-: 


-■^ ai ^~ai-^- 


I- -! 

We  would  be  kept  for  thy  serv 
V/e  would  be  Christ-like  and  gen - 
Make  us,     we  pray,   like  the  an- 


igS 


■  ice,   spot  -  less  and 
tie,    walk-ing     in 
gels,    bless-ing  the 


all  thine  own, 
god-ly  fear, 
world  in      love, 


s 


:^=^^z± 


h      s      N      r 


-H^- 


FoU-'wera  of      Je  -  sus  the      sinless,  we      ev  -  er  would  be        known. 
Seek  -  ing    to  shield  ev  -  'ry    creature  suf-f'ring  or     sor  -  r'wing    here. 
Bring-ing    to  earth's  dreary    cor-ners  glimpses     of  heav'n  a    -      bove. 


^^:^^-^ 


;S: 


i-=Sz 


Chorus. 


Keep  us  pure,  O  Savior!  Fold  us  in  thy  fa-vor;  Hold  secure  and  keep  us  pure. 


^ 
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83. 


lift  up  Mis  Banner. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fe^ 


^ 


^i 


m~^ 


^__,- 


--S-  ^g:-^^ 


*    --9-  -«-   -m- 


1.  Sunday-school  comrades,  to  the  war  a- way,  Fear  not  to    suf -fer  pain  or 

2.  Shining  out  bravely  thro'  the  shadows  dim,  Sig-nal    of  hope  and  joy  to 

3.  Watchers  are  w^aiting  on  each  mountain  height.  Nations  are  long-ing  for  his 


loss ; 

be; 

grace 


Fol-low-ing  Je-sus,  his  commands  o  - 
(Glad-ly  advance  it    for  the   love    of 
Lift  up  his  banner,  send  the  gos  -pel 


bey, 
him 
lijrht 


liift  up  the 

Christ  cruci- 

In  -  to  each 


Chorus.     Unison. 


'-^^^=^ 


-  "  -  -  I 

ban-ner     of      the     cross. 
fied     the  world  must  see. 
dark  and  drear-y      place. 


r 


Lift    up     his   ban  -  ner,   let      it 


^^j^ 


:r=|: 


:#: 


-f— r 


I^PI 


S 


« — Sr 


:*r=- 


^^ 


...  I  ^  \ 

float      a   -   far.      Shin  -  ing     be  -  fore   us     like    a        fade  -  less    star; 

-I — ^- 


M-4- 


^= 


=S= 


M~K 


m 


Harmony. 


s  ^ 


M= 


-N— N- 


:^=W= 


«= 


.^,1 1 mLX-M — .m — mi — ^ 


^m. 


|i=J=3t|itt^: 


Lift  up  his  banner,  fear  not  pain  or   loss.  Lift  up  the  banner  of  the  cross 


■^E&^^ 


f- 


'\^—\J—^—^ 
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r 


84. 

Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


5eeu0 16  XtvinQ  in  fiDi?  Ibeart 


K -N- 


:^^=^: 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  i     am  dwelling     in     the    g\o  -  ry      of      an     ev  -  er  -  last-ing  joy, 

2.  There  is  room  for    on  -  ly    glad-ness,  there  is  cause  for  on  -  ly  song, 

3.  I     am  sheltered    so      se  -  cure  -  ly      in      the  cir-cle     of     his   love, 

4.  He      is  more  than  fame  or  treas-ure,  more  than  all  the  world  beside, 


l^-f7-4-b- 


t=^ 


-■H=t 


^ 


Je-sus 
Je-sus 
Je-su8 
Je-sus 


liv-ing 
liv-ing 
liv-ing 
liv-ing 


in  my  heart; 

in  my  heart; 

in  my  heart; 

in  my  heart;     ______ 


Now  my  sunlight  has  no  shad-ow, 
For  my  hands  he  is  up-hold-ing, 
Un  -  to  ev  -'ry  soul  that  hungers 
Tjet  me  leave  it  all   for  serv  -  ice 


and  my  pleas-ure  no  al  -  loy,  Je  -  sus 
and  my  weakness  mak-ing  strong,  Je-sus 
let  me  seek  his  grace  to  prove,  Je  -  sus 
for   my  Sav  -  ior    cru  -  ci  -  fied,        Je-sus 


liv  -  ing 
liv  -  ing 
liv  -  ing 
liv  -  ing 


in 
in 
in 
in 


my  heart, 
my  heart, 
my  heafl. 
my  heart. 


t=E 


9^ 


^-r=r 


■-^- 


i£ 


Chorus. 


I      can     not   keep    my    sto  -  ry !      I      can     not    keep  my    joy  I      I 


-S-    ^- 


^m 


s_s 


m 


can     not  cease  my   Sav  -  lor 

—m—^—»- — m w 1 — 


to      im-part!     I      can  not  keep  my  sto-ry. 


W^ 


t=E 


^E=^— k— ^     -^->- 


t^: 


Cepyrijbt.  1910,  by  Lorenz  Publiihinj  Co. 


^ 


3^esu9  ie  Xiving  In  /IR^  Mcart.    ConcluDcO. 


^^ 


rS=^ 


t-M—ir 


^^^ 


for    to    tell    it    is     my  joy !        Je-sus      is    living    in 

.^-  if^  -^  :^  :{!^  -^  :^ 

^^,   ,_     g m~r^  '  *      P — t 1 rt~ — I ^ — • — m~i — ^ 


my  heart. 


m. 


m 


w 


I 


s 


85 


II 'II  love  ibim  fiDorc. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fefe 


m 


fc^ 


For  all     His  ten  -  der  love    to    me, 
On  him  while  cast-ing  all    my  care, 
He  keeps  me  safe  from  er  -'ry  harm. 
For  faith  to  trust  him  ev  -  'ry    day, 
And  when  his  blessed  face     I      see. 


I'll  love  my  Sav 

I'll  love  my  Sav 

I'll  love  my  Sav 

I'll  love  my  Sav 

I'll  love  my  Sav 


lor  more; 

ior  more; 

ior  more; 

ior  more; 

ior  more; 


^^M 


^ 


^ 


:jE=i^ 


^ 


i 


i 


-N-| — c 


3=^ 


^J3 


For  grace  a-bund-ant,  rich  and  free, 
Be-cause  my  bur-dens  he  doth  bear, 
While  leaning  on  his  might-y  arm, 
Be-cause  he  leads  me  all  the  way. 
And  thro*  a  glad      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 


I'll  love  him  more 
I'll  love  him  more 
I'll  love  him  more 
I'll  love  him  more 
I'll  love  him  more 


and  more, 
and  more, 
and  more, 
and  more, 
and  more. 


Ef^^ 


^^ 


s 


:^g 


i^ 


f 


I     ^ 

Chorus. 


rrrr-rr 


I'll  love  my    Sav -ior  more His  name  I    will    a  -  dore, 

and  more,  his  name  I    will    a-dore, 


>  -*-_-s^^_v: 


O^^J-JLJ. 


^m 


'■^^^^^^ 


I 


^- 


-^T 


^^ 


B 


i  Jj^ 


^^^ 


For    all    his  ten  -  der  love    to    me,    I'll  love    my  Sav -ior     more. 


^^^ 


S 


i 


^ 


pziTzW: 
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86. 

Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 


Monberful  %ovc. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


& 


4h 


s; 


^^^a 


:^=^ 


5l=a: 


^=*: 


r 


-« — b«i — = 


1.  Per-  feet  love  hath  he  shown,    God,  our    Fa  -ther,  in 

2.  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      be  -  lieves,     Hath  his  love    in    the 

3.  Heirs  to  mansions    a  -  bove,      Heirs  to    joy  here   be 

^ \ ^^. 


&-        G-         -#■         "*■ 

heav'n ;     He    to 
heart ;      His  com  - 
low  ;      Who  can 


9^.fc#=^^ 


:^=^iH: 


-^- 


A=^- 


qzjiq: 


^^fy^ 


■A — ^- 


iL-t^ 


fe^ 


:.^ 


:i 


■:3=1=3: 


^ 


:^=i:Kz=d 


-^—4—4- 


^—^ - 

save  us  from   sin  Hath  his    Son  free  -  ly    giv'n  ; 

mandments  we'll  keep,  From  his  way  ne'er  de  -  part; 


meas-ure  his    love? 


'Tis  our   glo  -  ri  -  ous 
Wit-ness  per-fect  have 
Who  his  wis-dom  can  know?  Christ,  the  ran-som  for 


m^^. 


p:i 


jzi: 


T^- 


^     \ 


-\ — r— r 


:^:[:i|i=r: 


r-^ 


.0 1 — 


I 


■-^- 


ilS^a^ 


-•r-pi- 


;^ 


#«-#^ 


^ 


hope,  I'n      his    king-dom    to      share; 

we,  In      the  midst  of      our     strife ; 

sin  In    our  hearts  lives    to  -  day  ; 

Jt—pi      f      F  r— I 1 ^ r-0 \- 


I 

By  his  grace  we  shall 
Peace  with  -  in  and  re  - 
Chil  -  dren  we      of    the 


:|i=:]zz4-?d: 


^ 1 1 1- 


1 — y — h: 


I    ■♦  u 


Chorus.  Girls. 


f-ri^-1 -^ 1- 

— ly— 

1            1 

1 r-j r . 

Mri — • — d- 

N        ^ 

J           1 

1               ^1^ 

jTi 

m          m          ^           I^ 

^     ^   1  « 

^ 

\S\)    1  -•        -J         J 

~J  • 

■2          "E            J          * 

.1          .  ,  .     .  1  ,5, 

<o          1 

see      his    face, 
lease  from    sin. 
King  may    be, 

f. ft *_ 

And  his  won-drous     im  -  age 
For    his  love    doth  crown   our 
For    his  love  hath  found  the 

0                      n^               ^                              -0 

bear. 

life.               Love, 

way. 

J                  1                   ^ 

love, 

9^^-F=f  r 

\ 

-^     r * f— 

-> ^-^- 

i» 

-5 1 

r      -       ,    •< 

-h-H 

"■7 1    I 

f               i.  r         _r         r          r 

'1       .        1 

^ 

'1    1    1 

I 

i        11        1 

1      ■#■ 

1 

1 

ti 


fa: 


Girh. 


32=3t 


^S 


333 


^ i-z— • — ^- 


^1 


won-der-ful  love.  Thro'  all  the  world  tell  the  sto  -  ry  ;  Love,  love,  love  so  di-vine, 
.^    I  Boys. 


^ /e — rrjL.^0 — g-^ra-#     .  m    f fe 1 #_^_^_Pl_^ — ^ ^_^ 

^=F^-i ^— ,: — h-|>-K^  u^     ^-       ^     g=Fi |-^=Fp-#-^p-F| f K-^ 
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88 


MonC)erful  Xove.    ConcIuDeC). 

Girls. 


All. 


■■=\=:\-- 


U^      u^    1        f   ~ 
Theme  of  the  an -gels  in  glo  -ry;  Love,  love,  wonderful  love,  God  hath  bestowed  up  - 


on     us,      We  may    be  called  the  sons  of  God,  And  heirs  to  heav'n  a-bove. 


$ 


9-^=e 


^-      -^-'     -4^    -I*- 


0 •~r* 


t:=tt=t=tz=± 


e  ^_-^ 


i=t 


-W- 


87. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


IRearer,  Still  IRearer. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


i^^iiip 


3 


t=^ 


1 m •» 


F«^ 


^ 


:pq: 


^ 


ip^ 


1.  Near-er,  still  near-er,  close   to  Thy  heart,    Draw  me,  my  Sav  -  ior,   so 

2.  Near-er,  still  near-er,  noth-ing  I    bring.  Naught  as    an  off- 'ring  to 

3.  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  Lord,   to  be  thine!      Sin,  with  its  fol  -  lies,    I 

4.  Near- er,  still  near-er,  while  life  shall  last,      Till    safe  in  glo    -  ry    my 


■tS>- 


»— »■ 


-i t-zJrr[:gr^*ii.y-: 


fc^"^ 


»— :9— 


n=«: 


V  -S-- 


^g=S- 


i 


(&- 


:^:zs:  -^ — 


pre-cious  thou  art ;  Fold  me,  oh,  fold  me,  close  to  thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 
Je  -  sus  my  King  ;     On  -ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  contrite,  heart.  Grant  me  the 

glad-ly  re-sign, —  All  of  its  pleasures,  pomp,  and  its  pride;  Give  me  but 
an-chor  is     cast;  Thro' end-less  a-  ges,   ev  -  er     to    be,     Near-er,  my 


m 


-^ 


^ 


-1^— 


-(2-      -(2- 


M     11 


:t=:t:: 


S 


M: 


lf^==^- 


^ — I     J — q=F=P==n= 


7^- 


Ha-ven   of  Rest, 


'^8=2. 


'•  "  Shel-ter  me  safe  in  that  "Ha-ven  of  Rest.' 


safe  in  that 

cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart,'  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  impart. 

Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci-fied,    Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru-ci  -  fied. 

Sav-ior,  still  near  -  er  to  thee,   Near  -  er,  my  Sav-ior,  still  near-er  to  thee. 


^ta^s^fi^^pP^Si 
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88. 


Ht  tbe  ]front, 


I.  B.  W. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fei; 


3^ 


:q: 


^ 


1.  With  our  ban  -  ners    wav  -  ing,    at       the  front  we'll  firm  -  ly  stand, 

2.  There  are  dan  -  gers     ma  -    ny,     but    with  him     we      can    not  fail, 

3.  At       the  call      of       du    -    ty,      to      the    front,  then,  sol-diers  true  I 


W-i 


m 


*T=f 


tz 


^ 


s 


M 


r^ 


i=? 


■s — ^ 


:^ 


^^ 


— fi — ^ ^ 

-.n--s^^itT--s-- 


P» 


Read  -  y  to  meet  the  foe; 
If  we  his  word  o-bey; 
Haste  ere  the  fall    of  night; 


^^^ 


'Tis  the  Lord  who  leads  us,  by  his 
'Gainst  the  hosts  of  Sa  -  tan,  truth  and 
With  a  stead-fast  pur-pose,  hold-ing 


Read     - 

If 

Haste 


y  to  meet  the  foe ; 
we  his  word  o  -  bey ; 
ere  the  fall  of  night; 


44 


Chorus. 


5 


JUUzJ: 


i^ ^- 


^ 


W^ 


r-^ 


■i*- 


-(S'-T- 


^  ^-  I 

strong,  unerring  hand,  Backward  we  will  not    go. 

right  shall  e'er  prevail;  Vict'ry  is   ours    to  -  day.  At  the  front  we'll 

up     the  cross  in  view,  Stand,  firmly  stand  for  right. 


ev     -    er    firm  -  ly  stand,  Fearing  not    the    foe        on      ev  -  'ry  hand; 


pr^ 


^=^ 


^^ 


£ 


'm=^ 


r^~T~fT 


u 


\ — I- 


^m. 


& 


3 


fc=^|s£?r=^^ 


Backward  nev-er,  stand-ing    ev  -  er    In  the  ranks  of  our  Captain  true. 


^g 


;f; 


^ 


pf=^ 


X=X 


—^ — 

Cdpyrigbt.  1910.  by  Lorcaa  Publisbioir  Co, 


:^f=^ 


k=^^t 


a-^ — 


90 


89. 


IDictor?  ®ur0  sball  be. 


Palmer  Hartsough. 

Unison. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


u^±in 


i==i- 


^ 


:t    t    :t    :t    t     t      '^ 


1 1 \- 


i^^^ 


4 

T'    'I 


-      -  ,       ,  ,  ,      «» 

1.  Ban-ners  wav  -  ing  proud-ly  o'er  us,  Voic  -  ea  swell-ing  loud  the  cho-rus, 

2.  To      the     na-tions  slow  -  ly   wak -ing,  Lands  their  i-dol  gods  for-sak-ing, 

3.  Join    us      in    our  good  en-deav-or;  On  we'll  go  and  fal    -  ter  nev-er; 


-4=*=^ 


^ 


m=i= 


m 


fe? 


^? 


221 


#-«-#- 


-#-»-i«-#- 


I  I    r    .  r  I  I  I  I 

Hope    the  way  makes  bright  be-fore    us,  Vic  -  fry,  vie  -  fry  ours  shall  be. 

We        the    light  of  life    are  tak  -  ing,  Vic  -  fry,  vie  -  fry  ours  shall  be. 

'Tis       the  cause  of  God  for-ev-er,  Vic  -  fry,  vie- fry  ours  shall  be. 


' n 


t:=tr. 


Ai 


Chorus. 


-^^^_ 


■rg  >g 


^: 


W^lT^ 


Marching, 

-J1 


-«#»- 

--\-^\- 


marching, 

J*— 


•rr 


cheer-i  -  ly  the  bu  -  gle  sounding!  Marching 


m 


m 


■ir:±- 


i^i^iP 


-N^ 


^G*:^=jE 


=T^7^-^=^ 


-ffl-M 


^^r 


marching, 


5fe 


i^^tt: 


read-y  we  to  meet  tho.  foe! 


Marc 


hmg, 


marching, 


ar^ 


°i?f=^^ 


lightly  ev-'ry  heart  is  bounding!  Jesus  is  our  Captain,  as  we  onward  go. 


i \ 1 I  ■        I  ■-!-  ■! 1 y- y- 


1^ 


t=K=±=t 


xt-f--4 


tzt 
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i 


•#-#-|»#-:rjl 


90, 


^ahe  flDi^  jpofte  upon  ^oiu 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


m 


-^r-tM- 


1.  Je-sus  will  help  you  to  bear  it,    Whate'er  the  grief  of  your  heart; 

2.  Sweet  is  the  service  of  Je  -  sus    Yoked  with  the  Master  di- vine; 

3.  Let  ev-'ry  life  in   the  ser  -  vice        Of   Zion's  King  here  be  spent, 

J  .  .^. .       .ft.  .,«_  .^.  -fft.  .(ft.             - — - 


^    ^    '•     ^    ^ 


tX 


:^:i^tzN: 


* 


:S=i-i-i: 


•^  LI 


Nev-er  a  cross  but  he'll  share  it,  Lift-ing  the  heav-i  -  er  part; 
Per-fect  his  strength  in  my  weak-ness,  Sharing  each  burden  of  mine; 
List'ning  each  day  for  his  or  -  ders,       Up-on  his  business  in  -  tent; 


.^_.     -j^'.    ■^■!^.-j^z^ 


m'-^^ 


-^'        IfL'liJ- 


N:^^-tr^:^ 


^m 


He  who  knows  all  of  our  weakness  Pois-es  my  burden  and  yours;  And  for  each 
On  -  ly  while  willfully  wand'ring  Will  the  yoke  trouble  us  here;  Close  by  his 
Cheer-f  ul-ly  running  his  errands,  Glad  all  his  bidding  to      do,  Lab'rers  to- 


?5=?=^=:^ 


:^=R: 


■5 [2tL±k.Z 


:;i:i;i±^rv=^i 


t=t=|: 


■ — 'I           '^    '•    '• 
Chorus.     Unison. 
» N- 


da-ty  assigned  us,  Strength  as  our  day  he  as  -  sures. 

side  ev  -  er  keep  -  ing,      Eas  -  y  each  task  doth  appear.     "Take  my  yoke    up 
geth-er  with  Je  -  sus       All  of  life'sshort  journey  thro'. 


Kt£E 


■(9-  -•■-,       ^_    !>  «  S      N      I ^   1      1^      ■*-     *       '     M 


2-!2=-at.rz=:t: 


■H 


■^— • 1-- 1— \~^ -^- -■•— i- •-■5- \---0-0 _ ^ sr^-^   ^  m — s- 


on       you,"  hear  the  Savior    say;. 


t 


3^ 


Of  the  meek  and  low  -  ly 


-X:l-=-\ 
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^ake  /^^  J^oKe  upon  ^on,    ConcluDeC), 

4  ' 


hmi  ^^  ^^  .  ,  ^  ^ 


learn  from  day  to  day; 


For  his  yoke  is  eas 


and  Piis  bur -den 


I  'I 

light;  The  yoke  is  for  two,  for  Christ  and  for  you,'tis  easy,  his  burden  is  light. 

his  burden  is  light. 


Speak  5u0t  a  Morb ! 


D.  B.  Towner. 


-^- 


-^  — -a! ^ — I 1 — — ^-^■ 


m 


^— ^■ 


1.  Speak  just 

2.  Speak  just 

3.  Speak  just 

4.  Speak  just 

5.  Speak  just 

I     ^ 


a  word 
a  word 
a  word 
a  word 
a  word 


mt 


■S^ifi' 


for  Je  -  sus,   Tell  how  he  died  for  you;      Oft  -  en 

for  Je  -  sus,   Tell  how  he  helps  you  live;     Tell    of 

for  Je  -  sus, — Do    not  for  oth-erswait;     Glad-ly 

for  Je  -  sus. — Why  should  you  doubt  or  fear?  Surely 

for  Je  -  sus,   Tell    of    his  love  for  men!  Someone  dis- 
I  I  I      j^       t^ 


re- 
the 
pro  • 
his 


5=t 


:S=t:=t: 


ti 


^=i. 


:3=* 


Chorus 


-^-s-* 


-g-t 


^— <»— ^— <»  — 


just  a  word, 


\J    \J 


^   -<$»-    -f^-    -■•'-     —  •  —  I  I      U' 

peat  the  sto  -  ry,  Won-der-ful,  glad  and  true!  Speak 
strength  and  comfort  Which  he  will  freely  give! 
claim  the  message  Ere  it  shall  be  too  late! 
love  will  bless  it;  Some  one  will  gladly  hear, 
tressed  may  listen,  WilHng  to  trust  him  then.  Speak  just  a  word,  just  a  word  for  Jesus, 


m^^ 


u^- 


p- 


-\-^—i^—s>—\ U '^j-t^^—  ^-  ^- 


-A— al ■«- 

^ — 5 1- 


-1^-^- 


a    4      J±=:± 


m 


Ev  -  er     to   him      be 

-I 1 — '—^ — « ^— 


true; 

I 


Tell  what  he's    do 


i^g. 


for 


iis 


^ou 


:L_L_^zzj: 


-; y- 


:t:=l::= 
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f 


le 


92. 


Scatter  tbe  Sunbeame 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
Unison. 

(t — '^-— — K N- 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


P 


:fc 


&^^^^ 


HN=4=3t 


^-i-r 


¥?? 


'^=M-=^: 


-    ^    ^    Tt  :^ 

1.  Scatter  love's  sunbeams  as  onward  you  go,     Brighten  life's  pathway  with 

2.  Scatter  the  blossoms  of  mer-cy    so  sweet,  Pluck  out  the  thorn  points  that 

3.  Scatter  hope's  carols  from  harp-strings  of  love,   Ring  out  the  glad  notes  life's 

— ri^l-^ ^ — ,j .CTTj^. 


^M* 


t: 


as 


^s 


5=5: 


iES^Ep^ 


blessings  be  -  low;  Scat  -  ter  love's  sunbeams,  their  golden  rays  bright 
wound  the  tired  feet;  Com  -  fort  the  wea  -  ry  with  fragrance  and  bloom, 
dis  -  cords  a  -  bove  ;     Till    they  shall  ech  -  o      o'er  mountain  and  plain, 


m^l 


fcfct 


ni 


f=^ 


Chorus. 


I 


]?IZlt 


^=J- 


^^^ 


^ 


*=^=^"^^^^^ 


May  some  lost  wand'rer  lead  in-to  the  light. 
With  kindness  lov-ing  life's  pathway  il-lume.     Scat  -  ter  the  sun  -  beams 
In    cot  and  pal-ace,    a   beau-ti-ful  strain. 


3^ 


^^B53z£^=S 


'-i:^:^^ 


'  ^ 

o    -     ver  life's  way,....         Shed  forth  their  brightness     day      aft  -  er 


^-# 


^ 


*-^^-# 


'm^ 


It . 


^^* 


^t 


^  i 


t=t==t 


r  I 


I 


^ 


^^E^ 


day;....         Scat    -    ter     the     sun    -    beams         of  joy  di- 


^^^^^^r-—^ 


li-^ 


O-r 
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Scatter  tbe  Sunbeams.    ConcluOeC). 


.  ijVj  ^  '    1^    ^*  ij^*^*-^    ^y-p-7-^iJ:    ^. 


:^1: 


vine,. . . .        Bright  beams  of  love, 


0-ver  the  world  let  them  shine. 


e 


i 


— =^ii-i«-»- 


s 


J^ 


3^^ 


T^  . 


93.  ^rbe  Morl&  cannot  (5tvc  Ht 

Mrs.  Prank  A.  Breck.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

t-fi- 1- -K-     I       ^'1    I         .  -n  r^ ^      I        j^"F=t 


fc% 


■i=t 


j — ^M 


5 


F  r 


1.  The  peace  the  pardoned  sinner  knows,  The  peace  that  only  Christ  bestows, 

2.  The  peace  that  smiles  when  storms  are  rife,  The  peace  that  giveth  calm  in  strife, 

3.  The  God    of  peace  and  joy    di-vine    Now  let  his  face   up  -  on      us  shiiie. 


^^^^g^^a 


^ 


^^ 


.^ U- 


:!=*: 


d3=4.-pj 


^---l^^l 


That  will  the  trusting  heart  enclose, — There's  wonderful  peace  for  thee. 
The  peace  that  glo-ri  -  fies  all  life, — There's  wonderful  peace  for  thee. 
And  keep  in  peace  thy  heart  and  mine,  His  wonder-ful,  bless-ed    peace. 


# — bh 


^ 


Chorus. 


^-:  -|j- 


m 


The  world....      can  -  not  give     itl    The  world....       can -not  give    it; 
The  world  The  world 

I         I 


:£=f=pri^ 


-I — I — l- 


W     W 


Can  nei  -  ther  give  nor  take  a  -  way    The  wonder-ful  peace  of     God. 

-tf — h/ — l-i rj F — ^F— h! r      r )x—Um — m — w — » m — h-h h- 


^ 


^ 


V^:=t 


—I 
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94, 


Xlfetimc  l0  Morhing  c;ime. 


Mrs.  Carrie  A.  Breck. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


* 


■J^- 


m 


m 


^~W: 


i  ^ 


■w — ^-^' 


1--S- 


£:3t 


1.  Life-time  is  working  time,  spend  no  i-dledays;    Je  -  sus  is  call-ing  thee 

2.  Life-time  is  working  time,  learn  where  duty  lies ;  Grasp  ev-'ry  passing  day 

3.  Life-time  is  working  time,  do  tliy  honest  part;  Tho'  in   discouragements 


m- 


^ 


m^-m 


-^-v- 


^^- 


E 


-^=^ 


^^ 


^  u 


\- 


3^ 


^ 


-S—g- 


-JtZJt. 


on   the  harvest  ways  ;  Working  with  a  will-ing  hand,  sing  a  song  of  praise ; 
as      a  precious  prize;  Glad  tohelp  the  sor-row-ing,  glad  to  sym-pa-thize, 
bear  a  cheerful  heart;  Trusting  Je-sus  as  thy  friend,  ne'er  from  him  de-part; 


m 


y-^-r 


-t==t 


i 


i=t£: 


t=t: 


-t^ — 1/- 


Chorus. 


— a: _j m —  ^ =j — L> 


Work,  ev  -  er  work  for  Je 


sus ! 


m 


II       I     r 

Swift-ly  the  hours  oi 


,_ Work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,    work,  work, 


.^^W- 


:t=t: 


x--^ 


i 


ii 


N R- 


,   r  r  r  1   I     >   r  f- ,-  ,-  -,-  -*• 

la  -  bor   fly,     Freighted  with  love  let  each  pass  by  !  There  is 

V/ork,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work,  work! 


*££. 


joy.  in 


« 


±=t 


:^^=xz^-^E^^z: 


U^ 


■^=^- 


i 


f 


3 


r  -^ 

la  -  bor   for  the  struggling  neighbor,  Work,  ev-er  work  for     Je 


p 


sus  1 
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tCbe  Savior's  Xove. 


I 


C.  B.  A. 

Unison. 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


iEES 


M 


&^z 


^£S 


•f^r 


?^-it 


'W 


^ 


"*  r    r  r    ^  1  ^  i  ^  i     ^  1  ^  1  i/ 1 

1.  We  sing  of  a  Sav-ior  a  -  bove    us,  Who  gave  us  his  love  so     free; 

2.  His  voice,  low  and  gentle,  doth  guide  us,  Tho'  weary  the  way  and  long ; 
8.  His  spirit  so  ten-der-ly  call  -  ing,  Doth  fill  all  our  hearts  to-day; 


:^=^=^: 


1 


I     u'    I 


r 


S^i^ 


fej^r^^ 


-^±ti=3t 


rr-'-f-j  f 


He's  promised  to  lead  us  and  love  us,  Thro'  life  and  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty.  .  . 
His  presence  is  ev  -  er  be  -  side  us,  Thro'  sorrow  and  joy  aad  song. 
His  hand  ev-er  keeps  us  from  falling,  His  love  is  our  strength  and  stay. 


iiiB 


m. 


^—^-f- 


1^=^=^: 


v=t 


-trr 


Chorus.     Ilariaomj. 


^ 


— A- 


Jh I- 


Then  sing,      sing  of  the  Savior's  love,  So  wonderful,  pure  and  free  1 .... 
Then  sweetly  sing  of  the  so  free 


^^m 


^-^ 


j^-h-+ 


t 


:^c=t 


-(»-^- 


^      \^    ^      \ 


Then  sing,     sing  of  the  Savior's  love  I 'Tis  giv-en    to   you  and   me;.... 
Then  gladly  sing   of   the  to  you  and  me  ; 


^Ef 


§^*l 


rfe-a^- 


iE=f: 


:^=^ 


S 


-P--P ^- 


fcut 


■^c^^^- 


i^  I 


i 


=^=^ 


I       N     hh 


s 


3t^ 


■id-^ 


N     h. 


5 


1^=1^=^= 


=1^=]: 


:^-4: 


-•-— *+-»i-«d 


^-^ 


J=i=i=i^^^^t^=g_-^g=;j=g=t^ 


free  I....  His  goodness  proclaim,  Sing  praise  to  his  name,  For  his  wonderful,  wonderful 
so  free ! 

^ 


love ! 
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E.  S.  L. 


2)oing  Hll  Me  can  for  deem. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


I 


-K-^ 


t 


^2 


*=* 


ir^ 


^:5t-ii^ 


•»Hr 


F     F 


1.  How  can  we  show  our  love  to  Him  whose  hand  doth  guide,  And  all  life's  choicest 

2.  How  can  we  show  our  love  to  Him  who  died  to  save  Our  souls  from  sin  and 

3.  How  can  we  show  our  love  to  Him  whose  love  ne'er  sleeps,  Who  in  temptation's 

4.  How  can  we  show  our  love  to  Him  who  opens  wide  The  gates  of  end-less 


^^4 1      I      I      I 


^-^^ 


fc=t 


t^=^ 


r^rtmr 


^-^-^.i 


i< 


m 


-i-       -ir       -J-       V 

gifts  in  boiin-ty  doth  pro-vide?  His  law  we  will  o  -  bey,  And 
shame,  and  ransomed  from  the  grave?  That  all  the  world  may  share,  His 
hour  from  e  -  vil  wards  and  keeps?  We'll  urge  the  sin  -  ful,  weak,  His 
joy        up  -  on     the    oth  -  er    side?     We'll  call   the  world  to    come.  And 


^ 


t=t 


r 


1— IT — r 


W — *    ^   .jL-  |T    *  • — *- 


S 


our    true  love  dis-play     By     do  -  ing  all  we  can 

mes-sage    we    can  bear,    And  so      do  all  we  can 

help  and  grace  to  seek,    And  so      do  all  we  can 

join    us      in  that  home,  And  so      do  all  we  can 


m 


.fm. at. 


for  Je  -  susi 

for  Je  -  sus  I 

for  Je  -  susl 

for  Je  -  sus  ! 


E 


U 


''^         V         V 
Chorus. 

N  N  h 


^=S?f.| 


te-^: 


We'll    do     all    that  we    can  for  Him  who 

We'll  do  all  that   we  can 


for 


us  died  I  We'll 
We'll 


-ir ^J^ 


:f=Fr 


v=x 


fc* 


I 


^-t^-^--5^-=rii^ 


t-jt 


#  -ij-  V  V 


do    all  that  we  can,  for  us    He  doth  provide  !  We'll  show  our  grateful 

do  all  that  we  can. 


p$ 


^- 


^ 


A- 


g 


V=^ 


1=i==t: 


-r—r 


r--p  p  c 
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H)oing  Hll  lime  can  tot  ^esus*    ConcluDeC). 


^*=i=^=^i: 


^— -!— - 


^E^: 


=f: 


:g 


^ 


9tl 


5 
love,  And  our  de-vo-tion  prove  By  do- ing  all    we  can    for   Je  -  sus  ! 

:#=S-^— g-ry— a^— ^^i—', ^ ^=i:r— r=f^==l f — I — rtr — T" 


I 


>     K     ^-    te=jg: 


^--P: 


S 


97 


Dict'r?  Hll  along  tbe  Xine. 


I 


R.  L.  Fletcher. 

U  NisoN.     March  time. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


tt 


;i^-F=^=q: 


:^: 


t^ 


■.^-r 


1.  The  hosts  of    God  to    con-flict  go,  Their  seried  ranks  resplendent  shine;  They 

2.  They  march  in  bat-tie  line  arrayed,  The  banner  of  the  cross  their  sign;  They 

3.  Their  feet  now  stand  where  martyrs  trod,  While  still  their  foes  their  strength  combine;  But 

4.  More  glorious  still,  O  God,  shall  be  The  conquests  of  thy  church  divine;  For 

^  ■§■  #■    #- 


|^^^^^i|i^ 


f-n 


charge  and  countercharge  the  foe,     With  vic-t'ry  all  a-long  the  line, 

wield    the  Spirit's  trusty    blade,      With  vic-t'ry  all  a-long  the  line, 

glo-rious  moves  the  Church  of  God,  V/ith  vic-t'ry  all  a-long  the  line, 

thou  Shalt  reign  from  sea  to  sea.        With  vic-t'ry  all  a-long  the  line. 


m=^ 


ri 


% 


at«t 


t=t 


-I— i>— 


£:^ 


^-rpn 


Chorus. 


' d d tf-«l -^— !■ 


U.i 


■ft 


% 


-# — At 


m 


Vic  -  to  -  ry 


vie  -  to  -  ry,  ■       Vict'ry  all    a-long  the  linel 


The 


^& 


b^=^=t 


-t — t- 


--\=t 


t=t 


-^-K==w 


'I   I 


41 


m^HMW^m 


ban  -  ner  of    the  cross  their  sign, They've  vict'ry  all  along  the  line. 


ifk      ^_g^=FiJ=zgizyzig^ 


1^: 


^EF-P 


•fe 


1=t=5:1=t 


^ 
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98. 


Ht  Won  have  3cem  witb  lDou» 


J.  T.  Latta.     Arr.  and  Chorus  by  E.  S.  T. 


Fred.  B.  Holton. 


1.  Life  will  be    full    'of    joy  complete,  If    you  have  Je  -  sus    with  you  ; 

2.  Tri  -  al    and  pain  he'll  glad-ly  share,  If    you  have  Je  -  sus    with  you  ; 
8.  Thus  shall  your  life  be  pure  and  true,  If    you  have  Je  -  sus    with  you; 


^_A_J t 


^^zzLX-L^m 


t=\: 


,k^ 


*=:^ 


P 


iEfeJ^ 


^ 


:h ^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


w 


M 


*-|--3r-^- 


*-^S: 


*-w-^ 


Filled  with  a  strain  of  mu  -  sic  sweet,  If  you  have  Je  -  sus  with  you. 
Tak  -  ing  a  -  way  your  weight  of  care,  If  you  have  Je  -  sus  with  you. 
Serv-in^the  King  in    all     you     do,      If    you  have  Je  -  sus    with  you. 


R    ■'^ 


^^m. 


I^JZZ^ 


^ 


F=F 


i: 


Chorus. 


i 


— t^ —  —I- 


«— ?- 


-*=* 


■3=;: 


«i 


If     you  have  Je  -  sus    with     you       ev        -       'ry        day, 

ev   -  'ry,    day,      all      the    way, 

1  N         I 


ZW=^ 


t=t 


^^■- 


3t5; 


s 


-•"—J ■«— I— «i^^ — « 1 \ — 

\^v    ^     '  \     Z  \ 

If    you  will  fol-low  where  he  guides,    All  his  commands  o  -  bey, .... 

o-bey, 


Vict'ry  you'll  know,  as     onward  you  go,  For    Je  -  sus  will  lead  the     way. 


pi=g:7f^r 


^F=F 


:t=t 


yi      ^      1/      I  ^      y      ^ 
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S>     \> 


r 


ti 


99. 


Ikeep  IPour  ifaitb  in  Jeeue. 


James  Rowe. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


i 


:|==l: 


i 


Ji=^=^- 


-^- 


^ 


i-r 


i^nsj: 


^-■Ji-^-m- 


-M 


-M- 


1.  Would  you  tru-ly  tri-umph  o  -  ver  ev  -'ry  foe?  Keep  your  faith  in  Je-sus,  your 

2.  Would  you  grow  in  strength  and  love  from  day  to  day?  Keep  your  faith  in  Je-sus,  your 

3.  Would  you  wear  a  crown  when  earth-ly  life  is  o'er?  Keep  your  faith  in  Je-sus,  your 


^:£fczN3:k=t=^^r±^-==r 


-^^ — »• 


i^-^: 


-N-«- 


abniTizi: 


■-M- 


-zt 


—\—^ 


:Zr--i—.t 


m 


Sav  -  ior!  Close-ly  fol  -  low  him  wher-ev  -  er  he  may  go,  Keep  your  faith  in 
Sav  -  ior !  Would  you  scatter  sunshine  all  a-long  the  way?  Keep  your  faith  in 
Sav  -  ior  !  Would  you  dwell  with  him  a  -  bove  for  ev-er-  more?  Keep  your  faith  in 

I     I      ^    1^  ^    ^  I     I  I 


13; 


SEQ^EteEt 


Chorus 

-4 


i 


— I 1 — I 1 1 ( 1_ — I — 


m^ 


^      -ii-.    -      -t5>-    -wh  ^       ^      \J      \J  'J      \J      \J      \J 

Je  -  sus,  your  Sav  -  ior !  Keep  your  faith!  keep  your  faith! 

Keep  your  faith  in  Je-sus!  keep  your  faith  in    Je  -  sus! 


It 


-^ 


£ 


ii*::t 


^=|e: 


I — r 


qizrq: 


■A — m- 


A — h 


?-»t 


Nev-er  doubt  or  grieve  him,  trust  him  to  the  end  ;    On    his  precious  goodness 
^e- -^-»  -^-^-:  -^- -*-•  -*-    -^    -^-   -m-  ^       1^     h       !^     I         I 


P 


:^ 


^P^=?^ 


I 


"^-* — ■«-■ 


1^^: 


:S=J 


-^ 


d-* 


•T-« ai- 


-(5'- 


ev  -  er-more  de-pend,    Keep  your  faith  in    Je    -    sus,  your  Sav 


ior  I 


^^ziQzzzip— b-^^z: 


--j-^ 


^■- 


■y^ h 
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100. 


Sbc  IHeart'6  Coronation, 


Mabel  J.  Roseman. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
-I- 


1.  Sing    cor  -  o  -  na  -  tion  hymns  to  -  day,  With  glad  and  cheer-ful  heart ; 

2.  Our  hearts  and    voic  -  es    join     in    song,  To      ren  -  der   trib-ute  meet; 

3.  Make  us     fit     tem  -  pies,  Lord,  for  thee,  That  thou  may'st  dwell  there-in ; 

4.  All     earth  -ly   pow'r  and  kingdoms  great,  Dost  thou,  O    Lord,   dis  -  dain; 

5.  Praise  to    the   King  who  reigns  a-  bove,  And    in     our  hearts  as     well; 


5^. 

We'll  crown  Thee  king,  0  Sav  -  ior,  dear,  Nor  e'er  from  thee  de  -  part. 
We  love  to  praise  thy  glo-rious  name,  We  find  thy  serv  ■  ice  sweet. 
En-throne  thy  -  self  in  our  frail  hearts,  And  keep  us  from  all  sin. 
Yet  in  thy  maj  -  es  -  ty  doth  stoop,  With-in  our  hearts  to 
His    won-drous  maj  -  es  -  ty    and  pow'r,    No  tongue  can    ev  -  er 


reign, 
tell. 


m^ 


:£ 


i'^. 


^=:^£=W=^- 


m 


-m — «- 


:tzzzt 


Choeus. 


J^^~^. 


^=-^: 


i^i=1^- 


-•m — ■^■ 


Dear   Sav  -  ior,  0    bless-ed  Sav   -   ior.      Glad  cor  - 

0     Sav  -  ior  dear,  O  bless-ed  Lord,         Our 

I         I 


o  -  na  -  tion  hymns  we 
sweet-est  hymns  we 


m=^ 


f=:=F?: 


:t=1c 


-^ — *' 


I — , \ —  I. 


I .    S 


m 


Pi; 


Bing    to  -  day;  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  0  bless-ed  Sav  - 

sing    to  -  dav;    O      Sav  -  ior    dear,  0  bless  - 


ior,  \\  e   wor-ship 

ed    Lord,        To 


:z=:[z=ti 


1—4—4- 


4— -J— J- 


E^Em^ms^i^i^&^^^ 


-J— i- 


thee  and  trib-ute  pay.  We'll  never  from  the  Lord  depart,  We'll  crown  him  king  with- 
thee  we  trib-utepay. 


^i^pg.^^ 


••■(«-■ 


^-^ 


•Uit 


ut 


±=t 
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^be  Ibeart'e  Coronation.    ConcluC)eD. 


School. 


I # m m—  -F^ — r^ —  1^ f^-m' 

— « m — I ' ' f—^- 


:=P=:i 


Dear  Sav-ior,      0  blessed  Sav-ior,    Lord  of  our  lives  we  know  thou  art. 
in  the  heart,  0  Sav-ior  dear,      0        blessed  Lord,    Lord     of  our  lives  thou  art. 


pi^^S^ 


_-!.  -^  .^. 


■^—^-r(Z. 


^m 


:tz=t: 


;^.E^a-^ 


101. 


Mis  for  Service, 


Belle  Case  Harrington. 

Unison. 


J.  S.  Fearis. 


^ 


:* 


3^=5t 


-- f-'r 


-« — #- 


#— ^— ^ 


.  His  for    the  fight,  King  of  the  right,  We'll  fol-low  his  ev  -  'ry  com  -  mand; 
.  His  for    the  work,   no  one    to  shirk  From  du-ty,  tho'  stern  it    ap  -  pear; 
.  His   to      en-dure,   stead  -  y  and  sure,  Tho'  per-ils  may  threaten  each  day; 


m 


^ 


&(=: 
i^^ 


w^- 


■3!^=:^'- 


t± 


I 


^ 


TS=m: 


==^^ 


1^=^ 


-t 


'  ^  '        >       I  ^  1  I  _ 

Trust-y  and  true,  read  -  y  to  do  Work  that  he  gives  to  our  hand. 
Ours  not  to  choose,  ours  not  to  lose  The  conquest  thro'  douhting  or  fear. 
Nev-er    re  -  treat,  know  not  de  -  feat,    Christ  is  our  Cap-tain  for    aye. 

-■•-  I        I       I       I       i        i 


Jhdt-% 


v=--w- 


^=K 


t: 


M: 


^ 


r 


V— #- 


Refrain. 


:£=^ 


m^^- 


^ 


Bt: 


His     for  serv  -  ice,   we      will    ev   -  er    Take  our  stand  to    dare    and   do 


T^t=tl=t=t 


-P 


fc=N: 


|i=q 


i= 


t^^- 


:^:fft 


:Jh=^ 


His     for  serv  -  ice,  fal-t'ring  nev  -  er,  The    Mas-ter  needs  work-ers    true. 

^       V^ — ,_# — #- — , ^,  ^  ^  . 
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102. 


ilbe  XiQbt  upon  tbe  Mai?. 


Lura  Warner  Callin. 
Duet. 

::q- 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  When  days  are  dark  and  cares  oppress,  When  trials  sore  my  soul  distress, 

2.  I  frnd  within  its  promise  sweet  Strength  for  my  heart,  light  to  my  feet; 

3.  O  blessed  Book  !  how  cheering  are  The  glimpses  of  the  land  afar, 

4.  O  blessed  Book,  my  hope,  my  stay,  To  that  fair  land  point  out  the  way  ; 


P^ 


» 


3=^J 


^==^ 


f — ^-^^ — •-ttS — *-L^— a * — ^-^ 


I        have  a  comfort,  full  and  sure,  God's  blessed  word,  whose  truths  endure. 
My  help  and  comfort,  day  by  day,  I  find  within  the  Book  al-way. 
Where  saints,  eternal  glory  won.  Claim  heaven's  crown  when  earth  is  done. 
Where  I,  blood-wash'd  and  saved  by  grace,  Beyond  the  Book  behold  His  face. 


SI 


--1=1 


q=fi: 


U -» ^\—0- 


:^=tr 


^tzf: 


Chorvs. 


iipiii 


-^ 


^^ 


m 


'Tis     a      light. for-ev  -  er  guid     -     ing  Those  who 

'Tis    a   light  up-on  their  way,      Lest  the  children  erring  stray ;  Those  who 

_^_.   _^.  _^.  _^_ 


Ft:=[=:t: 


:^=^ 


I^S 


-r-=B- 


izz^=^=\: 


U 


n. 


# 


walk in       it     con  -  fid       -       ing,  In       its 

walk  with-in     its  glow,        Will  life's  deeper  mean-ing  know.     In       its 

-fL~  -♦-  -^-    -i«-    -m--    -m-.    -*- 


prom       -        is-es  a  -  bid  -  ing.       And  'tis  shining,  shining,  shining  all  the  way  ! 
promises  they  rest,  And  are  ever  safe  and  blest ; 


H 1 1 1- 


-«_^2_2_«_2_*_-p-  -^- 
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103. 


Bi?  iSluiet  Maters. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Duet. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fe&; 


-& 


■-& 


Ji-^i— •^ 


fi^ 


ES 


^ 


9.^fc^: 


1.  By   qui   -    et    wa-ters  calm  and  still,.  .. .      By  cool-ing  stream  and 

2.  O'er  mountain  heights  so  rough  and  steep,  Where  roaring  tor     -  rents 

3.  O'er  sul  -   try  deserts  hot  and  bare,.  .  .  .     Thro'  verdant  fields  with 

# 1 9 # 


-^X-^-V- 


w=^w 


L_^ f. 


-^-h 


f:^=?: 


f— T^-r 


r\ 


m 


q: 


^^ 


:tat 


peaceful   rill,  He  leads     us    on,  by  night,  by  day,....     We  can  not 

wild  -  ly  leap,  He  goes     be-fore,  our  Shepherd  kind,        And  bids  us 

blossoms  fair,  We  pass      a  -  long  with  joy  of  heart,  For  in  our 


tjJ-    -^-    H 


fear, He  knows  the     way.. 

fol      -      -      low  close    be    -    hind., 
lot the  Christ  has      part.. 


He  knows 


the 


^^ 


He  knows   the     way,      He 


S 


m 


t^ 


J — ^ 


R 1-^ ^ -^ ■ — I =1 1 


^^ee5 


way, W^th  Christ  as  guide  we    can    not    stray;  He 

knows  the    way,  can     not  stray: 

J_J-J_J- 


i^ifeg 


^ 


t=t 


ipEES 


^-. 


I 


w 


i 


w 


w. 


i^ 


^ N- 


-N- 


:^— 


_  _        _     I      ■  ■       -I • -J— r \—       -•    — 

^ -'      ^   ^-^   ~mi-  -^  *  •  -♦-  -t&' 

knows  the      way, His  rod  and  staff  shall  be     our  stay. 

knows  the  way,  he  knows  the  way. 


§-^te 


t=t 


S=S3 


^Egi 


2=r~r—r 
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V V- 


\^    I 


104. 

Lura  Warner  Callin. 

1 


Zbc  Cbtl&ren'e  Hrmi?. 


S 


d: 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


^ 


:il==S=^ 


■■9 H — ^   -■-• 


ji  u 


1.  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp!  Hark,  the  sound  grows  clear  and  strong!  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp!  'Tis  an 

2.  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp!  Hark,  the  bugle  loud  and  clear  1  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp!  Calls  the 

3.  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp!  See,  the  Captain's  in  the  lead  I  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp  1  Ev'ry 

s    ^  ^    ^    I 


^E[ 


I      1      1      r    r 


^ 


^ 


D.  C.-Tramp,tramp,tramp!  Leads  the  Captain  brave  and  strong!    Tramp,tramp,tramp!  'Gainst  the 

^_v_^ 1 I , ! L I I     1  I 


I  '  I 

army  marching-  on.  'Tis  the  children  of  all  a  -  ges.  Each  in  ho  -  ly  war  en- 
children  far  and  near.  See,  the  ranks  of  truth  are  filling  With  our  youth  both  true  and 
order  see  them  heed.  Thro'  the  lives  that  lie  before  them  Let  them  keep  God's  banner 


-m  *  m    m    m    ^ 


^ 


^:t=t=tzz:t 


-^— f— y- 


e  -  vil  and  the  wrong;  On  we    go,    no    dan-ger  fear-ing,  Sure  that  vie  -to  -  ry     is 

h     s    _^     .     Fine. 


m 


:j=^ 


I      I    J    ^^ 

B da •? \ u 


P^ 


mi 


4S 


^-^ 


^     S     s)     S- 


3t=^ 


gages,  As  with  tramp,tramp,trampl  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,trampl  they  are  marching  on. 
willing.  And  with  tramp,tramp,tramp!Tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  they  are  marching  on. 
o'er  them,  As  they  tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  ever  marching  on. 

-m-  -m~  -<•-     -^-  -^  -i«-      ::^  i:^  ::|^  _^  :t  -^  -^  -^- 


^    y    ^    ^ 


4=t: 


a 


^ 


I 


E 


jft-k-i^ 


^ 


'tzS 


nearing,  As  with  tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  Tramp,tramp,tramp!  we  are  marching  on. 
Chords. 


|^B^^^i^^ri%=^rM 


i^ 


1 — I- 

March  -  ing  !  we  are  march  -  ing,  Forth  we  go  with  weapons  ready, 
Marching  on  I  marching  on,  ready  for  the  foe  I 

I ^ \ h — h— h- — I 1 H — \-^    \j    If    \j    \-^- 


:^=4 


-I     I     r 


1^— 1^- 


March  -  ing,  we  are  march  -  ing  With  a  step  all  sure  and  stead  -y ; 
Marching  on,  marching  on,  on  we  go ; 


m 


£: 


#-^ 


^^^ 


:^=^={e 


Z^EZZ^-I 


'^     )/    V— [^ 


-! h 


-I h 
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JLbc  CbUC>cen'6  ?lrms.    ConcluOeD. 


March  -  ing,  we  are  march  -  ing,  Sure  we  can  not  lose  the  day, 
Marching  on,  marching  on,  we  can  not  lose  the  day ; 


1^T  r 


-I    I    I 


ff  ^  ^  p  p^ 


V— L/- 


-»— »■—)•- 


Z).  C. 


-J--* — ^ — 


^T^ 


z^zzzm: 


^^T^  > 


-.5'- 


r  r  T  ¥ 


'  '  i       I       I       I      I       I       . 

Christ  will  lead  us  on  Till  the  battle's  won  I  March    a      -      way ! 

Vic-t'ry   is   as-sured  al  -  way  I 


t=t 


i ! — ^ F=J=" 


^ 


r=t 


V — ^ 


105, 


II  Mant  to  Xive  tor  geeue. 


James  Rowe. 


Florence  Williams  Falconer. 


m 


-H— I h 


5 


t=l 


:t=t 


1.  I  want  to    live  for  Je-sus,  That  all  the  world  may  see  That  I  am  his   who 

2.  I  know  I'm  weak  and  little,  But,  if    my  best    I     do      For  him  each  day,  some 

3.  I'll  speak  about  him  daily,  Wherev-er    I   may  be,     That  all  who  are  a- 

4.  I  know  that  he  will  help  me,  If    I    but  trust  his  love.  To  win  at  least  one 

Ill       ♦  ♦ 


^3 


^ 


ia: 


^1=1 — I — r 


%J:!k 


%=%=^ 


i 


Chorus. 


3 


ZJ^^Z 


9«E 


suf  -  fered  To  prove  his    love   for   me. 

play-mate  May  learn  to  serve  him  too. 

round  me  My  love   for   him   may  see. 

jew    -  el  For  his  bright  crown  a-bove. 

*-J4 


^^-^  -^— ^_;il  -^    -^ 


T=T- 


^__i 


I  want  to  live  for  Je  -  sus,  Thro' 


:^zzit 


I^LZM 


t—\ — r 


i 


3 


\ — ^ 


^^ 


^ 


^-       s^  .-• •-  -W-  -♦-  -•- 


-«- 


all    to  faithful   be,  Because  he  came  from  heaven  To  suffer  shame  for  me. 


P^^^« 


:z5«: 


S 


P=P=F^ 


^ 


F 


1::=!: 


f 
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106. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


(Sot)  ts  60  (5oot». 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 

^ 


;3^ 


1.   God        is      so  good!   his      love     we       see        In     blooming  flow'r  and 
2. "God       is      so  good!"  in      one    grand  song,    The  bil-lowed  waves  swift 
3.    God        is      so  good !   our  hearts  should  beat    In    tune    to      all     that's 

.^-^ — ^-r— ^ m m m — 


9^43 


«: 


:t= 


f 


I 


^s;; 


m a (— — — h- 


^ 


^ 


r 


wav  -  mg  tree, 
roll  a  -  long; 
glad      and     sweet, 


In        the  fair  morn-ing's    ro    -    sy      dyes,     In 
Na  -  ture's  sweet  voices      join      to      praise    The 
Swell-ing  the  cho  -  rus      o'er      and     o'er,    "Bless 


95i 


£ 


:t=P=fe 


£ 


tJ^ 


f=P 


I 


Chorus. 


^=f^r^' 


noon-tide's  glow,  and  sun-set  skies 
Pow'r  that  planned  the  summer  days, 
his     dear    name   for  ev    -   er  -   more.' 

.^^ — .-r~    t^^ 


God 

God    is     so  good, 


fe^ 


^^ 


3i: 


-75^ 


good! 


G  od      is       so     good  I 

_J 


We      nev  -  er  thank   him     as      we  should; 

-m-       -10-  !  -•-       ^  J      -»-      ^ 


-\=P^ 


A  little  slander. 


God     is       so  good,  his  love   di-vine  Thro' all  his  works  doth  brightly  shine. 


§i£ 


S:^ 


-^— -r-ft» 


-•-     H«- 


— I D — ^-^ " 
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'f= 


1 


107. 

C.  B.  A. 


flDarcbiuQ  Hlong* 


pl^ 


:i=?l: 


^ PS- 


1^ — ^ 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


:=]^- 


:^=:ar 


^  ^        u^  •        '  •  ^^ 

1.  P^ol  -  low  -  ing  Je  -  sua  our  Cap  -  tain  we    are  marcli-ing    a    -  long; 

2.  Fol  -  low  -  ing  Je  -  sus  our  Gap  -  tain  we  will  sing    as     we  go; 

3.  Fol  -  low  -  ing  Je  -  sus  our  Cap  -  tain,  pressing  on      in     his  name, 


^.^ 


2.12=^: 


1^=X 


wm 


:i{=f^=^=^=^: 


I2«!=t5: 


■-A 


:p=^T 


:=l^ 


Ev  -   er  we'll  stand  for  right,  and  ev  -  er  we'll  fight  'gainst  the  wrong. 
Work-ing  with  him,  and  pray-ing    ev  -  er,  we'll  van-quish  the      foe. 
Stead  -  i  -    ly      on    in   paths  of  right  we    his  bless  -  ing  will    claim. 


9iS 


u 


V- 


-fc^— fa^ 


i::=i 


tx 


tztittt: 


Chorus. 


— I — 

-m— 


>-rd- 


^■=M- 


-(*—!*- 


Marching,  marching    a  -  long, Marching,  marching  a 

a  -  long, 

J — ^^ — ^-^^    ^ 


lon< 


i^^^ 


^N_  __^ -^     -^-     -g-     -^ 


a  -  long; 


-X.-y-L| ^ — ^ — '^      |^:=x^ 


r^ 


1=^ 


fcr 


IS 


'Forward!  forward!"  our  bat-tie  cry,    Falt'ring  nev-er,  tho'  foes  be  nigh;  We're 


^te.^^=tEtEt; 


±VtzL 


V=^ 


t=x 


i 


fe^ 


t- 


^^ 


■-a^ 1 m  ■ 


-^-  I  ^      U*      '^ 

On- ward,  on- ward  to    vie  -  to  -  ry,  We're  march    -    ing 


g^ 


a  -  long! 


^1^   '     -^ — y — y — y — '-t f -j- 


LT — ^. 


S=N=^=t 


hi^^ 


-^ 
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108. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Mben  Xove  Sbinee  in. 


Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


K£ 


A=^: 


J*IX 


1.  Je  -  sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in, 

2.  How  the  world  will  ^low  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in, 

3.  Darkest  sorrow  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in, 

4.  We  may  have  unfading  splendor.  When  love  shines  in, 
~      ~      ~  N  ^ 


Ev-'ry   life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heaviest 
And  a  friendship 


woe  can  sadden.  When  love  shines  in. 
joice  in  du-ty,  When  love  shines  in. 
bur-den  lighter,  When  love  shines  in. 
true  and  tender.  When  love  shines  in. 


Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray, 
Tri  -  als    may  be  sanc-ti  -  fied, 
'Tis  the  glo  -  ry  that  will  throw 
When  earth- vict'ries  shall  be  won, 


Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away,  Turn  our  darkness  into  day,  When  love  shines  in. 
And  the  soul  in  peace  a-bide,  Life  will  all  be  glo  -  ri  -  fied.  When  love  shines  in. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go  ;  Oh,  the  heart  shall  blessing  know,  When  love  shines  in. 
And  our  life  in  heav'n  begun,  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun.  For  love  shines  in. 


-^ — ^^^ — ^- 


-^-^- 


^^. 


t=t 


£ 


£ 


W    "  f^^t 


F=^ 


I 


Chorus. 


-^-i-^ 


When  love  shines      in, When  love  shines 

When  love  shines  in, . . , 


How  the  heart    is 


7      ^ 


-♦-     I       N  -♦- .       -W-  -«-  -m- ,         I    -m-   -m-- '  -a^    -m- 

_ -   -)     ^   - —  — _^.    _^    -, —     .j —     ^ —    _^_  -0.^^  -m~ 


-1= 


t=t 


S&^^^t 


^«P- 


When  love  shines  in, When  love  shines  in.      When  love  shines  in, 


^ 


tuned  to  singing, When  love  shines  in,      When  love  shines        in, When 

When  love  shines  in,.  .  .  .  When  love  shines  in, 


^^ 


/:^:^J— J:^ 


^i£ 


f^^ 


-P-P- 


I^-t 


P 1«— P-J?- 


t — t^r 


Copyright,  1902,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per.  HO  When  love  shines  in.  When  love  shines  in, 


Mben  %ovc  Sblnes  (n.     ConcluDeD. 


i 


P*-i — !:=r-'- 


&jrl 


A=t 


_ift_(ft. 


:S5 


^^ 


:W=^ 


V— y— t^ 


love    shines    in 

When  love  shines  in, 


s      -r 


Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing,When  love  shines  in. 

love,  When  love  shines  in. 


-m — m—r\ 1 1 — I zr-*i •-r'^      u— 1#— 1»-  i»- 

4— u  ^•pTE»^-^^  i/Ti— g_L._t^-U- 


S 


-^- 


:t^ 


109. 


James  Rowe. 


|i^: 


Beautiful  Bible. 


Wm.  P.  Archer. 


|«rS= 


1.  Beau-ti-ful 

2.  Beau-ti-ful 

3.  Beau-ti-ful 

4.  Beau-ti-fal 


Bi-ble,  God's  message  of  love,  Filling  my  heart  with  song; 
Bi-ble,    up  -  lift-ing  my  soul   Nearer  to  God  each  day ; 
Bi-ble,  in  -  fal  -  li-ble  guide,  Tempted  my  soul  will  be ; 
Bi-ble,  love's  wonderful  light,  Shining  thro'  life's  deep  gloom; 


9^» 


tf- 


t=t 


t=X:. 


qit 


s 


3^! 


W 


^^^^m 


^ 


'^^^ 


Jr-5 


-(5^    -^ 


Helpful  each  day  to  my  soul  thou  dost  prove,  Keeping  my  heart  from  wrong. 
Giving  sweet  comfort  when  sorrow-waves  roll,  Cheering  me  on  my    way. 
But,  by  thy  help,  which  is  never  de  -  nied,  Peace  will  remain  with  me. 
Leading  my  storm-beaten  spir-it    a-right — Guiding  me  safe-ly     home. 


Beau-ti  -  f ul    Bi  -  ble,  message  divine,  Sent  from  the  Father's  heart  unto  mine ; 

-!?-^-r-T — » — »-T — '-'t 


i 


Harmony.  ■ 


irfeJ 


^m 


^ 


¥= 


i=±p-^- 


Beau-ti  -ful  Bi  -ble,  wonderful  guide,  Precious  to  me  thou  shalt  a  -  bide. 

J.  /  J  -^  ^  .  . 


i§i^ 


t=|: 


■)2- 


g 


■^i=^-^m- 


^ 


1 


t=± 


F^ 
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Ill 


no, 


mi  the  Morl&  witb  Beaut?. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


S- 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


^^^ 


I  I 

1.  Fill  the  world  with  beauty, 

2.  Fill  the  world  with  beauty, 

3.  Fill  the  world  with  beauty, 


Scatter  joy  and  cheer,  Try  to  spread  the 
Har-mo-ny  and  song,  Keep  the  hymn  of 
Song  and  sunshine,  too,      Be     to     all    the 


^— «i 


Tn 


v^^ 


^-f- 


--N- 


3^ 


:St=i: 


^^ 


=1^=^ 


sun  -  shine.  Send  it  far  and  near; 
glad  -  ness  Sounding  all  day  long  ; 
bless  -  ing     Christ  has  been  to  you  ; 


I 
Tho'    a      life   be  dark  and  sad, 
Find  some  silent,  grieving  heart, 
Try  with  ev  -  'ry    passing  day 

,    r 


::i=3t=jt=3t 


tMzs^ 


J 


J 


J 


#    s 


mim 


^-  fe-J-^ 


m 


¥ 


w 


You  may  make  it  bright,  Jf  you  share  the  glory  Of  your  Father's  blessed  light. 
Try  to  make  it  ring  With  the  songs  of  faith  and  hope,  In  hon-or  of  the  King. 
More  like  him  to  grow,  When  the  light  and  joy  of  heav'n  Shall  fill  our  lives  below. 


7 


li—ii- 


'vw  r 


m 


Chorus. 


i±;: 

K- 

— ^ s 

_  , —  , ^^ — 

h      ii'      ^±     1 

M 

9^ 

Fill 

the  world  with  beau-ty, 

51^ 

With 

good-ness  and  with  love  ; 

7 — 

r- 

S         Ji         ^ 

1 
^ 

1               1 

-J-^   -    J     1  ^ 

"Tv 

— i 

______ . — s 

1 

j 



1^ 


-^^£^ 


^ 


Fol-low  Christ,  the  great  ex  -  am  -  pie,  Christ,  the     King      a   -   bove. 


v^ 


|S3g 
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111. 


Zbc  Sbepberb*9  Care. 


Ina  Duley  Ogdon, 

Solo  or  Unison  of  Girls'  Voices. 

—I : Ki 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


m 


n-A- 


-^ji 


^: 


t=t: 


:=]: 


t.-^i 


1.  Lo,  the  night  storm  breaks,  and  the  Shepherd  calls  His  sheep  and  lambs  to  the  fold, 

2.  How  the  sad  winds  moan,  how  the  waters  roar,  The  Father's  house,  oh,  how  bright ; 

3.  But  the  Shepherd  said, "He  is  weak  and  ill,  Is  blind  and  lost  in  the  strife, 

4.  So,  for  those  who  stray  from  the  paths  of  right,  Thro'  valley,  mountain  and  flood, 


-M-^-r-i^,— h^     4,     4 — a^-J—^-N     4     4 — 4 — r4 — 4 — 4 — ^— -*H=^!=i 


^^ 


^*g*=^ 


^•B#  P 


q=Z3t 


;i^t=r 


1^=^ 


V^^-2 


i^: 


:^=t: 


t: 


V- 


-fc 


Yet  his  tender  voice  ev-er  pleading  falls,  For   one  outside  in    the  cold. 
Lovmg  Shepherd  dear,  to  thy  loss  give  o'er,  Abide  at  home  thro'  the  night. 
And  my  Father's  will,  I  would  well  fulfill.  Would  ransom  him  with  my  life." 
He    isseek-ing  ev-er  by  day  and  night.  And  saving   all    by  his  blood. 


t=x=x 


X=X- 


^ 


-«-; # 


— '-i — -d •- 


I 


ig 


^-^ 


q-z=it 


^__H 


1=± 


Chorus 


t^- 


N      I 


:t?:^ 


:?c=sr 


'5*-r 


I 


-F=P- 


•^— ^— •- 


Are   you  one   of    the  ninety  and  nine.  Or   one  that  has  wandered  a-way? 


Copyright,  1910,  by  Lorenz  Publishing  Co, 


112.  He  Mbo  Qovoe  flDuet  1Reap< 

Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 


t 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

A 


:3tzit 


m 


-•-      -9-      ~m- 


:i-.i-i- 


:^=qi 


1.  Heed  the  warning    true    you     so    oft    have  heard,  Sow  the  good  with 

2.  Sow-ing  sin  -  ful  deeds,  you  must  reap    de  -  spair.    If  wrong  acts  you 

3.  Sow  the  seeds    of     love     in     the  heart  and  home.   In     the  days    of 

4.  Sow-ing  kind  -  ly  words,  sow-ing  smiles  so  bright,  Sow-ing  deeds  of 


^S 


JF^ 


cheer,  SOW  the  bad  with  fear;  For  thus  we  read  in  God's  Ho-ly  Word, 
sow,  peace  you'll  nev-er  know,  Nor  in  a  har- vest  glad  can  you  share, 
youth  sow  the  seeds  of  truth.  For  in  the  long,  long  years  that  will  come, 
love     for    the  Lord    a   -   bove,  You'll  view  with  joy  the  har-vest  so  white, 

^     *•      -      -      .    t:   t. 


t 


§i=£ 


:N=|c 


i 


Chorus. 


K-^-;r 


^^- 


^ES 


^       ^ 


-1^— ^- 


r^ 


p     w 
I      ^ 

'He  who  sows  must  reap."  He  who  sows  must  reap,  be  the 

"He  who  sows  must  reap,  he  must  reap." 


"He  who  sows  must  reap,  he  must  reap 

___l 1 1 \ 


=P — ^  r 


r 


s^ 


;ir=« 


harvest  good  or  ill ;  You  must  sow  with  care,  with  a  strong  and  steady  will ; 


i 


^=^ 


-0         ^         P 


-^         K  >^ 


^ 


PLZIPE 


^^^^mm 


^=4: 


3^ 


-^^X-r^ 


^±Mt 


On-ly  good  8eed  sow,  for  we  surely  know,  "He  who  sows,    he  who  sows  must  reap.' 

I    _^_  .^.  _^        -^  -^    •        'i      ' 


^P=Ff 


1E=^=1« 


% 


r  r  r 


I 


t 


^:k:k 


m 
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113, 


flD^  Savioi'6  IDoice* 


Fred  B.  Holton. 


"m^ 


1.  Oft-en-timesthe  way  I  tread  is  dark  and  lone  -  Iv,  But  no  e  -  vil  can  my 

2.  Tho'  my  spir-it  oft  is  tempted,  still  I  trust      him,  He  has  promised  and  his 
2.  When  my  pilgrimage  on  earth  at  last  is  end     -    ed,  And  life's  lit-tle  day    is 


\i^ 


J=tpi[z: 


^#-^- 


rs^ 


j= 


:rfcfc=>^l=t5i::i^ 


N ^T '- 


«-    «»    .^-  -*-  _g-  -^_    •     •     *^ 

wea-ry  steps  be-tide,  And  I  know  that  I  am  safe  tho'  dangers  threat  -  en, 

promise  can  not  fail ;  With  his  strength  endued, "Tho'  wars  should  rise  against    me," 

drawing  to    a  close,  He  will  lead  me  thro'  the  "  valley  of  the  shad  -  ow  " 


^ 


N       N       S       N       I 


Chorus. 


For    I    trust  in  One  who  ev  -  'ry  step  will  guide. 
Naught  can  move  me,  for  in  him    I  shall  pre -vail. 
To  that  cit  -  y  where  the  golden  sun-light  glows. 


«-     -S-      -••-         -■•-         ^ 


'Tis  the  voice    of    my 


m 


^~d-^~m 


^■ 


>— {- 


H^-- N 


-^— *- 


Zi^z--^-^ 


Sav4or  speaking    to    me,  "Follow,  follow,  fol  -  low  me;"  Where  the 

"Follow,  follow, 


§I*S 


.pt—m- 


-m—m- 


S— S- 


■7— *?-- ^-r-F-^-- ^ 


e;"  Where  t 


\j     1        \» 


ir-r 


V— V- 


-^— H*. 


-^[__K -^ 


=t 


.^-4 


5E 


^ 


i 


:^ 


-a^-;H--,h-^- 


i}-^»^ 


green  pastures  grow.  Where  the  still  wa-ters  flow,  He  will  lead  me  safe-  ly    on 

——-^ w> •-: — m^^^ '•-b^trB* '^-. — ^ — — — I- 


^^■^^^=\ 


'^ 


£ 


S 


-y — y- 
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114, 


^be  BuQle  Call. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Unison. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


P-    *^-F 


1.  Hark  I  thebu-gle  call     is     sounding,  Do    not     lin  -  ger  by     the  way; 

2.  Come  and  swell  the  mighty      av  -  my,  All  your  youthful  serv-ice  bring 

3.  Harkl  thebu-gle  call     is    sounding, 'Tis    a      sig  -  nal   we  must  heed,] 


WM 


*: 


— m — i m — i r r m m— 

There    is  need  for  val  -  iant  sol-diers   In   the  bat-tie-field  to  -  day. 

To    the  Cap-tain  of      sal  -  va-tion ;  Oh,  be   soldiers  of  the     King  I 
Stand-ing  firm  with  glad  en  -  deav-or,    Failing  not  in  time  of     need. 


!■ 


ife 


p 


-15, ^ 1 


Chorus.^  Harmony. 

1 

'_y_t_i^    ^  ^^ — fcj  '                  ,      .         . 

-'^                                         •  •      --+;      -K        HK- 

L^'..._     .                                            1 

/PrvH-^^-iPr-*^ 

^ — i-^s — ^  «    •    JV-W^ 

' -ff—M~r 

-—w — F— 1 

•,.»•••              • 

*f  .  ,T      r 

The  bu  -  gle    sounds, the   bu  -  gle  sounds. 

The  bu  -  gle  sounds,                              the   bu   - 

m       m  •      »       09  •                                            mm* 

P       1 
gle  sounds, 

C\*    U 

II                 11 

1—         1—     •         i_         ;_        I 

j*"!.-,-;     M      vj* 

w    .    W        U  •.     U        U  .       ft;        >* 

•»  •  M       r'  " 

M                1                  1 

l^-V-i,-?— ^ 

-^^— 3^-f^^— " 

~L ^ 'b^-- 

-r=t==l 

L^n?,son. 

Harmony. 

n      1.         1            '            1            ■            1            • 

-^                                  '^ 

ir  1  V    J 

J                  J 

r^— — ^    r^ 

a                                 m)  . 

JL^u  «^— 

-^ — 1 •* — 1— 

-^          J. 

_.^b p      jM^ 

^-2—5— 

— !* ^, ^ ^ — 

--& m-, — 

-•— !- 

-•,   .  • ^    • j^^ 

V;         #       #       #              #       "^ ^"^  • 

Oh,   heed  it's  thrilling      cry; 

1                •                   1                   ,                                      IV 

The  bu  -  gle 

^    ^    b     \i    b 

sounds, 

The  bu  -  gle  sounds, 

C\'    u     J 

1            '          1 

1           J  ' 

\           1              III 

i^'i  V'       1 

■           1    ■     J' 

*l      1    "^  •  ■ " 

•7        ^ 

•f.  •  V      U  •     h»    ^  • 

\^  ^  I.    ' 

L                1       J 

*?         "^ 

'7      I           i>  ~^ 

i       t'7    J 

r     J  ■■  ■  t     • 

1    •(      1 

1 

'     ji 

r    -^   ■#  4 

i  4r-i- 

7?7<. 


^^-,^ 


1 


I 


9te 


to  arms,  to  arms,  The  foe     is     draw-ing  nigh, 

to  arms,  to  arms, 


6^ 
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r — r 


'W^ 


:t=tz 


w 


115, 


(5o  iforwarb,  Cbnstian  Solbien 


L.  Tuttiette. 

Unison. 


Powell  G.  Fithian. 


— ^ — I — . — ^ — 0 — j_ 

-♦-    ■«■     — I-     — I-     -^ 


-^- 


5=^3=?SE 


._^_.____ 


1.  Go  for-ward,  Christian  sol-dier,  Beneath  His  ban-ner  true;    The  Lord  hi m- 

2.  Go  for-ward,  Christian  sol -dier,  Fear  not  the  se-cret   foe;      Far  more  are 

3.  Go  for-ward,  Christian  sol  -  dier,  Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest,     Till    Sa- tan's 


J— I- 


-^-0- 


■M=^'- 


-U-t 


S^ 


^r^ 


s 


:t==P 


:4: 


:|t— ir- 


:i|=i|: 


i h 


1 — r 


self,  thy  Lead  -  er.  Shall      all    thy  foes   sub  -  due;     His  love  fore-tells  thy 


self,  thy  Lead  -  er.  Shall  all  thy  foes  sub  -  due;  His  love  fore-tells  thy 
o'er  thee  watching  Than  hu-maneyes  can  know;  Trust  on  -  ly  Christ  the 
host    is       vanquished,  And  heav'n  is  all  pos-sessed;  Till  Christ  himself  shall 

;.     ■      ■ 


fe^&I^I 


A:=^ 


r-d- 


^*3: 


■^-T— t 


#f^£EH^: 


t=t 


^ 


t 


m 


^^^^i^i^^ 


p=$- 


*— 12» — :;: 

tri  -  als,  He  knows  thine  hourly  need, 
Cap-tain,  Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
call    thee  To    lay  thine  ar  -  mor  by. 


He  can,  with  bread  of  heav  -  en.  Thy 
Heed  not  the  treacb'rous  voices  Tliat 
And  wear  in  endless  glo  -  ry    The 


JE 


^E^^ 


«: 


-1^--^- 


d=d=Rfd=s 


*    *    I        I 

Chorus.     Harrhony. 
_ . 1- 


*-^ 


t=mr- 


r=t 


I      I 

fainting  spirit      feed, 
lure  thy  soul  a  -  stray, 
crown  of  vic-'to  -  ry. 


Go  for-ward,  Christian  sol  -  dier,   Be-neath    his 


f       -*■ 


I 


:t=t 


1 k— t: 


^ 


-^ 


^^-^- 


:^3 


i^ 


:2^: 


banner  true;       The  Lord  himself,  thy  Leader,  Shall  all    thy  foes  subdue, 
banner  true; 

-*-  -•-  -^  *  -m-  -fi-  -^'  -*-  ^P~  -(^-  -^-  -m-  -♦-    ^        I 


t=t: 


:^-S? 


:t= 


^ 


!^ 


:^::t 
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:^=t::ir^:t 


:^=N:: 


1 — r 


116, 


Cbriet  will  min. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


■M^ 


■^=^^ 


r 

1.  'Twas  not  in  vain  the    Sav-ior  died  Upon  Mount  Cav-al-ry;    'Twas  not  in 

2.  God's  breath  is  on  the  world  to-day,  And  slum'bring  nations  wake;  The  glorious 

3.  Earth  with  his  knowledge  shall  be  filled  As  wat-ers  fill  the  sea;  To  him  shall 

Women's  Voices. 


m 


vain  he  shed  his  blood  For  sinners  such  as  we;  All  heaven  lauds  his  sac-ri-fice, While 
dawn  of  promised  day  At  last  begins  to  break;  An  ev-er-last-ingCon-quer-or,Our 
ev-'ry  tongue  confess,And  bowed  be  ev'ry  knee;  Be  ev  -'ry  heart  and  voice  at-tuned,Our 
-^  ;^'    -^-.^    -   -  -.  -It     ^     ^  ^     *-     ^ 


:^=^ 


te=2- 


!■     !■    t 


I      I 


School. 


:g=g=j: 


r^:^ 


m 


q:=q=iq: 


P 


--^-^ 


:^'M. 


f 


^^-    ^ 


zr 


^^^ 


^=A--^=\ 


m 


wond'ring  angels  gaze,  And  strive  to  comprehend  why  man  Should  e'er  withhold  his 
God  is  march-ing  on,  And  soon  the  king-dome  of  this  world  Shall  all  for  Christ  be 
loftiest  songs  to  raise,  Until  the  whole  earth  shall  resound  With  our  Redeemer's 


J    I       I     I 


%-l 


tt 


4=t: 


>      >      I        I 


Chorus.     Unison. 


:^=^: 


^— — p 


:^=:^ 


Christ  will  win  in  the  might-y   con-flict  rag-  ing,  Tho'  the 


praise. 

won. 

praise. 


m 


^ 


SEE£: 


^^jft. 


T==P 


HH-?- 


-f« m- 


•-•l-r--^— 


-m—^-\—^ 


m 


strug-gle  may  seem    long  ; 


t— T 


■•--^- 


-^ 


Christ  will  win  although  earth  and  hell  en 

-» # 0 -_^ ri^- 


:t£=:t: 


-^-^ 


fit 


I  I  -    'J 
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m 


Cbrist  will  min.    ConcluOeO. 

,  3  Harmony. 


^^=^m # ^ ^ 


gag  -  ing,  Craf -ty    be      the  foe  and  strong;  Till    the  pow'rs  of  dark-nesa 

-• r9 j-jp 1- 


'7»*-f 


all  are  back- ward  hurled,  Till  in  ev'ry  land  his  ban-ner  is  un-furled,  We  will 


preach  sal  -va-  tion    for     a  ruin  -  ed  world,  Say-ing  Christ  will  win. 

Jesus  Christ  will  win. 


9!^ 


:^x=fe=:^E:-:fc 


I — r—i 


f 


fc=fca:H 


117. 

James  Rowe. 


lit  10  l^our  ^urn  IRow* 


II        i  ^ 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 


I     ;^   V 

1.  Jesus  is  waiting  to  save  and  to  bless,  It  is  your  turn  now;Haste  to  his  feet  your  trans- 

2.  Many  are  losing  their  burdens  of  sin.  It  is  your  turn  now;    Many  are  letting  the 

3.  Many  are  yielding  their  hearts  to  the  Lord, It  is  your  turn  now;Many  are  resting  their 

4.  Many  are  starting  for  heaven  today.   It  is  your  turn  now;   Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to 


^ZjgZ^^Z.^ 


^    ^    y    y'    ]/ 


1^^ 


■u   u   u 


±=^ 


■m  *■  m-^ 


i^r^zi^z^^z? 


v— >— u— >■ 


Fine.  Chorus. 


D.  S. — He  will  forgive  and  in 
D.S. 


gressions  confess.  It  is  your  turn  now. 

Spir-it  come  in,  It  is  your  turn  now.  It  is  your  turn  now.  It  is  your  turn  now; 

faith  in  his  word.  It  is  your  turn  now. 

show  you  the  way  It  is  your  turn  now.  _^ 


^ 


wt^-^ 


W±t 


& 


t^o 


IH 
mer-cy  re-ceive,  It  is  your  turn  now. 
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118. 

Mabel  J.  Roscmon. 


Sabbatb  Belle* 


Ira  B.  Wilson, 

N — N 


1.  Ring,  glad  Sabbath  bells,  how  your  music  swells,  Loudly  sending  out  the  call  to  pray'r ; 

2.  Bells  so  sweetly  ring,  hear  the  children  sing,  How  we  love  the  dear  old  Sabbath  school ; 

3.  Worship  and  adore,  while  the  bells  once  more  Ring  their  messages  of  hope  and  love; 


\^:z 


w^ 


-t=£ 


-d'    ^     d- 


'-m-im.^m- 


W--^W 


-'y-v- 


-W—W—^~ 


tf^ 


s 


-H 1 H = 

-d — « — ^-i-i^ 
^t ^  *  ^™i 


it 


I       I       I 


3^^ 


A PS — K 


wtzz^ 


Day  we  love  the  best,  day  of  peace  and  rest,  Gladly  we  will  all  thy  blessings  share. 
Come  with  faces  bright,  glad  young  eyes  alight.  Gather  here  to  learn  the  Golden  Rule. 
Ring  with  music  sweet,  while  our  lips  repeat  Hymns  of  gratitude  to  God  above. 


Chorus. 


i 


:^=r=i 


=:?5ti: 


-K — d- 


3S^ 


"•— S— •— L-^-T 


Sab      -      bath         bells,  Ring  in  notes  so  sweet  and  clear,  Ring  the 

Sab-bath  bells,  ring  out,  ring  out  I 

I 


jz— J^-gl— H^i^— j=:j^:^ 


r—- »- 


^lS 


call    to  worship  here;  Sab     -    bath      bells,  We  love  to  hear  your 

Sabbath  bells,  ring  out,  ring  out  I 

ill. 


^ 


^   ^   D   s 


/     ^     '•     ^ 


^ 


-J-r-^-- J— l^-^^-^^ri 


~K — K- 


pleasant,  joyful  chimes.  Near  and  far  the  bells  are  sounding,  Joy  is  in  our  hearts  a- 


-J-J-,U^ 


^^TJ=S: 
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Sabbatb  JSclls.    ConcluOeD. 


bounding,  'Tis  the  day  we  love  the  best  of  all,  Then  ring,  glad   bells. 


3e6U0,  Mbo  1know9  an&  Caree^ 


George  0.  Webster. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


§i 


:^ a: 


is? 


1^  •  -^-    ,-5^.^ 

1.  When  cares  and  toils  are  press  -  ing,  And  sor-rows  round  me      roll, 

2.  When  tempests  rage  a  -  round   me,    And  fears  my    soul    as   -  sail, 

3.  In      peace  am     I        a  -  bid   -   ing,   In     safe  -  ty     ev   -  'ry     hour, 


^ 


\r%-V- 


^ 


-N— ,-- H- 


— hJ — ^ 


m. 


s — ^ 

I've  found  the  source  of  bless  -  ing,  I've  peace  within  my  soul. 
They  nev  -  er  can  con-found  me,  Thro'  Christ  I  shall  pre  -  vail. 
In       his     pa  -  vil  -  ion     hid  -  ing.   Safe-guarded   by     his      power, 

_^ ^m ^ ^ m r-^-5 ^ ^ r-^ P- f^ ^ ^^:^^ 


fct 


:t== 


i 


It 


:t=t: 


=r-7- 


t tr-t 


Chorus 


1^ 

K 

.      ^     h    J^     N     h 

rv  v -^                   1 

"~!  "■        :  ' 

1^    _i     J     •     J     _i 

^      «     .» 

ATtik     *i          ^,        J     *f 

^          f 

m       P          \                S       ^ 

1        1      1      *? 

rm^'  V'  m 

m        m       ' 

2 

J      J     7 

S       J       J       J                 ^ 

P       P     r     '^ 

^\)  -y    •- 

'    •     2 

■»      «^ 

Je 

-»■- 

-1 — 

-  sus  knows,  Je  - 

-"                                                           1          y       r 

sus  cares,     Dai  -  ly  my   bur-den  in    love  he  shares; 

-•- 

T'    ^          ^     ^     ^     ^     ^.    ^.  ,.^..     m     ^  . 

9^    ^ 

-t=^^-4 

:k- 

V     ^    7 

^^='^^— k-4g    ^^M 

■»       ^■■'  ,•-  -•f 

'^^^-|7 

b^-F 

h 

y     h 

-y     y — y     y     y — y 

-1 '^ — 1- — '- — 

Se5 


^^ 


Rit. 


^S=lg- 


3^^: 


.»-  -^  .^_  ^_  -^-j^^ 

Fullness  of  blessing,  Je-sus  pos-sess-ing,    Je-sus,  v/ho  knows  and  cares. 


;/     1/     y  ^ 
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^bei?  1know  fiDi?  Dotce^ 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Sopranos  and  Altos. 


fell 


Alfred  Beirly. 

N       I 


— P< 1-: >*<--^-z 1- 


i-^ 


M^ 


1.  The  heav'nly  Shepherd  knows  his  own,  And  calls  to  them  in    gen -tie  tone; 

2.  For  -  ev  -  er  trust   his  guiding  hand,  And  wholly  yield  to    his  command; 

3.  Then  onward,  whether  rain  or  shine,  Re-sponsive  to    the  call  di  -  vine. 


^ 


■?— * 


m 


^ 


???: 


m 


tS: 


^^ 


They  feel  his  sweet,  constraining  love,  Andfol-low  him  to  realms  a  -  bove 
Con  -  tent  to  step  where  he  shall  lead.  To  £ol  -  low  him  in  word  and  deed. 
Till   by    and  by     his  face  we  see;  They  l^now  my  voice  andfol-low  me. 

J_ 


^ 


t 


;£j 


P 


Chorus. 


^ 


Oh,  hear   the     voice of      Je  t  bus      call, 

Oh,  hear  the  voice  of     Je  -  sus 

1- *— r^ 


call, 


tt± 


^r=^' 


w 


F*=? 


s 


m 


.nd    fol  -  low     nim, 


^ 


t&- 


Pi.^ 


And    fol  -  low     him, the    Lord    of      all ; 

And  fol  -  low  him,  the  Lord  of 

-  -  *^\—m. — m — * 


all 


W- 


^-=±. 


■X:i^—^=^—^z: 


1=5: 


|S 


d 


^ 


:^ 


O'er  rug  -  ged     hills, and  flow'r-ing     lea, 

O'er  rug-ged  hills,  and  flow'r-ing 

« "L . 


lea, 


2:F^ 


W 


—Z-=\=:- 


:z   'y      '^      '^ 
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122 


^bcg  Iknow  ^^  lDoice»    ConcluC>eO. 


d^r-r-rr-r 


They  know  my  voice  and    fol  -  low 

They  know  my  voice  and    fol  -  low 


me  ! 

me,  and  fol  -  low    me. 

s  _^  J"  J"  -^ 


^^ 


^ 


-m (*- 


I 


121. 


L.  S.  L. 


fe 


Xct  tbe  Bleeeing  ifall  on  fIDe. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


>tat 


i^^: 


1.  0  -  pen  the  windows  of  heav'n  just  now,  Let  the  bless-ing  fall    on    me  ! 

2.  I    come  re-pent-ing    of      all    my    sin,    Let  the  bless-ing  fall    on     me ! 

3.  Fit  me  for  serv-ice,  what-e'er  the  cost,   Let  the  bless-ing  fall    on     me ! 


-» m P 


lir:4 


m 


t=t 


:^£z:^ 


■i — r — t- 


:|=i 


i^-^-v: 


M- 


-M^. 


While  at  Thy  cross    I  hum  -  bly  bow,  Let    the  bless-ing     fall      on     me ! 

Cleanse  Thou  my  heart  and  en  -  ter      in,     Let    the  bless-ing    fall      on    me! 

And    let     my  will  in  Thine  be     lost,   Let    the  bless-ing    fall      on    me ! 


^ 


Bii— » ^ 


?=t 


I 1 1 — 

m m 1*- 


I — r — r 


^—^: 


Chorus. 

4 ^    b    N 


-^-  I     r^ 

0-pen  the  windows  and  let  the  blessing  fall.  While  on  the  al-tar    I    lay  my  all ! 


0  -  pen  the  windows  and  let  the  blessing  fall,  Let  the  blessing  fall    on    me  ! 


i^=gi_u^4^ 


:k=:^: 


^ 
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122, 


Hi6  preeence  Xigbte  tbe  Ma?» 


W.  C.  Martin. 


5 


Florence  Williams  Falconer. 

N        N       N         ^ 


S3 


i 


^ 


-^ 


■-mi ^- 


"ai- 


1.  The  way  was   dark    and  dread-ful    when    I      trav-eled     it         a  -  lone, 

2.  My  Sav  -  ior    nev  -   er  leaves  me      for      a      mo  -  ment  all        a  -  lone; 

3.  The  tempter    oft  would  lure    me,     but      I      jour-ney    on        in    peace, 


mh\ 


-^-( 


mi 


— I — -^' 


m 


-^ '—m •!— 

5-       -^-   -•- 


t— I 1 1- 


-5^- 


I     weep  to  think  of   how  I  went    a  -  stray; 
Be  -  side  his  child  he  ling-ers  night  and   day; 
He    can   not  lead  my  trusting- soul  a  -  way; 


But      now    I     have    a 
A       peace  like  that  of 
Each    day  the   joy  that 


:C: 


i 


:if!^=;i|: 


N::i: 


I-   -*-^2r-^- 


\^      ]J 

con  -  fi-dence     I     nev  -  er  then  had  known.  For  the  pres-ence  of  my 

heav-en    in      my  trust-ing  soul  has  grown,  For  the  pres-ence  of  my 

fills     my  heart  seems  on-ly      to    in  -  crease,  For  the  pres-ence  of  my 


m 


-P2- 


i 


Rit. 


Chorus. 


m 


Sav   -   ior    lights    the    way. 


mt 


His    pres-ence    lights   the  way,         It 


^ 


-t^-y- 


the  way. 


M 


-N 


^±Ei^ 


.k=^ 


a|=S: 


3%^ 


1 

The      pres-ence   of      the    Sav -ior  lights  the 


brightens  ev  -  'ry  day; 


■s=^ 


^J 

^H*- 


-A-^ 


^m, 


each  day  ; 


-r-ir- 


S_- 
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jHis  ipreeence  ILigbts  tbe  Ma^.    aoncluDeD. 

, ^ . 


way; 


way. 


^=4: 


3=3: 


5 


:^:z 


1 


I    "1/  1/  I  "      r  u  u   r 

way,  lights  the  way:     The    presence  of   the  Savior  lights  the  way,  lights  the  way 


i^ 


?E^ 


i 


n 


-A-+- 


1^=^^ 


I 


123. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


3u0t  IRigbt  Ibere. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


1.  We  can  all  be  sunbeams  just  right' here,  Bringing  heaven's  glo-ry  ver  -  y  near; 

2.  We  can  all  be  sunbeams  ev  -'ry  day,  Driving  out  the  shadows  dark  and  gray  ; 

3.  We  can  all  be  sunbeams  for  the  King,  Thro'  the  golden  moments  gladness  bring ; 

-<*-    -i^~  -♦-    -<•-    -V-      ^         -         A  .      I*-    -•-     -!•-    -!»■-    -!•■-      ^         -       "£"   ff 


:E 


f- 


:t=t=t 


W^ 


ti=t: 


^t 


-■  I      I K \- 


■>v- 


r-zi 


I  I 

Like  the  birds  and  flowers,  In   the  gar-den  bowers,  Soat-ter-ing  a-round  us 
Do  -  ing  well  our  du  -  ty,  Fillingearth  with  beauty.  Sending  gleams  of  brightness 
Je  -  sus'  love  con-fessing,  Making  life   a  blessing,  Just  right  here  his  praises 


:t=t 


:?: 


^?=!? 


-77 1 hi [ m- — »■ — (^ — I — 


Chorus.     Unison. 


+-J- 


3=3- 


fc:f:c=s— 3 


£ 


M^^ 


^i^^ 


♦♦!}■*■ 


joy  and  cheer. 

o'er  the  way.  Just  right  here,  just  right  here,  Shining  out  with  gladness,  hearts  to  cheer; 

sweetly  sing. 

-♦-    -       _       1  1        I  I        1  I        I  1 


'^- 


l=t 


-Vd=^ 


d=ii^=:t4 


-^ 


-# — \  -^ \- 


I 


m =1 m jd 1- 


I: 


¥: 


iS 


Just  right  here,  just  right  here,  We  can  all   be  sunbeams,  just  right  here. 


T=i 


--t--x 


:^1: 


:l2i^: 


^ 4- — w—. 

-0-  -0-  -0- 
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124. 


II  Iknow  Me  is  IRear  fB>e. 


Belle  Case  Harrington, 
Unison. 


Wm.  F.  Archer. 


WM 


W 


*■ 


^ 


1.  When    in  weakness  and  pain    I  pine,.      Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me  soft  -   ly; 

2.  Oft      the  way  seems  a  hope-less  maze,     Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me  gen   -  tly; 

3.  When  with  joy  my  cup  run-neth  o'er,      Then  with  me    he    re  -  joic  -  es; 


m^^^: 


f=t'^f 


■^■=*=r- 


3=I^E 


H^^izpcit 


:|ciN=t:^ 


m 


w 


"2    ^  J'T'.jL  '  1=^= 


m 


Then  I  lean  on  his  strength  divine,  When  I  hear  his  dear  voice. 
Heav'nly  love  lights  the  darkest  ways,  When  I  hear  his  dear  voice. 
Blessings  brighter  seem  than  be-fore.     When  I  hear  his  dear    voice. 


PS^^^K 


^^f^ 


^^ 


ti=^i: 


•■W-=*=-K 


t-t 


Chorus. 


m 


1 — "jT~r^ 


Yes,     Je  -  sus  is    near  me,      ev  -  er      near    me,  Watch-ing  o'er  me,  an 


9^k&^^ 


r^ 


Jcfi: 


* 


;p=fz?=K?=jl^tE 


t:=W 


ear    me,  \^ 

0—9-9 — 9-v~9- 


:|c=H: 


H-rH-^-i--*-)- 


i^^ 


Yes,      Je  -  sus  is   near    me. 


:p=i^ 


ev    -    er 


pres 


ent         Friend ; 


::12=:|: 


Je  -  sus  is   near    me, 


-t5-r 


^^^\ 


and  will  hear  me.  Watching,  guiding,and  lov-ing  me    un  -  to    the       end. 


■^—^^9—9-9--9r-9 


% 


t2=t:3itrSi-«i:*=Ji 


-l3».-» 


£^ 


1^ 


:*^t 
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125. 

H.  D.  Spear. 


3c6ne  ie  a  ifrtent)  of  fiDlne* 


F.  S.  Shepard. 


W^ 


t 


iEs3 


^=3^ 


K* 


#JJ 


1.  There  is    joy      in    my  heart  to  -  day,  Je-sus  is 

2.  Can      I      ev   -   er    a  -  gain    be      sad?  Je-sus  is 
8.  Drea-ry  clouds  may  o'er-shade  my  way,  Je-sus  is 

4.  I        will  trust  him,  whate'er  may  come,  Je-sus  is 

5.  On      to    glo  -  ry     I  then    will     go,     Je-sus  is 


-    -5     -^  f^  • 

a  friend  of  mine! 

a  friend  of  mine  I 

a  friend  of  mine  I 

a  friend  of  mine ! 

a  friend  of  mine  I 


^^^m 


& 


i^ 


I     I 


t=M^ 


He    hath  tak  -  en  my  sins    a   - 
With  his  pres-ence  he  makes  me 
He,    will  brighten  the  dark-est 
He    will  lead   me    in  safe  -  ty 
He    will  wis  -  dom  and  grace  be 


1^ 

way,  Je-sus 

glad,  Je-sus 

day,  Je-sus 

home,  Je-sus 

stow,  Je-sus 


-S^-i 

is  a  friend  of  mine  I 

is  a  friend  of  minel 

is  a  friend  of  minel 

is  a  friend  of  minel 

is  a  friend  of  mine! 


>    T    P  T-g 


t^t 


Chorus. 


3 


Je 

Je  -  sus 


=S  tejT^ 


sus       is        a     friend    of    mine!   Je  -  sus  ^is 
is        a    friend,  is        a    friend    of    minel   Je  -  sus      is 


£ 


I 


f^=^ 


m- 


friend, 
friend  of  m 


such   a     lov  -  ing  friend !  Praise  him,   ev  -  er 

ine  I  Such  a     lov  -  ing  friend  of  mine  I  Praise  him,  ever  praise  him  1 


:p=^! 


^~Ty  V  ^^ 


v^ 


-W=W- 


±:=f: 


^     I 


-t^ 


I 


rt 


^ 


praise  him,        Je   -   sus 

Praise  him,  ev  -  er  praise  him. 


-^ 


a      friend    of    minel 


'^=S-^   T   "C"   ?" — g- 


:■£ 


I 
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126. 


Ikcep  tbe  3o^=1Rote  IRiiiQino. 


George  0.  Webster. 


.^_N 


,^  I  ,  .^  N 


^-H^-N- 


-0-    -^0-*     -0-  -0-   -*•■♦     -•■  ■•■ 


Karl  K.  Lorenz. 


i:Td 


1.  The  world  is  full  of  sin  and8adness,ALd  hearts  are  aching,  with  sorrow  breakmg,Then 

2.  The  heavy  burdens  men  are  bearing,  The  pain  and  sorrow,  the  dread  to-morrow,  A 

3.  But  "hills  of  help"  are  ever  near  us,Their  help  availing     is  all  prevailing.  And 

4.  Then  let  us  keep  the  joy-notes  ringing.  The  skies  are  clearer,  the  Christ  is  nearer,  And 

I  I 


sing     a    song  of  love  and  gladness  To  cheer  the  fainting  oneB  along  the   way. 

thorn-strewn  road  our  feet  are  faring.  And  ma-ny  faint  and  fall  beside  the    way. 

bless  -  ed  prom-is-es  that  cheer  us.  The  Mas-ter  gives  to  us  a  -  long  the   way. 

dai  -  ly  help    to   us   is  bring-ing,  To  cheer  and  bless  us  on  our  pilgrim  wav. 

, — J— .—4 , ,--1 ^-1-  i 


.u#- 


S: 


-Mz=t 


q=i!: 


:^=:|=^: 


-PH: 


:^=1: 


H— #-- (-J 


-"-^ — 4" 


Chorus.     Men's  voices  only 
-0 0 


Tune  your  hearts  to  chords  of  love, 


h    .t 


t=t=): 


:^ 


Sing  a  song  the  world  to  cheer,Catch  the  key  of  songs  a 


^^; 


1^    ^  T    ij 


:^3i^: 


I      I 


r^\ 


-r-\- 


-^~^- 


^l« 


All  voices. 


Sit 


0-^-0-S^-m- 


-■^-^-■Mt 


I 


-^--is- 


^r^^[^ 


"^ 


bove,     Keep  the  joy-note  ring  -  ing  clear;  Let  the  gladness  of  your  song,  Ringing 


^= 


r-f- 


:$^=iM:=: 


'^j0~     '^  -0 '^-0-0-p- ^        '^J0-     *^^0^  -*--«•: 


out  the  whole  day  long.  Cheer  the  weak  and  make  them  strong  As  they  press  on  the  pilgrim  way 
!  I  J- 


Cxi- fl • 


-L^. 


t==tl 


■M-^^=^ 
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^1 


-t^-sHr 


I 


127. 

Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 

I, 


Mork  for  3cBne. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


is 


^^EE^ 


i^l=l 


:!=F 


^ 


i 


1.  Who  will  heed  the  Master's  call  for  work-ers,  Workers  brave,  workers  true? 

2.  We  may  help  to  bear  our  brothers' bur-dens,  As     we    go,     to    and    fro; 
8.  Work  for  Je-sus,  do  the  task  that's  near-est,  Ev  - 'ry   day,   all    the    way; 

_^      -^    -^-_     _^.     -^.       .^_      _,»_      -(2- 


^i| 


Who  will  faithfully  and  gladly  serve  him?  There  is  so  much  we  can  do. 
Lives  so  dreary  with  our  love  we'll  brighten,  Kindness  to  all  we  will  show. 
In  our  Sunday  school  we'll  learn  to  serve  him.  Gladly  we'll  hear  and  o-bey. 

"  :=£±t=l==I== 


=»=F=^^- 


r- 


^ 


:[=l= 


-.;^_ 


:[i=t: 


:b=^ 


:t: 


Chorus. 

h 

1^ 

N 

^       k 

.           ^ 

V   TTlf    J                ^ 

1 

N 

'  M  • 

.ah       r 

_!          _i            ."^        ^"^    n 

yL^fl,  «  .      « 

1 

^1 

S 

fl^                    M 

«i  •        (      .1 

fr^  ^              ^ 

d  . 

N 

2'       S 

S        «    ri 

0-7         *    .        «    ■■- 

^ 

^  ." 

■  ^   ■ 

S 

•  .     •     n 

•7 

Then     be 

up 

and 

do    - 

ing  with 

1 
a      will  ■ 

■  ing  heart. 

Work  for 

^-^.jf    .»         ^ 

1*        S!   • 

^ 

T 

1  J*fti+  U  •     L 

L  • 

1      • 

L        1*  " 

1^ 

r      1       1       >*           1 

1^      ff-l                u 

r 

• 

."  r'" 

1^ 

1 

r 

•^                  n 

1— !L[^ ^_ 

f 

-^^ 

-y 

-^ ^ 

^ 

.n 

i 


i^ 


^-^. 


-+— I— J — -«— i — »r — ■«— J — ^ 


-!5^- 


^ 


Je      -      - 
Work     for 


sus, 
him. 


work    for     Je 

work     for 


m. 


sus; 
him ; 


Ev 


'ry    day      and 


S 


P 


li+=^ 


4=4: 


^ 


atiT 


S-ti^ 


1^ 


3=^ 


--S--^ 


I  I 

all    the  day,   oh,  do  your  part.  Work  for  him  till     the  day     is  done. 

_^-     ^     ,,^  •  _^_  _^     _^. .  _^       I 
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128. 


JLbc  IReaper'6  Song. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotaon. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


t 


^^ 


J^ 


^=1: 


^^ 


I^ 


^-^r 


1.  We  are   reap-ers  in  the  field,  Working  for  the  King; 

2.  We  are  reapers,  young  and  old,  Each  must  do  his  best ; 
8.  We  are  reap-ers  for  the  King,  Mid  his  golden  grain ; 


Bus-  y  hours  their 
We  must  work  with 
As  we  work  our 


^^ 


r  r  r  r  r  r  r 


p^^ 


t={: 


^^i  i  ,1iiiJa~7l^ 


Chorus.    Unison. 


?f=^ 


I 

fruits  now  yield.  Rich  reward  they  bring, 
cour  -  age  bold,  Striving  with  the  rest. 
voic  -  es    ring  In    the  glad  re  -  frain. 


Working  for  the  Lord  of  the 


^^^ 


-J        1—1 


^ 


r-^r~r 


I 


td: 


Harmony 


9 — 0 — # — ^ 
i      I 


i 


i 


fc   ^   ^ 


S3 


^ 


har 


I  I  I  i/ 

vest,  Bringing  in  his  sheaves  so  fair;    Throwing  out  the  weeds  of  sin, 

j—    J         J=faJ-J-J   J.  JiT-i^ 


i 


^-4-J-4-^ 


:tr4i:^ 


I 


sa^ 


S    N 


i 


M 


^^^Qi 


r£33=2 


j—*- 


jsi— 


^* 


Bringing  on-ly  goodness  in,  Toiling  for  him  ev-'ry-where;     Working  for  the 

Work  -  ing, 

,^ ^     m  »   m    m  •   m    m m  »   m -^    -F-   -m~     ^ 


jp—m- 


m — F^=-f*- 


fit: 


iis 


P 


^s 


rg '  g  r  i^^ 


J=J: 


g 


-gl-v- 


Lord  of  the  har    -    vest,  Sinful  words  and  deeds  we  throw  away;  On  -  ly 

working,        ev  -  er  working,      Sin    -    ful      deeds  we  throw  away ; 

m — p — - — m r^ !• tts — J 

te ^ — I — 


^^ 


t=t: 


^ 


^^ 


f^ 


r- 
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^be  IReaper'6  Song.    (IoncluC)ct). 


i 


1^^-^- 


qzizz^: 


-1^— -1^-^ 


4=51: 


love,  and  truth,  and  faith,  and  kind-ness,  Are  the  sheaves  that  we  bring-  to-day. 

>>     -    >-     -     ^    -.     ^    :^  -^  •  -^  -^-  -I*-  -^   _      ^ 


H*^] 


§^^^»^E^ 


^ 


129. 

Ina  Duley  Ogdon. 


3esus  Mant0  IDou. 


%^- 


J.  S.  Fearis. 

-A J 


fc4 


1.  Je-sus  wants  you,  O    my  brother,  to-day.  Gives  you  his  gos  -  pel   and 

2.  Je-sus  wants  you   in   the   la  -  bor  of  strife.  Firmly    to  stand  where  the 

3.  Je-sus  wants  you   in   the  val  -  ley  of  woe,  Wants  you  to  toil    a-gainst 

4.  Je-sus  wants  you,  bids  you  surely  pre-pare  Entrance  to  gain     to    his 


bids   you     o    -  bey ; 

tern  -  pest    is  rife  ; 

sin     and    the  foe; 

king-dom   so  fair ; 


1  I      ,.    N     j= 


Tells  you   his     sac  -  ri  -  fice  thus  to  re  -  pay, 

Wants  you  to  fight    in   the  bat  -  tie  of      life. 

Souls  you  may  res  -  cue  wherev  -  er  you      go. 

Wants  you  in     full-ness   his  glo  -  ry  to     share, 


^m 


I 


:g=fc 


■^ 


t — r 


T^^r 


D.  S. — There  is 


^ffi^i 


i 


no      otJi  -  er  your  serv  -  ice    can      do, 
Fine.      Chorus. 


8 


3==^ 


:=|; 


i 


:fe 


-(5^  . 


Je  -  sus  wants  you,  wants    you. . . . 


r-r 

Je  -  sus  wants  you,  (brother,) 


:^::E=:^==i:bdi==E=F tz 


^fe 


Je  -  sus  wants   you, 

wants     you.  .  .  . 

n    u  1     1         1         I        J     ^   '         ■                 ' 

D.S. 

y  TV  b    \     I    i               ^i ' 

*i          1          1        J                    1 

1 

1 

JU.^d-J^ — «^ — ^ 

-^—4 — J — i — ^— J- 

^- 

-1 — 1 

^      ^J=^ L-     -     g ---^^^ 

—i^— 

r- 

Je  -  sus  wants  you,  He     has      a     work  that    is     wait- 

ing 

for 

you; 

J     J     J    *:   -     -     -    --P-    ^    -     . 

C\'    U  1    1             1*         1             1 

J     i'     ,'     1     1     1 

] 



• 

^  •     11 

^\?^^ ^ ^ ^— 

:k ^—f^ k— ^— ^ 

-4— — 

_pl_ 

r^li 

K 

J         1         1:        1:        L       L 

T 



r 

1      11 
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130, 


^ell  Hgain  tbe  Stor^- 


W.  C.  Martin. 
Not  too  fast. 


Small  notes  for  instrument. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


Womens  voices. 

1.  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  sto-ry  of  the  Man  of  Cal-va-ry,  Whose  love  for  sinful 

2.  Oh,  tell  the  story  of  the  Man  of  sorrow  once  a-gain  ;  Of  sad  Greth-sem-a- 
8.  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  story  of  the  Lord's  redeeming  grace  ;  And  publish  it  a- 
4.  Oh,  tell  again  that  story  full  of  comfort  and  of  cheer,  Of  him  who  lightens 


Mens  voices. 


M 


i:     S 


tJiZ^LMMM-^.!!,.^^ 


4 


m^^ 


mi 


i 


i 


I    I 


i^-- 


W^ 


ESE^S 


■*^v- 


-9r^ — "^ m— — ^ m-^ — ^ .   ^ 


mor-tals  is     as  boundless  as  the  sea;  The  precious  Lamb  of  God  who  gave  his 
ne,  and  of  the  Master's  anguish  there  ;  The  story  of  the  sweat  of  blood  for 
broad  until  'tis  known  of  all  the  race,   Of  how  the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry  died  for 
ev'ry  care  and  conquers  ev'ry  fear, —  Who  found  us  lost  and  perishing  and 


9^^ 


fji::^-^-* — ^— 


^S 


t2^t 


r—f^ 


I     i 


life  for  you  and  me  :  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  sto-ry  of  sal  -  va  -  tion. 

lost  and  dy-ing  men  :  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  sto-ry  of  sal-va  -  tion. 

them  in  deep  disgrace:  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  sto-ry  of  sal-va  -  tion. 

bro't  salvation  near :  Oh,  tell  a-gain  the  sto  -  ry  of  sal-va  -  tion. 


mr^p 


B 


fm 


I 


m 


3r 


Chorus.     Two  parts.  '    ^ 

:b:fc n ^-^ 


m 


-^E^:^ 


<t4: 


«^  St,  -•-  • 


r — 'rrrt 


33 


Yes,  o'er  and  o'er  repeat  that  story  old  and        sweet,  Of  Je-sus  and  sal- 

repeat      that        sto  -  ry   old  and  sweet, 


^-i-«-  -^- — I — «-^-id- — -:±T 
-S-r-^id-' — I '—, — I       -^ «-v 


va-tion  freely    offered  and  complete ;  So  full  of  hope  and  comfort  and  with 

J h0 1 


Uz 


§^--1 


m 


i 


3F 


I  I 
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^ell  Hgain  tbe  Storig.    ConcluDeD. 


IS 


I      Harmony. 


4=^ 


PIP 


^£3 


iHzit 


-^-T    ^     ^— 


truth  and  grace  replete,  Oh,  tell    a  -  gain  the  sto  -  ry     of     sal  -  va  -  tion. 


k 


ft^-rh- 


-^ — ^- 


I 


ia* 


S3 


i^ei 


:t=t 


-^ 


131. 


6ive  l^oureelf  Mboll?  to  3e0U6. 


James  Rowe. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


:fir: 


1.  Would  you  be   hap-py  thro'  life's  trying  day,  Saved  from  the  pit-falls  that 

2.  Would  you  re  -  joicing  -  ly    jour-ney  a  -  long?  Would  you  be   pa-tient,  cour- 

3.  If    you  would  always  be  sure  of      a  friend.  One   on  whose  love  you  can 

4.  If      to    the  cit  -  y  the  path  you  would  trace,  Dai  -  ly   en  -joy  -  ing   his 
-^-  -^-  -m-  N      ^     -^-     -^-     ^  N 


g!^=L-PP=^ 


^^ 


I 


'P     P     W 


m 


t~ 


9i: 


«=ttsS: 


-w d- 


hide    in      the  way?  Would  you  be    sure  that  your  soul  will   not  stray? 
a  -  geous  and  strong,     A  -  ble    at      all   times  to    stand   a-gainst  wrong? 
ev   -   er      de  -  pend,      If      you  would  faithful   re  -  main  to      the     end, 
measure  -  less  grace.      If      you  would  meet  him  at   last  face     to     face, 


l*==F= 


:[= 


S 


ri    ^  h     r                        i 

Fine. 

1          1 

Chorus. 

^     ^    ^    ^    N    ,u 

V         J      _i'^      ^      ^      fu      ^1 

1          ■  N  ~ 

VL.       n     *      _i      _j       r 

«  .    <i^   *f 

*  •  '^     •!     ^     «'     J 

-j                      ■PN- 

rm    n-J      _i     *^     M     A  *    0 

J   ..           ' 

«  •   «     9     ^     s     «^ 

<^  *     J         *    ~" 

v-u    ii*>     *     ^22* 

ml   •     J 

^  ^     2         Zl       ■ 

Give  yourself  wholly     to    Je  -  sus.     Give  yourself  wholly  to    Je  -  sus,  to 

z^^Ti 0 • 1 >S Is— i-— 1«— rS— r— 1 a-l r— 1 1 1 1 1— — i-l 1 ^ — '- . 

d-f — p: — 1 1 ^ — m~i — 1«— 

1            *f  rl* —  fi — P    1* — *'    1'^ 

-\ i .1 

^         r       1                 L^       L>         & 

^y ^^ ^ ^ ^ ^1_ 

r      U      J     i^     D     \j     'J 

^t — F — y — ' 

D.  8.  Give  yourself  ivhol-ly      to     Je  -  sus. 


^^^^^^^^ 


D.S. 


^ 


Je  -  sus,    to    Je  -  sus  I  Mind,  bod-y     and  soul    Let  him  now  con 

m    .      m  h  -•-    -•-       -•--       -1^-       -^-       -^-    -<•■-      -••-      -•■- 


•^t 


trol, 

-• — 


?^ 


t- h 
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132,  3e0U0  16  flDiQbt^  to  Save. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 

n   . 

! ^ 

J.  s 

— 1-1 

.  Fearis. 

itr^—\ — 1 — 1 — i — ^ — 1 — zi — ^— d — 1— f—r 

-- 1— 1— ^— d- 

_^_ 

_^__^__ 

frTiA    «    '  «      m      «       '1      m  '  *■    "*      *^      «!  •  1  J     ^    '^     ^       - 

J          J~«^" 

«       «       «       s>.  •  r^ 

^    ^    1    • 

d   .     d      - 

1.  Words  of    as-sur-ance  and  strength  to  the  weal£,  Je- 

2.  What  can  destroy  us  with  him  as  our  Head?  Je 

3.  This    be   our  watchword  in  danger  and  sin,    Je  - 

,        I     J                                              1 

sus  is  mighty 

-sua  is  mighty 

sus  is  mighty 

.  f  ^ 

to      save! 
to      save! 
to      save! 

'^f^j— *— ^^ ^^5- 

[—i — ^-^rT" 

^ — ^ — •— 

-^— 

-T~ — r^*- 

^4  ^p  '              ^      •<     *. 

1    J    *^        <  -\ 

1        h       h 

1  ■■~-, -j     cs 

\       S                        i.^              -,...,         ,- 

^^  •            P'  ^ 

i^ 


-1— J- 


mqzzqzic: 


15=*: 


:^ 


:^==^ 


-iS-,      -«■-«-•«■ 


Call  for  his  guidance,  his  blessing  now  seek,  Je-sua  is  might-y 
Dan-gers  may  come  but  he  meets  them  instead, Je-sus  is  might-y 
Warned  by  that  cry  not  a    foe  can  creep  in,      Je-sus  ia  might-y 

,    I   J-^ '  ^   J 


-^— ^- 


-i^— 


save! 
save! 
save! 


■t=W- 


-«- 


-I 1- 


■1 1- 


■^r-tt 


ii=i 


:3^: 


1L=3: 


-¥ 


Armor  of  steel  to  protect  us  from  harm,  Shieldof  defense  to  the  soldier's  brave  arm, 
Kept  by  our  Leader,  we  surely  prevail ,     Held  by  his  power  we  nev-er  can  fail; 
He  is  our  rock,  and  our  strength,  and  our  shield,  E-vil  and  sin  to  his  power  must  yield; 


— I \ 1 — 1& m-^-m-\-e>-- 


Hel-met  and  sword  is  the  word  of  the  Lord,    Je-sus  is  mighty  to  save. 

This  be  our  call,    if  temptation   be  -  fall,   "Je-sus  is  mighty  to  save." 

Stead-y  and  sure,  shall  his  precept  en-dure,    Je  -  sus   is  mighty  to  save. 

I         I      -«-                      -0-      ^       -0-     -)^-          e?-  '                   -=-       I  " 


Je  -  sus  is  might-y    to  save! Jo  -  sus   is  mighty  to    save  ! , 

is  might-y  to  save!  is  mighty  to  save! 

I  ^ ^     ,  •  I       I   J.   «l 

-^~ ir— z^- ^  *^* 
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5e0U6  10  /IBigbts  to  Save,    ConcluDeC). 

4 


J    J  ^     ! 


■iiivrH 


-N — K 


W 


i:p:3t 


Helmet  and  sword  is  the  arm  of  the  Lord,    Je-sus  is  might-y  to       save! 


m    I       I 


-r-r:T-  ^  r'tf 


£ 


.^.  .^-  .^.  .^_ 


£ 


-«'- 


-■^^^^^ 


1  I  I 


:^ 


tzzX 


133. 


II  Ibave  a  Jfrienb. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


M.  L.  McPhail. 


:^...^  -    V'g    -^-ft  ir:^:^  '^ 


1.  I    have  a  Friend,  his  name  is  all  pow-er-ful,  Still-ing  the  waves  of  the  sea; 
2.1    have  a  Friend  who  ev-er  up-hold-eth  me,  Lest    I  should  fall  in  the  way; 

2.  I    have  a  Friend,  his  grace  never  faileth  me.  When  I    am  tempted  and  tried; 


t'- 


m      m-  -f— 


^tA 


S=l= 


^ 


t==t 


-y- 


^ 


7*- 


-U ^ 


^m 


y  ^  ^  -^-  -•. 


+=» 


Sin  he  foi^ives,  and  comforts  the  sorrowing, 
In  his  strong  arms  of  love  he  en-fold-eth  me, 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  his  great  nameavaileth  me, 

— (« i'-     ■'^     I 


For    he  hath  com-fort-ed  me. 
He     is    my  strength  and  my  stay. 
In  this  "strong  tower"   I  hide. 


V-tr-h-      !  ■       U  -i ^ 


-r=i 


Chorus. 


i 


S 


-mr^-at- 


-JSL 


Je         -         sus,   Je         -         sus,  Prais-es 
Won-der-ful  name,  won-der-ful  name, 

I  I  I        I 


to  him  shall  as  -  cend;. 


JL. I I \J I 


__^ — ^ — » — i^_t 


f^-fiir: 


t=l 


H«--^ 


g=-^L_^L:._t: 


^-r 


t: 


■i—r 


i 


IS: 


3i 


Je         -         sus,  Je         -         sus,  Faith-ful  and  true    to    the    end. 

Ev  -  er    the  same,       ev  -  er    the  same, 


^■^S^ 


■ffP 1 o! 1 ' \J /. bs ^ 


r — ' — -^±^W 


'^^ 


s=i 


•B— I- 
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134, 


IRallipinQ  SoHQ, 


C.  B.  A. 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


3t 


— I- 


=1^ 


-J— t^ 


X.    T,  c  icix  -  ly  round  our  Savior's  banner  float  -  ing 

2.  We'll  let  his  counsel  light  our  path  from  day  to 

3.  We'll  help  the  heav-y-la-den  as     we  march       a 


1.  We  ral 


.^J 


m^^^^^ 


i 


free,     The  em-blem 

day,      And  as    we 

long  ;  We'll  cheer  the 


-a^-^a)- 


:^— 


;^=^ 


iii 


:s!=± 


U    ! 


-H — -^ 1 ^— 


'^^ 


of  our  faith,  and  hope  of  vio-to  -  ry;  Our  song  shall  be  of  Christ  our  King, 
journey  on  -  ward  in  the  narrow  way,  The  clouds  of  ill  we'll  nev-er  fear; 
heavy-hearted  with  our  love  and  song;  We'll  raise  our  cheerful  voices  high 


.1--   ,^ 


^^ 


^E^ 


^t5==S=JS: 


SEi£ 


^:^ 


^S 


"F 


9i*l 


To  him  our  grate-f  ul  praise  we  bring ;  For  Christ  our  happy  voic-  es  ring, 
We'll  spread  his  gos-pel  far  and  near;  And  sing  his  praise  that  all  may  hear 
And   sing  his  tri-umph   to    the   sky;   On  Christ,  our  King,  we  shall  re- ly 

-  ^  ^"  4^"  -^  -»  -•^-  b^-  -^-  -^-  -^- 

•■ — r^ P ) fe — r*- *■ — **■ >*■ — r» ^ — *^ »- 


5E53tE^ 


I 


^- 


i=^ 


S 


t=ts 


Stt^ 


i^z 


153^^: 


S— »i — *-':JrzSi 


To    him   we    sing;    For  Christ  the  Lord,  whom  ev'ry  clime  and  na - 
His  name  so  dear;   We'll  follow  where  he  leads  us,  'neath  his  ban- 
When  danger's  nigh ;  Then  f al-ly  round  our  Leader's  banner  float 

!  1^ 

.•L. . .^ « m. -. ^   -^   -^-    ^ 


a- 
so 


m^ 


dore.  We'll  raise  our  hearts  and  voic-es  high  and  sing 
bright;  Whate'er  the  path,  with  Christ  our  guide, 'tis  sure 
free,     The    em-blem  of    our  faith,  and  hope  of    sure 

i_ — I —  — ^ — (•- 


ev 

to 

vie 


er  -  more, 
be  light, 
to  -  ry  ! 


h-^-     -»-      ^—. 


fc=± 


_f(a_'^ 


t-  I      fcz±h^-^ — -i 
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TRaU^ing  Song.    ConcluDeD. 


m 


Chorus.  > 


ii 


:M±izM 


-\-=--i- 


it5^z=^=it 


Then    ral  -  ly,  ral- ly    around  our  ban-ner  floating  free,   The  em-blem 


9i*^4 


f» — 1^- 


-m- — •- 


f 


-^—^ 


E 


I 


^ 


F-rf^^ 


V U wi- 


lir^r^r^ 


r4- 


S 


i^ 


S'-Pf 


of  our  faith,  and  hope  of  vie-  to  -  ry ;    Then  rally  to-day  for  Christ  our  King, 


^m 


L^jr_^. 


^    U*    l^    ' 


;fc^ 


-K-H- 


:^=^: 


>;^=]: 


i 


3^-4—1^.- 


1^— ^— ^— ^- 


J=^= 


it:;^ 


■9 •- 


Our  hearts  full  of  grateful  love  we  bring;  Our  voices  in  praise  shall  ev  -  er  ring, 
-^  -•^-  -m-  -m-' 


iit^a 


=yE 


t: 


n 


V    ^    u^- 


t — ^- 


i^^^^^iS^gS 


'~ai—^     W    J- 


^^ 


i^  ^ 


-is^' — ^— "a 


For  Christ  our  Lord  and  King ;    Then  ral  -  ly  'round   our   ban  -  ner,  Then 


-»-    '»-    -»~  H^ 
-t-    -^    -k,-  m£- 


9.^^ 


&E^ 


>-TrV 


.  ^-   ^ 


fel 


S! 


^: 


ral  -  ly  'round  our  banner,  Then  ral-ly  'round  the  banner  of  our  Lord  and  King  I 

J    ^^^r^.^^   >^-^-     -s-  ?L-^?=-e- .-r-  -•^-V 


a^ie 


137 


135. 


Hlwa^s  Singing  of  His  Xove. 


James  Rowe. 

Solo.    Andante. 


Ira  JB.  Wilson. 


p!tl-i^ 


^ 


jtd 


1.  Once  I  sought  for  worldly  pleasures,  heeding  not  the  Savior's  plea,      Oft-en 

2.  I    ana  finding  now  the  pleasure  that  will  nev-er    fade  a  -  way,    And  the 

3.  What  a  change  has  stolen  o'er  me,  under   his   di  -vine  con-trol;   Oh,  how 

_] , -I 


p^^ 


# 


f 


tec 


^ 


^ 


<5>- 


^^ 


i 


frowning  at  the  loving  heart  a-bove ;  Now  to  him  my  soul  is  clinging,  he  is 

joy  that  will  not  cause  me  grief  or  shame ;    And  while  flows  his  sweetness  o'er  me,  making 
different  the  world  appears  to  be  I        While  I  live  my  soul  shall  serve  him,  and  while 


=^^M=«=««- 


± 


^ 


-&^ 


4T^i 


^  #-  ♦ 

H 1 1 


^^ 


t=e- 


I 


:t 


:it=ti: 


^=3t 


i=^ 


^-T- 


ev  -  'ry-thing  to  me;  I  am  singing,  al-ways  singing  of  his  love, 
beauti  -  ful  each  day,  My  Redeemer's  matchless  goodness  I  pro-claim, 
countless  a  -  ges  roll,    I  will  praise  the  boundless  love  that  rescued  me. 


:d: 


a=t 


'^^^^m 


-^^^^^ 


h^= 


5=it?^?^ 


^i^n- 


+=#■*■ 


^^E 


^ 


:t=t:: 
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?llwai2S  Singing  ot  Kis  Xovc.    ConcluDcD. 

Chorus.     A  little  faster. 


I      am    sing-ing,     al  -  ways  sing-ing     of        his      love, 

t 


§fe£ 


^^^^m 


t=«f 


-I ffH 1 


i^m 


I 


A— 


^ 


:^ 


For      he  proves    to 


E^ 


# 


be 


all       oth  -  er    friends  a   -   bove; 


i: 


:il: 


lEi 


9^t 


^ 


SEE?; 


iN- 


Yes,  my  soul  to      him     is     clinging,  While  my  heart  with  praise  is  ring-ing 


i 


^ 


:45: 


-gi— • 


I        am    sing  -  ing,      al  -  ways    sing-ing       of 


his   love. 


s=f=a 


-U=i-=m- 


i=rbJ=|: 


■f^f^. 
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136. 


Stea&tlie  fiDarcbing  ®nwar&. 


a  B.  A. 

March  time. 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


^=i: 


■-K 


^ 


1.  Sol-diers     on      the     bat  -  tie -field     of    life,   Marching,  marching, 

2.  As      we     jour  -  ney     we    will  glad  -  ly    sing,  Marching,  marching, 


m-^1 


S3Et; 


fA  «»  m 


f 


f 


:^ 


rz^^^£E^-E^: 


J5^=3^= 


Iti^: 


^- 


stead-i  -  ly  inarching  on-ward  ;  We    are    marching  soldiers  in  the  strife, 
stead-i  -  ly  marching  on-ward  ;  Joy     to    wea-ry  hearts  we  hope  to  bring, 


m^ 


-»-= — • 1 h— 


■# ^ 


-^? 


M 


EgE* 


^M-^-J- 


91 — V — «i — »- 


=1: 


■T^- 


3  I 

Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  a-long; 
Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  a-long; 

!  3 


With  our  glorious 
In     our  hearts  are 


^^^^E 


m 


H 


w=^m 


"F 


^0 


## 


$ 


3 


-N K- 


¥^' 


col  -  ors  float-ing  high,  Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  onward, 
faith  and  hope  and  love,  Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  onward, 


^m 


im^^ 


:E3i 


X:^ 


*-^~» 


£Efc=r=:5=t 


r=f=^ 


U3     U      Ui      P 


w 


3^: 


H^4^1-^-i^-^- 


-N-^- 


^=S^ 


3= 


:s;=:^: 


V      D      ^ 
Looking  upward,  upward  to  the  sky.  Marching,  marching,  steadily  marching  on. 

Strength  conies  from  our  Leader  up  above,  Marching,  marching,  steadily  marching  on. 
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Chorus. 


m 


H — -• — m — \-^ — ^» — ■• — ^-i—m^ 1 ^ — hS — -^-ir-^- — S — *- 


^-- 


m^ 


Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  onward,  Un-der  the  banner    of 

m — I* 


-^ — ^- 


^=^=r: 


e£ 


:tz=t:: 


i 


I 


r—t=.\i 


\ — F— M- 


SEJ 


;^-^- 


-; — ai- — * — r« 1- 


ai^zizi; 


Christ  the  heav'nly  King;  Marching,  marching,  stead-i  -  ly  marching  onward. 


_>-._4e^^ 


s 


t=t=t 


m 


E 


ipszn^ 


z^r-zfezzzt 


±:=tt 


V — ^ — ^ — V — V- 


T=A 


iSEi 


t^ 


3^ 


:|i-i3t=^ 


t2^ »-t 


Christ  is      our  Cap-tain,  his  praise^we      sing. 
-(m-      -»-'    -m--    -m-         I      -m--         I 


^* 


^- 


-i2^_. 


f 


With  our   glo  -  rious 

T=tegEE£EE^ — ^--; 


HP^gp^^ 


col  -  ors  float-ing  high.  Marching,  marching,  steadi  -  ly  marching  onward, 


^^ 


%m 


£ 


^*^*^ 


:^^=^ 


-S- ff «- 


t=t: 


S — g 


:£E^ 


|2=^E=Z=t=K 


-P==?2- 


^         I 


U'         1^3        '^         ^         i^ 


^ifel 


Looking  upward,  upward  to  the  sky,  Marching,  marching,  steadily  marching  on , 

-»■- '  -m-  -m-  •  -•- 


I       I 


141 


^rimatp  Bepartment. 


137. 

Eda  L.  Formhals. 


(Breeting  QorxQ. 


No.  1 


Florence  Williams  Falconer. 


I 


^ 


3 


^=* 


*=^ 


1.  Good  morn  -  ing    to      our  teach  -  ers    dearl  Good  morn  -  ing  each   dear 

2.  Each  one      of        us    will    try       to      learn  What  our    dear     Je    -  sus 


^m- 


di: 


^ 


-:^ 


*: 


I 


^ 


^=^ 


^ 


— ^-T --i — ^-i — 1^ — ? — ?   '  «    «  q» — • — •-?^ — • — =f- 

friendl      We're  glad  to  meet  to  -  geth-er  here,  A      hap-py  hour  to  spend, 
says;         And    lift  our  hap-py  voic  -  es    all,  In      joy-ful  songs  of  praise. 


is5^?^^ 


t=t 


m 


-r=.r: 


T- 


f 
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Eda  L.  Formhals. 
Brightly. 


(BreettnQ  Song* 

No.  2, 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


^ 


f!^4- 


r=t^ 


■t=^=^=^ 


iizM: 


-#-i" 


We  greet  a  -  gain  our  teachers  dear,  On  this  bright  Sabbath  day ;     Good 


ms^ 


I 


:fc=|5: 


^ 


P 


^*=t5=±3=5 


morn -ing      to       each  boy      and    girl,  We'll  cheer  -  i    -    ly 


now 


say. 


;^ 


£ 


3: 


IS: 


Slower,  vjtth  bowed  heads. 


fe 


^^ 


^^a^ 


a 


-($(- 


l^F=^ 


-^- 


,r;r 


-<5>- 


9-^^ 


Dear  Je- sus,  help  us    all     to  learn  The  les-son     of 


-^- 


£ 


to 


day 


-^ 
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i 


(BrectinQ  Song.    ConcluDeD. 

Softly.     ^ 


±=x 


^ 


B!BS^giB^ 


^^=^ 


,  =^^BT-^.- 


And  help    us,  from   our    lit  -  tie  hearts,  To   lis -ten     and       o  -  bey 


139. 


IRever  be  Hfrait)^ 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^-^ 


1.  JS'ev-er  be  a-fraid  to  speak  for  Je-sus,  Think  how  much  a  word  can  do; 

2.  Nev-er  be  a-fraid  to   work  for  Je-sus    In      his   vine-yard  day  by  day; 

3.  Nev-er  be  a-fraid  to    bear  for  Je-sus   Keen  reproach-es  when  they  fall 

4.  Nev-er   be  a-fraid  to     die    for  Je-sus,  He    the    life,  the  truth,  the  way 


% 


:P^={?= 


w 


V     >     i^=U: 


_D 

K^ — b — R? — 5!   -f^ — h 

^ 



k    V   "^  1^^ 

N         k. 

AuIt' 

*^    ^  ■  ■  p    h  J     J 

S         k. 

r     h    J     J 

.f^-    ■    K 

/ml'     * 

^,      M      m      S.       S. 

^         m 

i    '                  k. 

m        m         S         S 

M       m 

r-W        « 

S      S      S      ^       S 

:«i      S 

w         s 

^        S        W 

^                                      -    u    -^   -    -                   -   i 

Nev-er    be    a-fraid    to    own  your  Sav-ior,  He  who  loves  and  cares  for  you. 
La-bor  with  a  kind  and  will-ing  spir  -  it,    He  will    all  your  toil  re  -  pay. 
Pa-tient-ly    en-dure  your  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al,    Je  -  sus  meek-ly  bore  them  all. 
Gen-tly  in    his  arms  of  love  will  bear  you  To    the  realms  of  end-less  day. 

-f-  -^  T-  T'  T"    T'  -^    •     ^      ^     •     •    -^-    -^  -^-   -     ^ 

c\*     1*     »     w     w    U     L 

'         Z       Z 

1               1               1               1 

Z     1 

■      •      r 

•    1 

^  \j  u   u  u  "U   r    r 

k      w      -\j       u 

L     L     U     U 

W     W          1 

1/    J      \J      J      J      U       L> 

f      "b- 

'i/     'i^     V     V 

U'      1^    ■ 

Chorus. 

V          ly          k.          V          1 

K 

V 1    ■  ^  ■■  b    ^    b 

"  N         K        K        K     J 

1              N                          -'     '■ 

k.        >. 

vLhf      i^     h     h     h"  ^ 

-^    ■  r\     _f^     _rs    m 

•^              1 

1^ 

p 

^          p^    >•   " 

Kftt^..-^.- 1--  i  -t   ^ 

-.*           <^ 

^-i • — •! •: m 1 

Nev  -  er    be    a-fraid  I 

\-M •: •: • 1 sj 

Nev-er    be    a-fraid  I  Nev  -  er, 

f~  f~  f-  -r-  f^f^  -^ 

nev 

-  er,   nev-er  I 

1 

1        !        !        !        1 

,"» 

,■" 

^  Yf    \J.      U      U      U 

'                 1 

!>■       L^  ■"■ 

1  _j 

{»"      a>   ■  ^-  ■ 

V      J        ^        \J        \^        \ 

II       11       11         1       1 

r 

kJ   b   b   '^   1 

y     u' 

n 

•k.       k. 

/:^ 

V    1           N          S        J          J 

^ 

1^   A 

^_ 

^     ^    k. 

^ 

JLh        r         r      ^.        S. 

^1^ 

m          S 

ff 

M      f\     ^ 

J      1     ^ 

fm^ 

OT- 

_m       .«.   ..  « 

s 

S       r 

P 

*      1     J 

S       <^     4* 

\S]J       m        « 

V 

[j 

«     « 

•*       *     2     ^ 

J 

Je  ■ 

-  sus     is    your  lov  - 

ing   Sav 

ior,  ^ 

rherefore  nev 

-  er      be     a  -  fraid 

r\»        \^         1^         '^         'i^ 

1                 ; 

U      2      1        i 

Z 

I 

^•i 

r 

r        r        r 

1      r 

h 

1*      1 

>^F=F= 

-^  b 

_ij    _ 

L»        L»         L/ 

^        L 

1/       Lj       L      '-- 

(•■    '^ 

1          1 

^^       /       » 

•^ 

t^ 

'^ 

^ 

'^ 

'• 

U 

^       U' 
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140. 

James  Rowe. 


Helping  Han&e  for  geeue. 


$m 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

I \ . — 


-z^ 


i 


^ 


q^d 


1.  Helping  hands  for  Je-sus 

2.  There  are  many  chil-dren 
8.  Sunshine  all  a-round    us 
4.  He  will  safe-ly  keep     us 

4 1 


We  will  he  each  day, 
Who  are  lone  and  sad, 
Dai-ly    we  will  send: 
By  his  sav-ing  grace, 


I 

Making  oth-ers 
So  we  speak  of 
In  our  Master's 
Till  at  length  in 


:^r 


-fi^^i 


i^: 


Chorus. 


-^- 


cheer-  ful, 
Je  -  sus 
serv  -  ice 
heav  -  en 


i^=t^^ 


^- 


As  we   go   our  way. 
Till  we  make  them  glad. 
We  our  lives  will  spend. 
Yfe  be-hold  his   face. 


1  I         ' 

Help^-  ing    hands! 


Help  -  ing 


9f 


H- 


I  -^\ 


^ 


^ 


-—-a H^ H  --^ «— e«i =) FN 


I'  r 


I  *ti^ 


-0^^-      -0-      -0-      -ei-   -«■ 


m 


5^5 


hands  !   Ev-er  faith-ful,  true,  All  we  can  we'll  do,  We  are  helping  hands  for  Jesus  I 


^SEB 


«=^ 


:^=?=#*: 


^=f 


1==f 


¥ 
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Rev.  W.  0.  Gushing. 


\^-- 


3ewel6* 


■-t 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


m^ 


When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh  To  make  up  His  jewels,  All  His  jew-els, 
He  will  gath-er,  He  will  gather  The  gems  for  His  kingdom,  All  the  pure  ones, 
Little  children,  little  children  Who  love  their  Redeemer,  Are  the  jewels. 


±-i 


i=^ 


^P^f=^ 


V — u- 


'tzz± 


fz=?=^^i4^E=z^z: 


:|- — I ^-^- 


Chorus. 


^=^ 


m 


aS 


precious  jew-els.  His  loved  and  His  own. 

all  the  bright  ones,  His  loved  and  His  ov^-n.  Like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  His 

precious  jewels,  His  loved  and  his  own. 


£ 


I    I  ■*- 


f=F 


t 


w 


V — i^: 


t=t 


-I h 


144 


jewels.    ConcluDeD. 


im 


m 


1=3t 


^^ 


m 


t=T 


t=t 


s 


p^i 


bright  crown  adorning,  They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty,  Bright  gems  for  His  crown, 


^-p-g^ 


1^:=^ 


t=^ 


:l [- 


f=F=f 


142 


Jeeue'  Xittle  Xambe. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


3 


^=^=^t^ 


-^ 


1.  Do  you  know  the  sto  -  ry     old  and  sweet,  That  in  Clod's  own  book  we  find? 

2.  Do  you  know  how  much  his  love  has  done,  How  he  keeps  us  safefrom  harm  ? 

3.  Do  you  know  that  ev  - 'ry  child  can  live    In  this  ten- der  Shepherd's  care? 


=]- 


1=t= 


i=l 


* 


t=fT^ 


:r± 


i 


P? 


^^E3: 


^-^^ 


^'>—:Jr 


'Tis  the  sto  -  ry  we  to  -  day  re  -  peat,  Of  the  Shepherd  good  and  kind. 
How  he  shelt-ers  ev  - 'ry  lit  -  tie  one,  With  his  kind,  pro'-tect-ing  arm. 
Un  -  to    all     his  wel-come  he    will   give,   And  his  love    is      ev  -  'ry-where. 


^ 


-2^V- 


:\=t 


Chorus. 


S 


3=¥: 


3^ 


5r-^ 


We  are    Je-sus'lit- tie  lambs.       We  will  fol  -  low,   f  ol  -  low     at    his  call 


1=t 


-^~K 


y^—\ — t 


^ 


T=^ 


5r^ 


-tr 


E^ 


Hr 


We  are    Je -sus' pre-cious  lit  -  tie  lambs.  And  our  Shepherd  loves  us    a] 


-^=§ 
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143. 

Anna  Warner. 


^CB,  3e6U6  Xovee  fiDe^ 


|S^ 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^ 


^=^ 


zM'-M 


§iS 


1.  Je-sus  loves  me  I  this    I   know,  For  the  Bi-ble  tells  me      so;    Lit  -  tie 

2.  Je-sus  loves  me  I  he  who  died,    Heaven's  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide;  He  will 

3.  Je-sus  loves  me  I  loves  me  still  I  Tho'  I'm  very  weak  and    ill;    From  his 

4.  Je-sus  loves  me  I  he  will  stay     Close  beside  me  all    the  way  ;  If      I 

m — im — ^ — fm.^^      f9       ^     xm — m — m — m-r» P ^ — nP — ^ 


rCT-^=g 


:|E=t: 


:^c=^ 


Chorus. 


^=j: 


^ 


^^^ 


ones  to  him  be-long,  They  are  weak,  but  he  is  strong. 
wash  a-  way  my  sin,  Let  his  little  child  come  in.     Yes, 
shining  throne  on  high,  Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 
love  him  when  I  die.  He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 


^ 


Je-sus  loves  me. 


-  -^ 


^^ 


^ 


* 


k    k 


vy-v — y 


£ 


I 


^s=^- 


^m 


^=f=-i- 


ip] 


~f0 — - — j^ 


Yes, 


Je-sus  loves  me 


Yes,   Je-sus  loves  me.  The  Bi-ble  tells   me   so. 


144. 

James  Rowe. 


^=»r=u*e  ^rue. 


■^¥=^ 


^ ^ — -^ 


^ 


Fred.  B.  Holton. 


3 


3^ 


1.  We  must    all     be  care-ful 

2.  When  the  tempter  meets  us, 

3.  Christ  is    always  watching, 

4.  If     we    want    to  see  him 


That  no  wrong  we  do;  Je  -  sus  wants  us 

Whether  night  or  day,  Showing  faith  in 

Al  -  ways  list'ning,  too;  So  he  knows,  wher- 

On     his  throne  a  -  bove,  We  must  nev  -  er 


^e=f 


-I I — —I 1 ' 


5=E 


t 


F^^ 


all    to    be      T  -  r  -   u  -   e 
him   a  -  bove,  We  must  turn  i 
e'er  we  are,    All  we  say   or 
stray  a  -  way    From  his  arms 


Chorus 


I^^^S^^^^^ 


true. 

i-way.     T  -  r  -   u  -  e  true  1     T  -  r  -   u  -  e 

do. 
of  love. 


m^ 


^ 


J m- 


11=*=^=^ 


^ 
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^*r*u*e  ^rue,    ConcluDe^. 


I 


..J J , 1 — I — 1 J 


2: 


¥ 


■?. — * — ^ — ^f-^i-   i-   4 

true!     Je   -   sus     wants    us       all      to      be 


-* — 5: 


e,  true. 


m 


J^ 


145. 

Lizzie  DeArmond 


IKabo  will  ®ur  pilot  be 


OEE^i^^ 


•  -«•-  ^  --•-  -«"-  -•-.  -«- 


1.  We  sail    a  -  long  in  our  lit  -  tie  boats  O  -  ver  the  great  Life   sea,. , 

2.  We  sail    a  -  long  in  the  morning  bright,  Happy  and  glad  are   we, . 

3.  We  sail  along,  there  are  shoals,  they  say,  Dangers  from  which  to   flee, . 


9^y 


»— |r— |i: 


i2r^ 


fcfe 


ls=i. 


Pt3=5 


•») — "-»■— I — F- 1— 


U'  1        . 

The  breakers  roar  and  the  waves  dash  high,  Who  will  our  Pi-lot  be? , 

But  still  we  ask  as  the  rocks  draw  near,Who  will  our  Pi-lot  be? . 

We  face  the  storm  with  a  heavy  heart.  Who  will  our  Pi-lot  be? 


^ ^ — f *— kr 


m^ 


-W=K=-^~- 


:r— b^— b 


■I — I- 


:t:: 


=3 


Chorus. 


i 


n-- 


.M ^_ 


-^-r-4 


'it=i: 


^ 


m 


f=^ 


t — 

A  won  -der  -  ful  Guide   is 


The  Christ  will  our  Pi  -  lot    be. 


^ 


1^'- 


^ 


■B? 


i^c=Jc 


v=t 


f^l^Ptei 


he, So  we'll  sail,      sail,        sail, Christ  will  our  Pilot  be. 

Wo 


^ ^-HZ^« r-*-- 


§^. 


E^ 


■^ 


^-1 — y-^i — ^ 


W^ 


:^-=t 


I      U' 
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patriotic  anti  ittoral  l^eform. 


146. 

s.  c. 


lfree5om'9  Heral&» 


Kirk. 


■^-^ 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


-^? 


Oh,  the  beau  -  ti-ful  flag  of  our  land  !  The  flag  of  our  pride  and  our  love; 
Oh,  the  bright  starry  banner  of  light  I  A  bea-con,wher-ev-er  un-furled; 
Oh,  the  beau  -  ti-ful  flag  of  the  free !  When  waving  in  view  of  our  youth, 
Oh,  the  flag    of  the  truth  let  it  be  I      The  might  of  the  Gid-e  -  on  sword  I 


r 


m^^m 


Of  a  pride  that  enfolds  ev'ry  strand,  A   love  that  was  kindled  a-bove. 
It    is  liib  -er-ty's  star  of  the  night.  The  her-  aid  of  Hope  to  the  world. 
In  the  red, white  and  blue  may  they  see  The  flag  of  the  true  and  the  truth. 
We  shall  win  ev'ry  cause  of  the  free  When  led  by  the  arm  of  the  Lord  I 

-^ ^S-ri 1 — I — h- 


^^ 


:^ 


:t=fcfcN: 


5^ 


cr* 


t=t: 


*  Chorus.  Unison. 


\/    V 


■^^^ 


u;      •        ^         •        ^         I  U        U' 

Wave,         wave,     Let  Freedom's  her-ald  wave  I  For    its    glo-ries     on    the 


§te 


J=3 


Harmony. 


^ 


:^c^: 


^ 


^ 


^  ^  ^  '  b  -^  i^ 

to  -  ries    of  peace,   For   the  prom 


l>        ^        ^ 
field,    for     its     vie 


ise 


on 


its 


1^- 


-y- 


I 


I 


P^=#f 


-^-1- 


# 


lizii: 


-^- 


shield.  Of      a    day  when  war  shall  cease.  Let  the  star  -ry 


li^i^ 


^ 


her 


aid  wave. 


^m 


:r-=5p 


*  A  few  high  voices  may  sing  the  small  notes. 
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p=: 


Xet  ins  Hrise. 


1.  Do     you  slum-ber  in  your  tent,  Christian  sol 

2.  Can  you  sleep  while  homes  are  rent,  Christian  so 

3.  Can  you    lin  -  ger  in  your  tent,  Christian  sol 

4.  Let    us    rise     in     ho- ly  wrath,  Christian  sol- 


fSj 


m- 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


-dier,  While  the  foe     is 
l-(lier?   Are  not  heav-e!is 
-dier?     Sa- tan's  smiling 
■  diers,  Crush  the    e  -  vil 

S  N 


-:k± 


t.=^ 


M 


f=^ 


f3 


g 


^A 


spreading  woe  thro'  the  land?  Do  you  note  his 
turned  to  hells  by  his  pow'r?  Mark  you  not  the 
o'er  your  i  -  die  de  -  lay  ;  Thousands  perish 
'neath  the  heel     of  ourmight  I  Counting  cost,  no 


ris  -  ing  pow'r.  Growing 

mother's  sigh?  Hear  you 

while  you  wait,  While  you 

Ion  -  ger  wait,   Forward, 


i 


f^ 


m 


S 


t^ 


:^^: 


^=tjzi=^qz 


5# 


bold  -  er     ev  -  'ry  hour?  Will   he   not    our  land  de-vour,  while  you 
not    the  children's  cry?  See   you  not  their  loved  ones  die    ev  -  'ry 
coun-seland    de-bate;   Heed  you  not  their  aw- ful  fate,     as    they 
man-hood  of    the  state  I  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the 


-<5>-  . 

stand? 
hour? 
stray? 
right. 


?3Ef; 


i 


might. 


D.  S.-?eac?    us    safe  -  ly    thro\  A) id  our  arms  with  strength  en  -  due      hy      his 
Chorus. 


Let    us     a  -  rise  I  all     u-nitel  Let  us     a  -  rise   in  our  might !  Let  us    a- 

3  N  3         I     ^  5j  I     ,^   ^   h 


-y- 


feE^^ 


-W= 


m—i^^-^—C — iPj^L5_ziO:zj5zzzK :? 33 


rise  1  speak  for  God  and  the  right ;  Tho'  our  numbers  may  be  few,  God  will 
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148, 


XLbe  Star  SpatiflleD  Banner. 


m 


Francis  Scott  Key. 
Con  spirito. 


Arr.  from  "Anacreon." 


i::a= 


i 


;^^^3=# 


#-^ 


a^zz^ 


1.  Oh,      say,  can  you  see  by  the  dawn's  early  light,  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the 

2.  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep,Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread 

3.  Oh,       thus   be  it  ev-er  when  freemen  shall  stand  Between  their  loved  home  and  the 


4. 


SE2 


:«: 


;i=d 


I 


g 


-^—^ 


A— ^- 


r^^ 


^-^ 


-N— N 


^^^ 


twilight's  last  gleaming?  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars  thro'  the  perilous  fight,  O'er  the 

si-lence  re-pos-es,  What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  towering  steep, As  it 

war's  des-o-Ia-tion  ;  But  with  vict'ry  and  peace,  may  the  Heav'n-rescued  land  Praise  the 


^F? 


|=F-r^i3 


;s 


1^^ 


^ 


J- 


N     N 


^ 


-*^==^ 


ramparts  we  watch'd  were  so  gal-lantly  streaming;  While  the  rocket's  red  glare,  the  bombs 

fit-ful-ly  blows,  half  conceals  half  disclos-es?  Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the 

Pow'r  that  has  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation.  Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our 


^fcfcj-"^ 


-i=t 


^F=f 


1^^ 


^  N 


jt3t 


i 


Chorus,  f 


t^- 


E^g^SBI 


bursting  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there.  Oh,say,  does  that 

morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  on  the  stream  :  'Tis  the  Star  Spangled 

cause  it  is  just,  And  this  be  our  motto, "In  God  is  our  trust. "  And  the  Star  Spangled 


^ 


Star  Spangled  Banner  yet  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 
Banner,  oh,  long  may  it  wave  O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
Banner  in  triumph  shall  wave   O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 


^^ 


Ft: 


;^:^^ 


i=^^ 


150 


^ 


149. 


(Bive  las  a  Stainlees  ]flag. 


Dedicated  to  Rev.  E.  S.  Chapman,  D.  D.,  whose  wonderful  lecture  on  "The  Stainless  Flag' 
uggested  the  song. 

E.  S.  Lorenz.  E.  S.  Lorenz. 

^ r— J— t^J-,M^r,^^-^ 


il 


m 


■Az^z 


-i&- 


Hm 


1.  Tlie  cry  rings  out  o'er  all   the   land  to-day,  Give  us 

2.  Oh,     let  our  name  for  truth  and  honor  stand, Give  us 

3.  No    more  let  sor-did  greed  the  law^scon-trol, Give  us 

4.  The  em-blem  of      a      no  -  ble  nation's  life,  Give  us 

Hm 


a  stain  -  less  flag  I 
a  stain  -  less  flag  ! 
a  stain  -  less  flag ! 
a  stain  -  less  flag  I 


.(Z- 


m 


§Wm^ 


■^ 


H^- 


^ 


-^ 


a 


3 


Hm 


No  more  let  greed  and  vice  on  manhood  prey, Give  us 
The  land  of  jus  -  tice,  of  the  helping  hand, Give  us 
Nor  vice  unstayed  degrade  the  nation's  soul,  Give  us 
True  sign  of  pow'r  that  hushes  war  and  strife, Give  us 
Hm 


a  stain  -  less  flagl 

a  stain  -  less  flagl 

a  stain  -  less  flagl 

a  stain  -  less  flagl 


rri 


j^    -^    .^. 


:t2zi^: 


1==t: 


I 


■r- 


Chorus. 

n    K       1       1       1 

1™™ 

V  iP     J             J 

•      J      ' 

'    1     ^       .  1 

1                                ^ 

1     ^  1^ 

iChr       ''i      m      M 

J  _i  * 

^  J        P 

K              ^    « 

J         ^     Ij 

f(V\^        J      T^       J 

!       1 

^  * 

^      « 

J       ^          K     _j 

1  •    n     n 

VNU          S      mi      S 

'm'__J____  i 

'     S 

s    «______  n___«...« 

J                                              "     ♦      1 

Give   us      a  stainless  flag,  Men 

1         N     1 

•     —     *    _«.    «            -■ .    ^-    ^ 
of  the  nation  !  Drive  out  the  greed  for  gain , 

^\7-r  L  r- 

-h y — r b 

£    U- 

"1 r — 1 — fer" 

-(•-^— • — •- — 

-^  h     h     ,•    h 

'                 1        r-'              1,1,1 

m      m      U      U      1 

1            .^.     ...L^       .| 

U'         '.^       1 

pr           ^       1^ 

r  ^  5  5  '^ 

i^           t^        l^ 

^3 


d: 


^ 


^=^ 


-^— 1^ 


±i=:?-42i: 


3=;it 


Let  rum    no   lon-ger  reign,  Strive  that  our  land  ob-tain  A  stain  -  less  flag  ! 


^E 


-m—f^ 


-^— ^ 


S±Ete^EES 


F 


J^_Ly_ 
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Ctiristmas. 


150. 

May  Huntington  Davis. 


IRing,  Sweet  Belle^ 


Fred  B.  Holtoij. 


5=2: 


3 


4- 


^ 


S 


E:± 


:it±it 


-r-d- 


1.  O'er    the  earth     a      hap  -  py  song    is     riug-iiig,      Far      and    wide  the 

2.  Join    the  cho  -  rus,    hap  -  py  hearts  and  voic  -  es,      Wei- come     in    this 

3.  An   -  gel   voic  -  es    chant  the  Christmas  sto  -  ry,      Join  -  ing     in     the 


^ 


r-t 


r(^ 


1 — r 


95^ 


mu  -  sic     swells;     Joy     and  glad- ness     un    -  to     all     'tis     bring- ing; 
bless  -  ed    morn;     'Tis      the   day  when    all     the  world   re-  joic    -  es ; 
glad     re  -  frain,      Sing  -  ing  "Glo  -  ry      in      the  high  -  est,    glo  -    ry, 


if^-<i5>-- 


rt 


-t^ 


^: 


m^; 


Chorus. 


1^^ 


s 


-♦-■^» 


-s — *- 


Sweet  the  mu  -  sic  of  the  bells, 
Christ  in  Beth  -  le  -  hem  is  born. 
Peace      on      earth,  good  will     to  men.' 


,        -  -  -     '  z 

. .  Ring,  sweet   bells. 


ass 


¥ 


:^=^- 


^—0- 


r- 


* 


d: 


^ — a — ^■:; 


3 


^ 


I*—- 


ring,  sweet    bells, 


^^3: 


Chime    in      glad  -  ness,    ban    -  ish      sad-  ness; 


I 


m 


:d: 


»^ 


m^=^ 


i3i= 


Ring,  sweet  bells,        ring,  sweet  bells  ! 


of      the  Sav  -  ior   born. 


^^^ 


-^ ^-{ 


rj: 


-«&-r 


I 


r-=r=r 


-&— 


-' — \ 
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151.         Harft !  tbc  IDoice  of  RwqcIb  Singing. 


R.  B.  Henninffef 


M.  L.  Mcrhail. 


:t:.-.i=^b4 


SE^El: 


i^^ 


r 


£e 


X^-^ 


1.  Hark  I  the  voice  of  an-gels  singing    On  the  mid-night  plain,  Joyful  news  the 

2.  See    the  guiding  star  as-cend-ing,  Brightest  in      the  skies,  Treading  to    the 
8.  Blest  the  day  when  tender  Ma  -  ry    Laid  her  In  -  fant  down,  He   of  low  -  ly 

r,     J 


mU 


i 


£ 


s^^ 


4^-^- 


S±£ 


:^E=^ 


r — I — r 


shepherds  bringing,  Peace,  good  will  to  men.    Let   us  join  the  cheerful  anthem 
ho  -  ly  man  -  ger,  Where  the  Sav-ior    lies.     Let  us  join  the  ea-ger  shepherds 
birth, yet  no  -  ble,     Heir  of  Da-vid's  crown.  Let  all  peo-ple  and  all   a  -  ges 


m 


E^J^^ 


^EZZZ^TZ^: 


^ 


t=t 


r 


m^^. 


r- 

On  this  na   -   tal  day — Gllory     be     to  God  in  Heaven, Peace  on  earth  alway. 
And  the  wise  men  there,  Lay  our  treasures  at  his  footstool, Gifts  of  praise  and  pray 'r. 
Gel  -  e-brate  his  birth,  Shout, ye  raptured  hosts  of  heaven  I  Worship  him,  O  earth  ! 


'^ 


— 1( — ^'- 


t=*=t=t: 


f"- 


-v-v- 


Chorus. 


^^^^^^m 


I      I 

Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  be  to  God  in  heaven  I  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Savior  given  ! 


S^e 


P^=t 


^TEjci^-s*::^ 


-^-' 


V      V 


r^r 


&t^ 


:tfcK: 


^ 


i 


iEi^=i: 


S      N     .^     _^ 


-Tri— a^- 


5 


^ 


:i^=3^: 


1 


;s^3^ 


53:1.12^ 


^ 


P 


S—m- 


.ii=i:i 


Tidings  gracious  to  the  people  bring;  For  Je-sus  Christ  is  born  the  Lord  and  King! 


^  rT~g 


i 


£ 


x=x 


£ 


:t:=t: 


^ 


?-r 


^ 


iii^ — ^g— b' 


I n^ — I y- 
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152. 


Belle  Case  Harrington. 


Sbine  on,  ®  Starl 


d: 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


^^^4^: 


1.  Shine  in   thy  beau-ty,  O  wondrous  Star,  Brighton  thy  ra  -  di  -  ant     way; 

2.  Down  thro'  the  a  -  ges,  tlioii  viv  -  id  spark, Brightly  thy  glo-ry  doth   shine, 
8.  Brighter  thy  beams  as  the  years  roll  by,    Greater  their  power  to     bless, 


^m 


-I      V     I 


'^ 


V-^"- 


^ 


^ 


j^iq^im 


>. N N- 


:F^ 


■i^— ^- 


Hum-bly  we  fol-low  thy  lead-ing  far,  Be  thou  our  bea-con  al  -  way. 
Fill -ing  with  promise  earth's  cor- ners  dark,  Pointing  to  God's  love  di  -  vine. 
Fade-less  thy  place  in  ere  -  a-  tion's  sky,   Day-star  of  his  righteous-ness. 


*=:}£ 


i 


^^ 


-r*- 


^  r 


Chorus. 


d: 


n 


:r^ 


^^^^^ 


Shine  on  I .... .   shine  on  ! 0  star  of  the  morning,  Shine  on  1  shine  on  1 

Shine  on  !  shine  on  I 


I 


i^iS 


IS 


-_-^— >.- 


^^5=^=:=^ 


Shine  on  I shine  ojil The  wide  world  adorning,  Shine  on  I  shine  on  I 

Shine  on  I  shine  on  I 


PgEfi 


^m 


^^ 


V — > — ^- 


j^ 


^B3 


^ 


§z^=E 


Each  soul  that  in  gladness  thy  praise  doth  sing  Se-cure-ly  and  peaceful-  ly 

m  «      -I*-     -(*-       -•-      m  m        -p-    "•-    1^-     "!•-    "•-      •- 


^ 


:V: 
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P    k    ^ — k — k=3 


V — b' — f — ^ — t' — ^ 


Sbinc  on,  ®  Star! 


S^IF^^t^: 


thou  wilt  bring,  Where  dwelleth  in  glory  our  heav'nly  King;  Shine  on!  shine  on  I  shine  on  ! 

-m-  -m~  -m-  -m-    -I*-  -i*-  -p~  -i*-  -i*~  -I*- 


ig^ 


^^ 


153, 


6Iors  in  tbe  Ibigbcst. 


Margaret  Ford. 
Unison. 


H.  A.  P'arnsworth. 


Eilf:^ 


3 


3 


35 


-8- 


4— -r--r— -r^-^* 


§^gS=: 


1.  Once  the  an  -  gels  sang  '   a      car    -  oi,    Floating  thro' the      air, 

2.  Once  the  shep-herds,  watching  faithful,  By   their  flocks  at   night; 

3.  Once  the  wise   men,  traveling  on  -  ward,  From  their  homes  a  -  far, 

) X. ,A A X. J '  ' 


Iti-*—- 


:t!t 


:P^ 


f=5A 


;K-I= 


^ 


n 


^^F=^F=i 


n 


^♦— #■ 


Tell  -  ing  of  the  in  -  fant  Je  -  sus, 
Saw  a  star,  whose  ho  -  ly  ra-diance 
Found  a     Sav  -  ior     in  a   man-ger, 


Sweet,  and  pure,  and     fair. 
Made  the  whole  world  bright. 
Guid  -  ed    by       a         star. 


^S 


^-^ 


:^E^ 


Chorus. 


-J^=-rl- 


S 


ti 
Glo  -    ry,  glo  -  ry     in       the    high-est,  Peace  on  earth       to       men; 

■#-     -a-    ^  I 


9ise= 


i 


i^Z^ 


^ 


-^w 


^ 


1^^^ 


^pl 


?pj^ 


^= 


As      the     an  -  gels  sang  that  morn-ing  Sing    we   now      a    -  gain. 


^3jIz::X--=\?^^~T- r— Fh b \^. 5=F| f 1 ^ 


0- 0 


^:z=1i: 


4=:=^: 
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154. 


Me  Come  Zo^^a^^, 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
March  time. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


t 


::n 


^ 


^S 


{Introduction /irst  verse  only.) 


A-A-^X 


W-±^ 


w^^ 


1=::1: 


I  Ml 

1.  While  Christmas  llffhts  are  shin-ins:,      and 


While  Christmas  lights  are  shin-ing, 

2.  While  Christmas  bells   are  ring -ing,  and 

3.  While  Christmas  songs  are  swell-ing,  and 

.        ,  I        ^  I ,  I        J      I  J 


m, 


-^-^V 


^3=^= 


P^ 


4—4- 


I 


^i^t=t=t 


f~W 


>    f 


and 


^fe 


Christ-mas    car  -  ols  ring,        While    ho  -  ly  wreaths  are  twining, 
Christ-mas  greetings  sound,     While  hap  -  py     lips    are    sing-ing,        as 
Christ-mas  gar-lands  glow,      While  lov  -  ing  words  are  tell  -  ing,       the 

« 1 J J ^0—0-^0—9 — r/i -J p j — p^ j~f~j 


IS 


:N=t: 


^^t=:: 


^ 


V=t 


-^— r 


p5= 


L^-i; 


# 


hap  -  py    chil-dren   sing, 
hearts  with  pleasure  bound, 
tale    that  well     we  know, 

1 -^ 


I      I  I 

We     gath  -  er    with   re  -  joic  -  ing,  we 

We  come  with  songs    of  glad-ness,  that 

We    meet    a  -  gain      to    wel-come  the 

-I- 


fe^* 


^ 


^= 


t=i|=F=*: 


*=1=^: 


^ 


I    ♦   a 


fc^ 


its! 


SS 


"j^ 


-A- 


-m-:^r^ 


#• ir 


3^ 


r^T 


march  up-on  our  way, 
ech  -  o  far  a  -  way, 
sea  -  son  glad  and  gay, 


11  I        ., 

With  mu  -  sic  sweet,  we  glad  -  ly  greet  The 
Our  voic  -  es  raise  a  hymn  of  praise,  For 
The  blessed  morn  when  Christ  was  born.  The 

i 


W 


Chorus. 


^M 


-M 


-%. — *— t!^— tz*'- 

mer  -  ry  Christmas    Day! 

mer  -  ry  Christmas    Day.        While  Christmas  chimes  are  ring- ing,    we 

mer  -  ry  Christmas    Day, 


-•■  -0-  •  \        ■0-    -¥ 
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mc  Come  ^o*Da^.    ConcluOeD 

• 

1  0   1  l>  ii        I          .              ».                            (L 

J         J 

^ 

M  t>^j^                   h     k.     N     h 

V          •         *        1           b. 

\            N       k.        K       h 

ij^^^,      -1       "         •       h     r   J 

"V                 ^,m         ••         •«      J         ^1         •^ 

-s                    J    hJ 

'«      s     M    J    ^    ^ 

-©-                    --    ^  ^ 

jng    the  way,  Our  banners 

come  to  -  day,  And  Christmas 

songs  we're  singing  a-k 

^~X  •      1      1             1 

r 

i^»i  '^h^               P                           P 

1        p                     P 

1      p      L^     •?     ^ 

-^  ki-.^'    J         1             1                1 

-J    -r    ^   7    s 

V  "[>       •            1                                     t 

4       1:                    1: 

i 


^^S=^f-1- 


-^> 


-^s— h>^ 


§se^ 


ra  is  -  ing,  with  hymns  of    praising    We    come  this  Christmas  Day. 

^- 


tti^i: 


^ 


-^^— ^i- 


j r-0 ^- 


:^izz\izM: 


1 


155. 


Ht  Cbrlstmas  Zimc. 


Bertha  E.  Bush. 

1 

1 

N         I 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 

V    1    9                                               It 

.  h .. 

_i         -J 

IC       '1 

JL.\j^                N       ^       r 

fs.    .^       . 

J   ^  * 

*!          ^     •? 

1^          k        N  ■  1 

feZ^      K      J"      /     J 

-i — i~^ 

""-*( — 

?  ' 

1 1^-^ 

— ^- af-^ — m 1 

^    V   ■  i  ^ 

-#■ 

i=.j_ 

3"- 

^    4  *- 

1.  Christmas  bells  are  ringing,    Eing-ing,    ring- ing,    Hap  -  py     chil-dren 

2.  While  the  star  shone  o'er  him.   O'er   him,    o'er  him,    Wise  men  knelt  be- 

3.  Gold  and  myrrh  they  brought  him,    Brought  him,  brought  him,    Bear -ing   gifts  they 


m^t 


tS^b 


s 


3^__H- 


^s— 


t^ 


J  t 

sing -ing,  Christ   is     born.    In     the  man- ger  low  -  ly     Lay  the  Christ-child 
fore   him    Where  he    lay.  Forth  they  brought  their  treasure.  Wealth  be-yond  our 
sought  him, Far  they  came.  Now, while  bells  are  ringing,  We,  too,  pres-ents 


m 


13 


S 


^^ 


m]] 


--q =i 1 J ^_ 


ho  -  ly.  An-  gels  sing  -  ing,  shep-herds  bring-ing  Love  and  praise, 
measure.  With  hearts  glow-ing,  all  be -stow -ing,  Hail  him  King  I 
bringing,    Bow    be  -  fore     him,   low      a  -  dore   him,  Crown  him  King. 


iPH 


:^3==t 
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156, 


mtgbt  of  IRlQbts, 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Solo. 


^fc^ 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


m 


^b^- 


^"^ 


-^-^ 


1.  Night  of  nights!  when  the  bells  of  heaven     Sweetly  rang    thro 'the  midnight 

2.  Float-ing  down       in   a  sea  of  glo   -  ry,  Tell-ing  un    -   to  the  shepherds 

3.  Kight  of  nights !  still  the  strains  exultant  Thrill  our  souls  with  their  notes  sub- 


air;  "When  the  beau  -  tiful  white-robed  angels  Sang  for  joy. ...  in  the 
true:"Lol  this  day....  in  a  low-ly  man -ger  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior  is 
lime,     Still    to  those      who  with  joy  receive  him,  Jesus  comes     at  the 


^^= 


Chorus.    Duet.     Girls. 


s 


^ 


^ 


S-f- N-al-;— «— h 


-I — ^- 


^— g^ 


t^^^^^=f 


skies  so      fair, 
born  to      you." 
Christmas  time. 


i9^&Ss 


n 


Night  of  nights  I .  . . .  thro'  holy  port  -  als  Comes  a- 
Night  of  nights  I 


-^-^ 


^ 


-^t-^- 


:t-^^t 


>— ti— k- 


^--^^^i=t 


zt 


-I h 


^^m-^ 


-7^- 


School.     A  little  faster. 

1 1—  -tr— I «-r— « i 


zt 


q: 


>— ^• 


^eS±£e 


^^ 


gain        the  chant  sublime,  "Welcome  now  for  the  royal  Stranger,  Greet  your 

^     ^  ^  ■♦■•*-    J^    ^  -•■-•  -•^-  -•'-   -,5^   -• m^''-^^- 

-i — S S 1 » — » — ■•-J-*'^T— » ^ — ^ — I s — rl r  *:^; — i 1 — ;-' — 


-.tizt-t 


f- 


s 


,^         Unison.     Sloivly. 


t=t 


-^— F- 


N— N- 


-| f- 


:;J=«t 


N-L^ 


:^ 


Po("o  rit.  e  dim. 

1 — N- 


XI3^ 


7    5^ 


^  I    -I  I  I 


m 


liord  this  Christmas  time  !"     O    night  of  nights  1     O    night    di-vine! 

I    1  / 


^  ^ *• ^ 
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(50  fortb  to  fiDeet  Him. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


^-■•p— -"-^ 


1.  Lo  I  He  comes,  the  blessed  King  of  heav'n  and  earth,  G-o  forth  to  meet    him, 

2.  Grlad  hosannas  from  our  happy  hearts  o'er-flow, 

8.  An-gel  hosts  the  com-ing  of  the  Christ  at-tend,  Meet  him  I 


U 


-^ — ht- 


mt 


im 


¥ 


^c=^ 


I     I 


U-^ 


J^J- 


£:z5: 


■^r     -j-i-j- 


^ 


? 


^ 


Go  forth  to  greet   him  I  Shout  his  praise,  and  hail  the  day  that  gave  him  birth, 
Joy  of  heav'n   is      fill-ing  all  the  earth  be  -  low, 
Greet  him  I  Heav'n  and  earth  in  glorious  songs  of  rapture  blend; 


rt^ 


I 


m 


B 


-^=t 


^ 


t 


* 


>i»~ 


v-^ 


V      ^ 


I     I 


i 


— +— al— J P** »l— i K ■•- 


That  filled  the  world  with  love  and  peace.  Come  with  joy  and  sing-ingi 
In  love's  glad  praise  that  ne'er  shall  cease.  Come  with  joy  and  sing-ingI 
His  praise  shall  ev  -  er  -  more   in-crease.    Come  with  joy     and   sing-ingI 


?E^ 


5# 


t — r 


Chorus. 


3 


^:^=^ 


:i=-J: 


Hail        himl        go  ye  forth  to  meet  him  !  Hail      him  1      with  ho-san-nas 
Hail  him  I  Hail  him  I  Hail  him  I  Hail  him! 


» 


I        '        '        ■        •        I        I        I  '   ^        Z'  '      ^     ^ 

greet  him!  Hail        him!      Hail        him!        Lo  !  he  comes  on  earth  to  reign 
Hail  him  Lord,  the  mighty  Savior  I 

a^— rg=rg_^_^ZEgz=e_f_f-cg: 


_^_i-^ 


£ 


t.=t. 
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Caster. 


158. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


®n  w)itb  tbe  Croee. 


it=^±g:it 


=1= 


E.  S.  Lorenz 


1— +^ — ^ — r- sBi-' — r — '  — I 1 — ^^ — p^ — ^^- 


in-w- 


^--^r-^^ 


r 


^^ 


1.  On  thro'  the  Easter  sunlight, Waving  His  banner  high,       Singing  with  joyful 

2.  Haste  while  the  skies  are  glowing,  Tell  of  the  Light  of  men,    Risen  with  life  e- 

3.  On  with  the  cross  of  Jesus,  Brighter  than  star  or  sun,  Waving  his  standard 


voic-es,  "Jesus  can  never  die.' '  Bound  in  his  chains  forever  Now  lies  our 
ter  -nal,  Unto  his  own  a  -  gain ;  Bursting  the  bonds  of  sadness,  Setting  the 
o'er  us,      Praising  the  risen  One;      Follow  his  hallow'd footsteps,  Safe  is  the 


conquered  foe.  On  with  a  note  of  triumph,  God's  mighty  pow'r  to  show, 

cap-tive    free.  Bringing  to  earth  new  gladness,  Life's  blessed  jubilee, 

path  he    trod,  Leading  from  earth's  dark  portals  Up  to  the  throne  of  God. 


9»: 


m 


=^=F^ 


^S 


t=#: 


Chorus. 


[-- 8-- 


^^ 


^--^F 


P^ 


■wi~ 


fifiS-fi- 


^^ 


I    I    I 


On      with  the   cross,      it    is     shining  clear  and  bright,     On.    ..till  the 


lands        a  -  far  see  his  blessed  light ;     Shout  1  let  the  song  of  tri-umph 
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©n  witb  tbe  CxosB,    (Ionclu6e5. 


>^__N__fs- 


f:^33S 


^ 


I 

o'er  the  wide  world  now  ring,  Hail  to  the  risen  Savior !  Christ,  our  mighty  King. 

' ^  ii^^^>-^^4 — H J , r-n^-mS^ 


t==t 


3 


I 


^^^ 


^--^ 


^ 


159 


^^3 

Mbat  bo  tbe  Jf lowers  Sa?  ? 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Solo. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


m 


^ 


r 


?^ 


:i&=^ 


-I 


^  ^,  1^ 


1.  What  do    the    dear  lit  -  tie   flow  -  ers  say,    Nod-ding  a  -  bout  us      so 

2.  What  do    the    dear  lit  -  tie   flow -ers  say,    Turning  their  fac -es      to 

3.  What  do    the    dear  lit  -  tie   flow -ers  say?   List-en,  while  slow-ly  they 


S 


!SI^ 


££ 


^^ 


3 


^^—^ 


^  ^,    ^ 


glad  and  gay?  Blooming  in  beauty  for  Easter  day,  Bright  Easter  day. 
heaven's  blue  !  Giving  out  perfume  the  whole  day  thro',  This  Easter  day. 
bend  and  sway,  Bowing  their  heads  in  a  reverent  w  ay ,  This    Easter  day. 


§» 


is: 


--m. 


4 #— -■ 


i 


Chorus. 


^m% 


:St=i(: 


4-^-^ 


^ 


-4- 


^ 


\ 


-Tzi- 


-^ — i^- 


"Gladly  we  welcome  the  risen  King,  Beauty  and  sweetness  to  him  we  bring," 


J      ^    I 


m 


:h— fc 


^ 


J.  J    ;      S  =3: 


•^—^ z^- 


^ 


^^- 


W=^- 


-^  -^- 


-i±-H 1 1 a-P 

P-     -^     -^     -^       P 


This    is    the  word  that  the  flowers  say,   On  this  joy-ous  Eas-ter  day. 


£ 


9^^^ 


S» 


i=i — y — P- 


I 


f 
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160. 


Zbe  %H^  of  tbe  iDalle^. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 
Solo. 


^m 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


^^ 


*  J  j—j- 


?E?=E?'t 


^^=^ 


^         \  I    ^^ 'I  I  I 

1.  From  golden  hearts  of  sweetness,  the  Easter  lilies  rare  Breathe  out  their  richest 

2.  So  stainless  in  their  beauty  they  rose  to  greet  the  light,  The  silver  sheen  of 

3.  The  lil-ies  of  the  spring-timejoo^soon  will  fade  a- way,  But  there's  a  lovely 


^M 


:^: 


^ 


:«! 


-?- 


W: 


n 


fra  -  grance  up  -  on  the  balm-y    air; 
morn  -  ing  up  -  on  their  petals  bright, 
bios  -  som  that  nev-er  knows  de-cay; 


-:H-^ 


But  there's  a  fair  -  er  flow  -  er,  'tis 
An    em-blem  of    the  Sav  -  ior  who 
It  blooms  in  heaven's  gardens,  'tis 


i 


^^ 


^ 


I 


ij'j'  ^  ^  J  :  >'^-B 


stizi: 


t 


re 


^r— « — *■ 


■^=i?i=7t- 


"^ 


.e- SUB,  may  he  he  The  *'Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley"  to  you  and  me. 
rose  our  life  to  be  The''Lil-y  of  the  Val-ley"  to  you  and  me. 
Je- BUS,  may  he   be     The'*Lil-y     o£   the  Val-ley"  to    you    and      me. 

-J J i_,.J _.. ^ i_ 


^- 


^ 


1 


§iiS^ 


t2=^ 


-M 


#P 


^— 5t- 


'I 

Chokus.     JJymon, 


d=i=Fi 


3rtjj.,.,_J3rt»:ia:jf.*-«Xj..^_(«_Lj5.«_j_t3i5_t_Lj^«--{J:j5_«-S. 
^     *^^     *si^^     ^^^  *^^     *^f      *-^  I       ^^f^^ 

'he  "Lil  -  y    of      the  Val    -   lev' '  is  Christ  the  ris  -  en    King,  A 


j  The  "Liv  -  y 

I  Up  -  on  this  day 


of  glad 


ley' 
ness  Oh,  may  he  tru 


ly 


be 


A 

The 


^m 


■(9-i- 


■r-^- 


i*^%#rT%%#^^S 


-3    ' 


bloom    of    hope    un-fad 

4 , 


ing,  whose  prais-es     an  -  gels 


-J-J- 


sing; 


^a 
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161. 


Beiponb  tbe  portaL 


Mrs.  Belle  Case  Harrington. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


.-A K-4-4- 


:4=^? 


:^—J[ 


1.  In  the  fields     the  birds  are  sing  -  ing    Of  that  realm     be-yond  the  skies; 

2.  All  my  soul       is     lost    in  rap  -  ture,  As     I    think      up  -  on  that  day, 

3.  All  the  loved  ones    I    have  clierished  Shall  be  there     up  -  on  that  shore; 


H=t: 


«: 


9if 


Iftiisi^ 


V~^ 


^k; 


vvv  ^ 


•/  ;/  i 


* 


±-A 


^     >-.-X 


-A- 


-^ 


:=^ 


:g^ 


^^- 


^ 


All  the  day  my  heart  keeps  winging  To  the  gates 
When  my  pre  -  cious,  ris  -  en  Sav  -  ior  Shall  be  -  fore 
Ee  -  u  -  nit    -    ed     in  that  coun-try,   To     be  part 


of 

me 

ed 


Par  -  a  -  dise. 
lead  the  way. 
nev  -  er  -  more. 


Sit 


* 


mzM:^ 


5^- 


■y-y-y-y— ^- 


V->/- 


■y-y-H 


I ,  I ,  r  I ,  *^         L  I .  I        I      '•1,1,1 


1 

I 


'^  I      ~r^\    '•  ^  >  '•  '^  '• 

Glo  -  ry-land       beyond  the  por  -  tal        Of    the  man  -  sion 
Glory -land      be  -  yond  the  portal  Of  the  man 

g    g    g— 


bright  and  fair; 

■  sion  bright  and  fair; 


iS: 


t=t=|: 


■>fc-^  ..^  -m- 


■^  ^  w 


^:^=^: 


lEile^^ 


tr-uTl — r 


-c^-y— y— t^ 


■l^c:^ 


7-rr— r 


^:^: 


:3=J 


V     >     i^     i. 


Glo  -  ry  -  land,         I    see   thy  bor  -    ders,      And  my  Sav-ior   wait-ing  there. 
Glo-ry-land,     I  see  thy  bor-ders, 
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162.        2>o  19ou  THUonbci-  Mb^  Me're  (Bla&  ? 

Mrs.  Lizzie  DeArmond.  W.  A.  Post. 


::1=:it 


^ — i^t— *- 

1.  Do  you  won-der  why  we're  glad?  How  can  a  -  ny    one  be    sad,  When  our 

2.  Don't  you  know  that  Je  -  sns  lives,  And  to    all    a  bless-ing  gives,    If    they 

3.  Do  you  won-der  why  we're  gay,  Singing  praise  to  God  al  -  way?  Well  we 


5; 


12^ 


m 


tei 


■m — ^f- 


^ 


Sav  -  ior  rose  this  hap-py  Eas  -  ter  day  ?  From  the  land  of  E-den  bright, 
will  but  try  his  ho  -  ly  will  to  do  ?  Speaking  words  of  hope  and  cheer, 
know  we  have  a  Friend  who  ne'er  can  die  ;        From  the  dark  and  gloomy  grave, 


i^^^i 


S 


^^ 


m 


I 


m 


^^^^^ 


:5trjt 


^ 


Came  an  angel  rob'd  in  white,  Roll'd  the  stone,  the  heavy,  cruel  stone,  a  -  way. 
Tell-ing  of  a  Sav-ior  dear.  Who  will  give  us  life,  yes,  life  for-ev  -  er  new. 
He  a-rose  our  souls  to  save,  Some  glad  day  we'll  live  with  him  be-yond  the  sky. 

___. P 1 »-^t rS 5/L_^_|3* 


f 


P^ 


Chorus. 


^■- 


-1 — J      r  I  ~i 1- 


^=i=r 


^ 


Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  ris  -  en    Je  -  sus.  Tender  Friend  of  lit  -  tie  chil-dren,  ev  -  er 


■V — V- 


t=:t: 


:g=:^: 


-> — 1/- 


t=E 


-» — »•- 


-fc^ 


I       I 


kind  and  true;  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  ris  -  en  Je  -  sus.  Still  we  seek  thy  will  to    do. 


^m 


B 


w=^ 


rr^=^ 


1^==^ 


i 


1    1     ^  '^ 
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163. 


lExalt  tbe  1k(ng. 


S.  C.  Kirk. 


4---^ 


4r 


V 


Fred  B.  Holton. 


M--M^-M=M- 


1.  The  ris  -  en,  liv  -  in g  Christ  let    ev  - 'ry  heart  a-dore!    To  him  all  praise  and 

2.  He  lives,  the  ris  -  en  Christ !  he  lives  no  more  to    die  !     He  lives   e  -  ter  -  nal- 

3.  Ex  -  alt    the  ris  -  en  Christ!  ex  -  alt  the  liv-ing  King  !  Ex  -  alt  the  Lord  Im- 

r  K      N  I         -<*-     -<i^,  -^    -<*-   -f- '     •^-    -•■-*   -^-  -^-    -J*- 


IJCZ^L 


n        1 

*  •    -                                 1^ 

^      ^    >      r\      \         > 

^T-^ — r 

-f'^w-F- 

"F — f— T — r— i**-^-^- 

^^*-J— tJ^^-J-t-J-H 

^-— r- 

\:^^    * 

^'  L-V     '« — w  •    •  ^S^-r~w   w     s    ,-^  •    *   H 

•^           1      1         '^     i;     ^    ^     t>     1 

glo  -  ry    be  !     The  Christ  of  yes  -  ter-  day,     to  -  day  and  ev  ••  er  -  more,  The 

ly     to  reign  !  When  all  the  saints  redeemed,  and  an  -  gel  hosts  on  high  Shall 

man-u-el!    While  sweetly  in    our  hearts    the  Eas  -  ter  car  -  ols  ring,     Oh, 

9M^— t- 

-— ^^ 

4/— ^_L_^-^ ^- 

._^-   ^    ^     ^ — 1 1^ — 

^          > 

ij/ jli—v ^ 1 

d: 


Choet^s.   Unison. 


-=^=^=^—-4-- 


=^±«S=^ 


=1:: 


»^*iK 


ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Lord    is       he. 

swell  the  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah    strain. 

let  him  there  su-preme-ly    dwell. 


,L_)_«-.# 0 0 0 0 0 ^ 


li 


ft:TL^—p—^ 


TTTT  rrrr  i^  >■  v  ^ 


Glo    -  ry        be      and 


maj 


^ 


—j i \-*-  H 0  - 


t==c 


t± 


It 


T^         r  I 


-i»- 


--^^PM 


f  f"~f  f    f~r  f  f 

tor 


And  praise 


3^J 


er    -    more, 


To 


i 


J-^- 


:}=4 


-#— # 


,,T^       /Stow;  and  strong. 


thee,  our  King  and    Con-quer  -  or.     To  thee,  our  mighty  Prince  of  Pow'r. 


* 


.-^ 


I 


:1=|: 


:* — :#. —  » 


•-^ 


■r 
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164. 


%itc,  Me  Ibail  ^bee. 


Mrs.  Belle  Case  Harrington. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


^^ipg 


1.  Hark!  from  the  fields  triumphant  life  is  springing,  Forth  from  the  earth      as  - 

2.  Na    -    ture  awakes  from  winter's  stern  dominion,  Upward  faith  soars         on 

3.  Our    souls  look  up  from  error's  doubts  appalling,  Forth  to  the  skies        where 

_, m-^ ^     ^     ^  ,«- .  *^  --L . 


P3 


:tz=t:z=N:=JI: 


£^£Eti^^ 


1=[: 


'-^ 


M — \ 


U      -J      'J      l> 


n 


M^i=^- 


■■$'< 


^ 


Mz=4: 


:M~ 


cen-sion  bells  are  ring  -  ing;  There's  no  room  for  pain  and  grief,  Easter-time  brings 
air  -  y,  buoyant  pin  -  ion;  Earth  hath  time  for  naught  but  joy,  Rapture  sweet,  with  - 
faith  and  hope  are  call  -  ing;  ,  All  our  fears  are  past  and  gone;  Light  of  life^shine 


■3E=t 


-ft ^ 


^ •- 


^izibi:=N:zi^:=t: 


Chorus. 


te^nr^N: 


i^^^^^^^^^ 


:#s^=* 


I*   .^'. 


sweet 
out 
free  - 


re  -  lief,  Life  now  pushes  bud  and  leaf,  Life,  life,  life! 
al-loy,  Men  their  highest  praise  employ,  Life,  life,  life!  Life,  life,  life,    ex  - 
ly  on,*    Hail  the  res  -  ur-rec-tion  dawn.  Life,  life,  life! 
ft 


1  ^rb — s. N ^ 'r — d ^— 

v—\—r-^     4-       . 

^_h__J!^^ H-i 

)L\/    ^     i — J — M — *l — J— 

■~*    fe« — A  T~t^ 

,1^       I =— a| — *1 J — 

/m^    i       *^         1       J       J         1 

H   \           '  J 

1<-U       S       2       J       *       •       J 

^    ^   !      -!      *_ 

S        J          !       W       «*          ! 

ult  -  ant    life   we  meet  thee;  Life,  life,  life,    tri-umph-ant  life   we  greet  thee; 

r        1                   1                                                          II 

Z      U*j«     ^         m 

:— .         ;—          —         fS         1 

v'lI-'  *   r   •   *   1    1  - 

.  ^..,.,+t.,*  *,.,7  r 

_r  ....J*    .  * „     {f...!,.      1 

^^— b^ — \j — 5^ — V 

--4 — ^ — '—^ — 

-y — y — ^ — u 

■i 


:^: 


51=3=: 


^ 


a*     4ii 


M 


:M=r:zM-- 


-^^ 


■s^ 


I 


No  more  the  tomb  affrights  with  its  gloom,  For  death  hath  given  place  to   life. 


M—m- 


IE 


I 
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Ibe  arose  e;o*J)aie. 


Lizzie  DeArmcnd. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


fr-fi^r 

--^^.— -^^ ^ 

^'.  ^«^=S=^=5>=| 

1.  0     heart,    be  glad    and  gay,        a        bless  -  ed  hope    we  know  Through 

2.  Earth  robed  in    fair  -  est  green  blooms  forth  the  Lord    to    greet:     The 

3.  Oh,    shout,  ye    star  -  ry  choirs,    let        hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  ring;     He 

•-^.,  (74  -h 

1  ■        1""      1*'       ^      1*     "    L 

F"  *      (•        F    •      &         1  '              V 

-^-W   n  '  L 

I*                     M                  1*                     M                  I*                          '   J 

J 

L-      b     1/      b     1        ^ 

—-■» — »^-^W— Kg k^ 


:^=i^ 


I      ■• 

clouds  of  dark-ness  drear  the  sun-shine  bright  doth  flow,  The  hand  once  pierced  for 
lil  -  ies  pure  and  white  bend  low  to  touch  his  feet;  A  song  of  glad-ness 
lives    to    die      no  more,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King;  Enthroned  in  glo  -  ry 


:^^-^- 


"•"  '  "!•"  -!•-  .       K 


-H— ^1^ — I    •  n 


-5— y- 


t=t:=^= 


i 


ifi 


i=»^ 


Fine. 


a 


-^r-r 


1 


^ 


*=r 


me  has  gained  a  vie  -  to  -  ry,  My  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  rose  to  -  dayT 
pours  from  morn's  unfolding  doors.  The  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  rose  to  -  day. 
bright,  to  heav'n's  e-ter  -  nal  light,  The  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  rose    to  -  day. 


t=x 


h¥^-P 


D.  ^.—The 


r—tr 


I 


Chorus.      Unison. 


ed  One  who  lives  for      aye. 


:^-^i-^ 


^#xf— #- 


*-—-*- 


The  Christ  a  -  rose    to  -  day,    the  Lord  di  -    vine 

J  J        I  I 


I      i 

The  tomb  with  glo  -  ry  - 


I— I— ; 


^^ 


^: 


-S-ai—. P 


— w — 
D.S. 


m 


i 


li::^ 


^-r 


light  doth  shine  ;   -       Lift  up  your  hearts  and  sing  to  Christ,  the  Victof  King, 

1 \ 1 


m 


iipp^s^i^ 
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166. 


Ci)Ul>ren'fl  Bag, 

Tin  tbe  (5ol&en  Summertime* 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Unison. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


pi 


e-T^ 


-■•-   *        — 


3 


'-t< 


1.  In      the  gold-en    summer-time  of  youth -ful  days,  While  our  footsteps 

2.  While  the  light  of  morning  shines  within  each  breast,  May  we   learn   to 

3.  As     the  flocks  o  -  bey    an     earthly  shepherd's  call,   May  we  heed  the 


Et±: 


t=Jt^:t 


3 


■=r 


-^    -4   V  -r^* 


i 


f 


-^-— : 


5j3=Ee: 


r^^T? 


:^r-^ 


-si-  I       -jt 


lin  -  ger  in  these  pleasant  ways,  May  our  hearts  be  drawn  to  Thee,  O 
trust  thee  and  to  love  thee  best;  Praise  thee  with  the  music  of  each 
lov  -  ing  voice  that  speaks  to   all;     As    they  fol  -  low  closely  where  his 


4= 


-I- 


ife 


^- 


3F 


I 


ffi^ 


YK  t 

-  hove,      Ma 


-fl^^= 


Lord      a    -  hove,      May  we  feel  the  blessing  of  thy  bound-less    love, 
youth-ful    tongue,   Give  thee  glad  allegiance  while  our  hearts  are  young, 
foot  -  steps  tread,     So    in  paths  of  righteousness  may  we   be      led. 


g^ 


W: 


ife^ 


^\^^        ^ 


^^^^ 


<l 


« 


^q 


^-^ 


#-^ 


Chorus. 


Boys. 


^ — ^ — t — ^ — • — 0-^^ 


--t- 


I    I 


m 


fctjij?t^g^ 


Lead     us,  guide  us  and  defend  us,  As  thro'  life's  fair  summer-time  our  way  we  take; 

A -\ — ■ ^-r-^- 

« 1 — i- 


3: 


:p=p: 


-P-^ 


;^ 


--H 1 1 H--^ 

School. 


:i=t: 


-i!5^ 


gfc^ 


-^.-3=3:-^==^ 


# — #-•- 


Lead      us,  help  us  and  befriend  us.  Make  us  true  and  faithful  for  thy  dear  name's  sake. 


0- 

^t?.:1zz*=::1z:ttj 

•♦  -^  •♦  ^  ' 
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168 


H  Song  of  Cbeer^ 


Carrie  B.  Adams. 


:^^::f 


■^=^ 


S=^=^ 


-^ — a^ — 1^- 


.^_.^ 


rrr- 


1.  The  world  is  a  place  of  beauty  and  grace,  'Tis  scattered  so  far  and  so  near; 

2.  Why  should  we  be  sad,  or  think  the  world  bad,  Since  Christ  in  his  beauty  arose, 

3.  With  gladness  of  heart  we'll  each  do  our  part  To  make  the  world  better  to-day;  , 


ri 


:i 


J 4- 


^M 


k^M 


■-# — « — #- 


■^ — -n 


.  I 

We  feel  it  around,  in  sunshine  and  sound,  Each  day  of     the  pass-ing    year. 
And  scattered  his  love,  like  show'rs  from  above?  Thro'  sunshine  and  cloud  it  glows. 
We'll  scatter  the  seeds  of  smiles  and  good  deeds.  To  brighten  some  wea-ry  way. 


A- 


m 


5P^-: 


^5=^ 


P 


Chorus.    Harmony. 


#: 


Good  cheer, . . .    good  cheer, . , .  Good  cheer  is   the  bur-den    of     all    our  song; 
Good  cheer,  good  cheer. 


e 


f    w- 


-r--i^ 


^^^ 


^^ 


w^i 


:t 


tr-t 


P 


^-^ES 


=^ 


■^F 1^ ^- 


^1  i^U        I  -^■ 

Good  cheer, good  cheer, We  sing  as 

Good  cheer,  good  cheer, 


:s=e 


r   '7   r 

we  jour  -  ney  here; 

good  cheer; 


^^^ 


*+ 


H 


m , — ^  .  1  -  4 


AlFp: 


apz^: 


-» — («- 


*=S^ 


We  sing as    we  march  a  -  long.  We  bring  to  you  all  good    cheer. 

we   sing, 
:S:  :fr  -^  T  ^-^Ti- 


^^; 


t=x=x 


/     •     ' 
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168.  ^be  HDcart  of  tbe  foveet 

Mrs.  Belle  Case  Harrington. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


•^  -W-   -9-.-W-  9--W-  V  -W-  -W- .  -»-  -^^ 


-^  -w- 


M-t. 


1.  The  heart  of  the  for-est  is  wak-ing  to  life,  The  blossoms  peep  forth  in  sweet  guile; 

2.  The  but-ter-flies  waken  to    in-do-lent  life,  As  thro'  the  air  soft-ly  they  go  ; 

3.  The  souls  of  the  children  rejoice  like  the  wood,  They  lift  up  their  hearts  to  the  sky ; 


g- 


■<9-r-w—m- 


i 


f---h- 


■^^^ 


:3^=i: 


:P5: 


i 


W'=^ 


*   m   *   ^ 


■»— s-*-i--*- 


^ 


The  soul  of  ere  -  a-tion  with  gladness  is  rife,  All  nature  looks  up  with  a  smile.  • 
A  rainbow  of  hope  do  their  fairy  wings  make,Which  lights  the  old  earth  with  its  glow. 
In  gladness  their  voices  are  sweetly  attuned,  In  praise  t'wards  God's  heaven  on  high. 


1?=?t^=JE 


>.    m    ^^^» 


t=X- 


■^—<^ 


j: 


^ 


Chorus. 


:^ 


^ 


We  greet  thee,        glad  springtime, We  greet  thee,     glad 

We  greet  thee,  glad  springtime!  our  carols  sweet  singing,  We  greet  thee,  glad  springtime!  our 

m-  -m~  -)«-  -(«-  -(•-  jm~ 

I 1 ^ 1 s \ 


^^IZL^-^-^-. 


I^ZCt 


-I — !r- 


V=^^ 


^^g  flSZ^EE^E^i^^EJ: 


:iN--^=i? 


-^ — -^ 


spring-time ! All     hail    the  glad  springtime!  All    hail    the  glad 

notes    of  praise  bring-ing  ! 


m 


±=± 


^ 


jfti — «. 


— =F~r^ — IS — pk— =^ ^f-^— -^  4F — ! 

— K — ^ — -p — \- — -•I 1 — ■»!— ^-T  — f 

-^ — lii« S ♦ 1 ^-'-tr— I 1— ^*-ii-«' 


:^^i= 


a 


■:^-=^ 


-Ji—S: 


■W^wi- 


spring-time!  We  sing  now  with  glad  re   -  frain!      sing  now  with  glad    re  -  frain! 


m 


-m- — (*- 


ina 


^ZffigfJV^-^^ 


-fcirt 


n^ 


v       1/       1/        >       '^       '^/       I  y 
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H 


169. 


%ovc  0ball  ^une  ®ur  Xips. 


Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


P^ 


1.  Ev-'ry  hour  seems  bright,  full  of  glad   de-light,  As   we    gai  -  ly  inarch  a-long  ; 

2.  To  the  vaultred  skies  let  his  praise  a  -  rise,    In  his  footsteps  on  we    go  ; 

3.  "Love  divine!"  we  sing,  while  the  joy  -  bells  ring  In  our  hearts  with  merry  chime; 

^  ft. 


¥^ 


^=^=^ 


1=S 


t 


■| — t — r 


1 — r — r 


-I— 4.-4 


-^^ 


1     F-^' 


:t- 


^^^=^ 


1=11: 


ttzt-f^t: 


^—0 — y. 


'-f—n- 


-^-r-^- 


y~\ — •» ■ 


'^ 


In  the  King's  highway  walking  day  by  day,  Love  shall  tune  our  lips  to  song. 
While  the  sunshine  bright  fills  with  golden  light  All  the  hap-py  world  be-low. 
Ev  -  er  near  our  side  is  the  blessed  Guide,  Making  glad  our  fes-tal  time. 


t=t—t=t 


■I — I — I — h-^    '    I — r^ 


Chorus. 


n  I   I 


g^^fS^lig 


"  Love  di   -  vine! 


SB 


i 


this      is    our  song  ; 

r^  -r-  f    ■ 


Praise  him  !  praise  him  ! 


^ 


^ 


■15'- 


■^- 


•75<- 


i^^S^i^ 


march  -  ing    a  -  long ; 


m 


■I ^ 

-    vine  shines      o'er  our 


Si 


— 9 #- 


"(2- 


3: 


-# 


-5i*- 


1^^^^ 


way 


Shout  and  sing,  praise  the  King,  Marching  a  -  long  to    glo  -  ry. 


It 
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Zvmt  Mim  fforever. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Duet. 


feTfe 


^5=fr 


^S^ 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


B 


^ 


fs-M—^^-^^ 


1.  Moun  -  tain  and  vai  -  ley,      for    -    est  and  jnead-ow,      Ring        with  a 

2.  Birds,  with  their  mu  -  sic       fill     -    ing  the  woodland,      Sound    once  a  - 

3.  Sing,      hap-py  chil  -  dren,    lift        your  glad  voi  -  ces,      Praise      the  great 


^^M^^^^^ 


-?— ?- 


^=± 


fi 


^1- 


"&-rH~T — -J" — ! 

r-l -N     .        r- 

r — 

-1-^-T h 1 

1 ^— f" 

r~1 4—1 

finVVi.    "--^ 

--4-   «^  J  ^- 

._«;^ — 4_^. 

-1:=-=::^-J-J- .^..L._i^..- 

tvW"  t^     ^  .       t»    j^ 

.u  J               J      a^          I   . 

!             ! 

M             nn         i           ■      uJ             J 

song,      a          song           of  good 
gain     their       cho      -     rus     of 
Shep  -  herd,      rul      -     ing      a 

cheer ; 
praise ; 
-  bove; 

.5-:    .S-.J.  *  t|^.     •-. 

Glow    -   ing  with  sun  -  shine. 
Taught     by  the   sun  -  shine, 
Tru      -      ly     he  leads     us 

=^^h    .     ^  4-^feH-#-J^q 

■^\/  j  J  ^  LJ  -  -J^ — :i— 2 — i- 

-4 

^-.*^fi-*=^-2-^- 

■=^^^^-^^ 

ra  -  diant  with  glo  -  ry,  Earth  shines  with  beauty,  sum  -  mer  is  here, 
filled  with  its  gladness.  Thus  do  they  welcome  bright  sum-mer  days, 
in        his  green  pastures,  Tru    -    ly  our  days  are   blest  with  his  love. 


m^ 


di^-t 


-f-1^- 


-^— ^ 


liM 


0-^-0- — \ 


■t-ps- 


H 


±w\^- 


-^ 


itzf 


t^n 


}-h-^ 


Chorus.    Unison. 

1           , 

-^'      J- 

1  ,   r  ,r  J    Jq 

~ J if— 

Trust      him    for  - 

^  •      ^       U 

ev     -    er,        L 

ord   of    the  cir  -  cling 

^ 0 

5 ^^e 1 \ 

year, 

F  j  .  J  ■        1 

^^^    -=^ 

\^-' ^ H 

^ 


rif^iz^ 


S 


^^ 


2!=i£ 


PMTzip:;^ 


Rul  -er     of  pow'r  and  might, 


rj-tJJz 


-•-* 


Mak-er    of  darkness  and    light; 
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XLmet  fbim  ^forever.    Conclu&e5. 


a^^p^p^^p^p 


Trust      him      for  -  ev 


faith  in    his  prom  -  ise  show; 


iiH 


-5^- 


^- 


^ 


Sli&f 


uu-^lfeE 


-«* fv 


•^  :     ^bCL 


Hearts 


^^  I..!        ■ • 

left  in    his    keep  -    ing  nev  -  er      a  want  shall  know. 


i^^^i 


t 


t^ 


nT    I  I 


^- — *- 


£i 1 U-< — f 


171. 


(Ebeer  up,  Dearte. 


i 


Mrs.  Ida  Reed  Smith. 
J.      Solo. 


Chorus. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 
Solo. 


'^ 


str^E^S 


fT 


rr^ 


-*—-*- 


1.  Hear  the  mer  -  ry  rob-ins  singing,  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  dear- ie!  News  of  bet  -  ter 

2.  Nev  -  er  mind  the  cloudy  weather,  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  dear-  ie!  Shine  and  shadow 

3.  What'stheuse  of  dull  re-pin-ing?Cheerup,cheerup,  dear-ie!      Up  a-bove  the 


^ 


i=i==t=^ 


1/    ! 


I 


Chorus. 


Chorus, 


-^ — ■«- 


-^H^- 


-5.--:ir-:;-5-Xr^-^-*-'^-  |i^f       --'-1 — 

things  he's  bringing,  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  dearie! 

go  to  -  geth-er.     Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  dearie!  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  don't  get  blue! 

sun       is    shin-ing.    Cheer  up,.cheer  up,  dearie! 

N  ^   ,  -^  -^-*  -0-    -^~    -(•- 

!^'   k     k--'^ ! ^ 

I 1        I 


Brighter  days  will  dawn  for  you;  Clouds  will  let  the  sunshine  thro',  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  dearie! 


^fjVk-S-LS: 
V'ff  'i — i — I  ■    I. 


.^—^ 


-I*— I*- 


^^ 


L_glgLJ=z±=JE 


:t= 
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Words  arr. 
Solo. 


Mbat  a  Bcauttful  Morlb. 

E.  S.  Lorenz. 
Melody  partly  suggested  by  George  Hahn. 


^F=]- 


^ 


Did  you  ever  think  what  the  world  would  be, 
Did  you  ever  think  what  the  world  would  be, 
Did  you  ever  think  what  the  world  would  be. 


If  without    a        bud  or    a 
If  no  t^ird  with  its  tune-ful 
If  no  children  with  prattle  and 


m 


flow'r!  Tho' the  fields  were  green  with  a  liv  -  ing  sheen,  And  fruit  in  the 
song.  Woke  the  woodland  ech-oes  or  thro'  the  vale  Its  mel  -  o  -  dy 
song,    Were     found    on  earth;  in  each  home  a  dearth    Of    ten  -  der-ness 


B 


•— »- 


^ 


5j        -^  ^ 

-m « — ^- 


"9-    ■* 


•r_r_r  ' 


or-chard  bower?  I  am  sure  we  should  sigh  for  the  sweet-breathed  rose,  The 
poured  a-long?  Tho*  the  humming  of  na-ture  went  ev  -  er  on.  Some 
in      the  strong?     What  a  dark, — what  a  sad,  wea-ry  world  'twould  be!    How 


m¥ 


^ 


ff=C=£: 


-I- 


^-^ 


I  ^ — r 

VI-    0-let's  modest  bloom;        For      e  -  ven  the  spring  were  a  tiresome  thing, 

chord  in  our  hearts  unstirred.      In       si  -  lence  and  pain  still  would  long  again 

darkened  love's  heavenly  ray!  Take  the  birds,  take  the  flow'rs,  take  life's  sunny  hours, 


Chorus  or  Quartet. 

H — Sr^ ^ N- 


i— — ^ ^1 r> ^ >^ 1 


-ft -it— I-  htf — I K — f** 1- 

*    5 :  «  «    3     ^^  ^ :    ^  y 

When  robbed  of  its  sweet    per    -  fume. 

To      thrill    to  the   song      of    a       bird.     What  a  beau-ti  -  ful  place  is    this 

But      let    the  dear  chil  -  dren  stav!  ^       ^ 

s 


-N N 


5J5  i:    3 


:»: 


«5 


^- 


H r-H 1 1 1 — 

m      m — » * m- 
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mbat  a  JBeautitul  MoclD.    CoucluDeO. 


::1: 


N±*- 


"^— r— -^ 


3tz:i 


1^       U*       U*       U*       I 

world     to     me,   With  its  chil  -  dren,  its  flow'rs,  its      songs  ! Wher- 

With  its  chil       -      -       dren,  its  flow'rs  and    its  songs ! 

-fl— ^ ^ .^— 


^ 


^i^^m^ 


s  ^ 


N^ 


^^- 


-^-^ 


■wt-^ 


.z~-^~i\^- 


m^ 


5i==^ 


ijsiq: 


I 


ev  -er  I  roam,  I    am  still    at  home,  For    all    to  my  Fa-ther  be  -  longs. 


^te?-£ 


m-^- 


:f:=t=t: 


?• 1*- 


J^-JL 


-&     ^        |- 


-t-^ 


u^    U^ 


173. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 


3une,  ©ear  3une* 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 


l^g^^ 


^=K 


•#■-#■-•■-#■-#• 

1.  The  mer-ry  lit  -  tie  brooklets,  As  swift  they  flowed  a-long,  Seemed  tinkling  out  with 

2.  The  bird-ies  in  the  tree-tops  Were  warbling  in  their  glee.  From  field  and  dim  old 


m 


r—^- 


m-     -it-      ^      ^      ^      -#■ 


^••^  '  -9-  ,       -0-        ■0-        -0-        -0-        -0- 

gladness,     A  hap  -  py  sum  -  mer  song;  Their  pret-ty  bab  -  bling  voi  -  ces    Rang 
for-est  Poured  forth  sweet  mel-o  -  dy;  And    ev  - 'ry    one   was  sing-ing      In 


:^:: 


:5: 

^ 


^i 


e 


■5. ,    ^0^  f?   ^ 


ti^--^- 


:^:: 


^ 


cheer-i  -  ly    in  tune,  "  Praise  God,  praise  God  for  sum-mer,   And  June, 
one   de-light-f  ul  tune,  "  Praise  God,  praise  God  for  sura-mer.  And  June, 


—0 — 

dear 
dear 


June.' 
June.' 

I 


I 
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popular  Hymng. 


174, 


EUerton 


Savior,  HQain  to  ^b?  Dear  IRame. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 


I^BE^B^^ 


^m 


I       -^ 

1.  Sav-ior,  a-gain  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise; 

2.  Grant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way;  With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day; 

3.  Grant  us  thy  peace,  Lord,  thro'  the  coming  night;  Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light; 

4.  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life,  Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 


t=t 


■e=^ 


:^=^ 


i 


^^ 


.a . 


^^ 


r?—ir-w 


I     I     I 


%J  -^    -^.   „^  .jH-  -^-    ^--^   •         P  -(S-- 


:r*— P-r 


We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship  cease;  Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame,That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  name. 
From  harm  aud  danger  keep  thy  children  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 
Then,  when  thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease.  Call  us,  0  Lord,  to  thine  e-ter  -  nal  peace. 


^*ii 


r-M-^, 


t 


-£-e- 


-^-^ 


s^^a 


^^ 


:t=t 


£ 


.1       I      I 


175. 

R.  E.  Hudson. 


•fl'll  Xtve  for  Mint. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 


^ 


^^m 


^ 


-»i-^ 


1.  My   life,  my  love     I     give  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I       now    be-lieve  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live. 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,   To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 


:3=* 


tiEEE 


Cho. — ril    live   Jor    him    who  died  for    me,    How  hap-py  then    m,y  life    shall  be! 

^  D.C. 


^^:^jiri=^^=Fjf^^Ffms 


I 

Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith-ful  be,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God. 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God. 
I        con  -  se  -  crate     my    life    to  thee.    My    Sav  -  ior    and     my     God. 


t — I— r 


i 

-h- 


^ 


t 


1 


^=t 


f 


By 


ril    live 

permission  of 


for    him      who    died  for   me,       My    Sav  -  ior    and       my    God. 

Mrs.  R.  E.  Hudson,  owner  of  copyright.      1'" 


176. 

H.  R.  Palmer. 


l?iel&  not  to  ^temptation. 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Yield  not  to  temp-tation,   For  yield-ing  is       sin  ;         Each  vic-t'ry  will 

2.  Shun    e  -  vil  com-panions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain  ;      God's  name  hold  in 

3.  To     him  that  o'ercometh  Grod  giv  -  eth    a      crown;     Thro' faith  we  shall 


-^J- 


t=:1: 


t=:t 


I 


¥^ 


-h bl — \-. F-    -I*-*    - 


m^m 


-I \- 


help  us,  Some  oth-er  to  win;  Fight  manfully  onward,  Dark  passions  sub- 
rev'rence,  Nor  take  it  in  vain  ;  Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  Kind-hearted  and 
conquer,  Tho'  oft-en  cast  down  ;    He  who  is  the  Sav-ior  Our  strength  will  re- 


m^ 


iS^- 


t=t 


■a 


^^f± 


f^^=F 


— "-g  :    ^ 


due;....  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through, 
true;....  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car  -  ry  you  through, 
new;....    Look   ev  -  er      to    Je  -  sus,  He'll    car  -  ry    you  through. 


9^£k 


^^=^5^ 


f^^ 


t^ 


Chorus. 


g 


3t:ti^ 


Ask    the    Sav  -  ior     to   help    you,    Comfort,  strengthen  and  keep  you 


;fct: 


^^^ 


% < 


I 


-^ 


#=£2=) ^^'^J^ N      -IV 

=-,          =t^ 

Fd-^^=:^---^ 

h  1 — - 1   n 

tf   s    s— :— ^_/- 

a_^=^:  1 

F  J    J  ^    ] =# 

k'  4-  fl 

He      is     will  -  ing    to    aid     you, 

^ F F. F F— r^-^! 

•       *        •      m  *     *  ■  •■ 
He    will    car  -  ry     you  through. 

^L>~> H       W       h K- 

r — r 

"i*^ — r — r — r — r- 

r-^-r^^Hi 

^^_^: — Y- y \J y U— 

-L_^_'^^ 

-1 — t^ — u — 'i/^ — k- 

•  '  •  • 

T^=^ -'-' 

Copyright,  1869,  1897.     Renewed. 


177 


177. 

W.  C.  Martin. 


^be  Iftame  of  3cBm. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


1.  The  name  of      Je  - 

2.  I       love  the  name 

3.  That  name  I    fond  ■ 

4.  No    word  of  man 


^  1.        "  y 

sua  is  so  sweet,  I  love  its  mu  -  sic  to  re -peat; 
of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part; 
ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev  -  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer, 
can    ev  -  er     tell  How  sweet  the  name   I     love  so  well; 


¥^^ 
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It  makes  my  joys    full   and  com-plete,  The  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Who  bids  all  anx  -  ious  fears  de  -  part — I      love  the    name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Its     mu  -  sic  dries  the    fall  -  ing  tear;   Ex  -  alt    the    name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Oh,    let    its  prais  -  es     ev  -  er    swell!  Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
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"Je  -  sus,"  oh,   how  sweet  the  name!  "Je  -    sus,"  ev  - 'ry    day    the  same! 
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•Je  -  sus,"  let    all  saints  proclaim  Its    wor- thy  praise  for-  ev  -  er! 

,  Its  wor  -  thy  praise 

--^ 
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iHol?  6bost,  witb  Xigbt  Divine. 


Andrew  Reed. 
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L.  M.  Gottschalk.     Arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine.     Shine  up  -  on    this  heart  of 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  divine.  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y  heart  of 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di-vine.     Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of 

4.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  all      di-vine,    Dwell  with  -  in    this  heart  of 


I 

mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
mine; 
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1bolg  (Bb06t,  wttb  %iQbt  2)ivine.    Conclut)e&, 


Chase    the  shades  of  night 
Long    hath  sin,  with-out 
Bid        my    ma  -  ny  woes 
Cast     down  ev  -  'ry     i 


1^- 
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a  -  way,  Turn  my  darkness  in  -  to 
con-troJ,  Held  do-  min- ion  o'er  my 
de  -  jjart,  Heal  my  wounded,  bleed-ing 
dol-throne,  Eeign  su-preme — and  reign  a  - 

I       I 


day. 
soul, 
heart, 
lone. 
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Wm.  R.  Newell. 


at  Calvari?. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Years     I    spent    in    van 

2.  By    God's  Word  at    last 

3.  Now    I've  giv'n    to     Je  - 

4.  Oh,       the  love    that  drew 

-  i    -  ty 

my    sm 

sus     ev 
sal  -  va 

-•- 

and  pride.  Car  -  ing  not  my  Lord  was 
I  learned;  Then  I    trembled  at     the 

-  'ry  -  thing,  Now     I    glad  -  ly  own  him 

-  tion's  plan!  Oh,     the  grace  that  bro't  it 
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cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Know-ing  not  it  was  for  me  he  died  On  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
law  I'd  spurned,  Till  my  guilt -y  soul  im-plor-ing  turned  To  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
as  my  King;  Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly  sing  Of  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
down  to  man!  Oh,     the  might-y  gulf  that  God  did  span  At    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


^==t: 
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Chokus. 


Mer  -  cy  there  was  great  and  grace  was       free,    Par  -   don  there  was  mul-ti 
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plied  to    me.  There  my  burdened  soul  found  lib-er  -  ty, — At    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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G.  Duffield,  D.  D. 
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Stan&  up  for  Jesus, 


i 


G.  J.  Webb. 
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1.  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Je-sus  I  Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  ;  Lift  high  his  royal 

2.  Stand  up  1  stand  up  for  Je-sus  !  The  trumpet  call  o-bey ;  Forth  to  the  mighty 

3.  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Je-sus  I  Stand  in  his  strength  alone ;  The  arm  of  flesh  will 

4.  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Je-sus  I  The  strife  will  not  be  long;  This  day  the  noise  of 

-^_-^  «  p    fm — ftL_^fZ — ^ 


ban  -  ner,    It  must  not  suf-fer  loss.    From  vic-t'ry  un  -  to    vie  -  fry    His 
con  -  flict,   In  this  his  glorious  day.  "Ye  that  are  men,  now  serve  him,"  A- 
fail  you —  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own  ;  Put  on  the  gos-pel  ar  -  mor.    And, 
bat  -  tie,   The  next,  the  victor's  song ;  To  him  that  o  -  ver-com-eth,      A 

^ »_-^-^. I    -  ^    J    J 
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ar  -  my  shall  he  lead.  Till   ev  -'ry  foe  is  vanquished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 
gainst  unnumbered  foes  ;  Let  courage  rise  with  danger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 
watching  unto  pray'r,  Where  duty  calls,  or  danger,  Be  never  wanting  there, 
crown  of  life  shall  be;    He  with  the  King  of  glory  Shall  reign  eternal-ly. 
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3eru6alem,  tbe  ©ol&en^ 


Bernard  of  Cluny.     Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale. 


Alex.  Ewing. 


^^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  the  golden, With  milk  and  honey  blest  I  Beneath  thy  contem- 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion,  All  jubilant  with  song,  And  bright  with  many  an 

3.  There  is  the  throne  of  David ;  And  there,  from  care  released.  The  song  of  them  that 
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pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  oppress'd; 

an  -  gel.  And  all    the  martyr  throng; 

triumph,  The  shout  of  them  that  feast 


T  know  not,  oh,      I  know  not,  What 

The  Prince  is  ev  -  er    in  them,  The 

And  they  who,  with  their  Leader,  Have 
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Jerusalem,  tbc  ©olOcn.    ConcluOeD. 
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ho-ly  joys  are  there, What  radiancy  of  glo-ry,  What  bliss  beyond  compare, 
daylight  is  serene;  The  pastures  of  the  blessed  Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 
conquered  in  the  fight,  Forever  and  for-ev-er    Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 


^j 


-P--  ■^~ 


^ 


4: 


'(9-   -m- 


e±* 


tz:± 


1 m — •• — >9 — \— 


£ 


Pi 


182. 

E.  S.  L. 
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E.  S.  Lorenz. 
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1.  A  -  mid  the  tri  -  als  which  I  meet,   A  -  mid  the  thorns  that  pierce  my  feet, 

2.  The  cares  of  life  come  thronging  fast,  Up-on  my  soul  their  shad-ow  cast; 

3.  Let  shadows  come,  let  shadows  go,     Let  life  be  bright  or  dark  with  woe, 
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One  tho't  re-mains  su  -  preme-ly  sweet,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me! 
Their  gloom  reminds  ray  heart  at  last,  Thou  thinkest.  Lord,  of  me! 
I        am     con  -  tent,   for      this      I  know.  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of    me,  (of  me,)  Thou  thinkest,  Lord,  of      me,  (of  me,) 
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What  need    I    fear    since  thou  art  near,  And  think-est.  Lord,  of    me  I 
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Mra.  C.  F.  Alexander. 


3e0U0  Calls  las. 


W.  H.  Jnde. 
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Je  -  sus  calls    us;  o'er  the    tu  -mult   Of  our  life's  wild,  restless    sea, 
Je-sus  calls    us  from  the  wor-ship  Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 
In   our  joys  and     in    our  sor  -  rows,  Days  of  toil    and  hours  of  ease, 
Je-sus  calls    us      by   his    mer-cies;    Sav-ior,  may   we  hear  thy  call  I 

t  I 
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Day   by    day   his  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  "Christian,  fol-low  me  I" 
From  each   i  -  dol  that  would  keep   us.   Saying,  "Christian,  love  me  more  I" 
Still    he   calls    in  cares  and  pleas-ures,  "Christian,  love  me  more  than  these!" 
Give  our  hearts  to    thy     o  -  be-dience.  Serve  and  love  thee  best  of    all! 


^^ 


-^4 


i 


3=1: 


P=f^ 


^ 


184. 


ilaftc  fiDie  Xlfe  an&  Xet  Ht  be. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 
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1.  Take  my  life  and  let  it    be    Con-se-crated,  Lord,  to  thee;  Take  my 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let  them  be  Swift  and  beauti-ful  for  thee  ;  Take  my 

3.  Take  my  lips  and  let  them  be  P'ill'd  with  messages  for  thee;  Take  my 

4.  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  endless  praise;  Take  my 

5.  Take  my  will  and  make  it  thine,  It  shall  be   no  longer  mine;  Take  my 

6.  Take  my  love ;  my  God,  I  pour  At  thy  feet  its  treasured  store;  Take  my- 


hands  and 
voice  and 
sil-ver 
in-tel  - 
heart,  it 
•self,  and 


let  them  move  At  the  impulse  of  thy  love, 
let  me  sing,  Always,  on-ly  for  my  King, 
and  my  gold,  Not  a  mite  would  I  with-hold, 
lect  and  use  Ev'ry  pow'r  as  thou  shalt  choose, 
is  thine  own,  It  shall  be  thy  roy-al  throne, 
I  will    be      Ev-er,  on-ly,  all  for    thee, 


^^fefr^f^rp^^^^ 


At  the  im-pulse  of  thy  love. 
Always,  on-ly     for  my  King. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Ev'ry  pow'r  as  thou  shalt  choose. 
It  shall  be  thy    roy-al  throne. 
Ev-er,   on-ly,    all  for  thee. 
^   _ift.  ^.  .^      ^ 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  shall  reign  wher-e'er  the  sun  Doth  his  suc-ces-sive  journeys  run; 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet    To  pay  their  homage  at    his  feet ; 

3.  To    him  shall  end-less  pray 'r  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 

4.  Peo  -pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
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His  kingdoms  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
While  western  em-pires  own   their  Lord,  And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 
His  name,  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall  rise  With  ev-'ry  morn-ing  sac-ri-fice. 
And    in  -fant    voic   -   es  shall  pro-claim  Their  ear-ly  bles-sings  on  his  name. 
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Mben  fiDornina  (5tl&s  tbe  QMes. 


Tr.  E.  Caswall. 


J.  Barnby. 
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When  morning  gilds  the  skies,  My  heart  awaking  cries  May  Jesus  Christ  be 
When  sleep  her  balm  denies, My  silent  spir-it  sighs,  May  Jesus  Christ  be 
Does  sad-ness  fill  my  mind  A  so-lace  here  I  find.  May  Jesus  Christ  be 
In  heav-en's  e-  ter-nal  bliss  The  loveliest  strain  is  this,  May  Jesus  Christ  be 
Be  this,  while  life  is   mine.  My  can-ti-cle  di-vine,  May  Jesus  Christ  be 


praised! 
praised! 
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A  -like  at  work  and  pray 'r,  To  Je-sus  I  re-  pair ;  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
When  evil  thoughts  molest,  With  this  I  shield  my  breast, May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Or  fades  my  earth-ly  bliss,  My  comfort  still  is  this.  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky, From  depth  to  height  reply,May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be    this  th'eternal    song    Thro'  a-ges  all  a-long,  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 
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187. 


Ibow  ifirm  a  ifoun&ation. 


George  Keith. 


M.  Portogalli. 
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How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
"Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  Oh,  be  not  dismayed, 
*'When  thro'  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
*'Tbe  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

r  LI ^ — !»- .i»H-h--^i— I — ^ 


Is    laid  for  your  faith  in  his 
For  I     am  thy  God,     I  will 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shall 
I     will  not,  I   will    not  de- 
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excellent  word  I  What  more  can  he  say,  than  to  you  he  hath  said, — To  you,  who  for 
still  give  thee  aid ;  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand.  Upheld  by  my 
be  thy  supply;  The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  only  design  Thy  dross  to  con- 
sert  to  his  foes  ;  That  soul,  tho' all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll  nev-er,  no 


ref-uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled?  To  you,  who  for  ref  -  uge  to  Je-  sus  have  fled? 
gracious,  omnip  -  o-tent  hand,  Up-held    by  my  gracious,  omnip  -  o-tent  hand, 
sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re-fins.   Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  re-fine, 
nev-er,  no  nev  -  er  forsake  !  I'll  nev-er,  no  nev   -   er,  no  nev-er  forsake  I" 

^      I   ^  w  _  .     -^-  4         _     .      J 


J: 


^^^ 


■P3--I — W- 


-(22- 


±4 


^=^ 


_7E=PC 


^ 


:^ 


m 


t^d 


p-s- 


i~r 


188. 


^be  Cburcb'0  ®ne  ]foun&ation< 


S.  J.  stone. 


S.  S.  Wesley. 


The  church's  one  foundation  Is  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord  ;  She  is  his  new  cre- 
E    -  lect  from  ev'ry  nation,  Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth.  Her  charter  of  sal- 
'Mid  toil  and  tribu  -  lation.  And  tumult  of  her  war.  She  waits  the  consum- 
Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union  With  God,  the  Three  in  One,  And  mystic  sweet  com- 
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^be  Cbuccb's  ®ne  ^ounOation.    (IoncluDcC>. 
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a    -    tion  By   wa-ter  and  the  word  ;  From  heav'n  became  and  sought  her  To 
va  -  tion, One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth ;  One  ho-ly  name  she  bless-es,  Par- 
ma -  tion  Of  peace  for-ev  -  er  -  more;  Till  with  the  vis -ion  glo-rious  Her 
mun-ion  With  those  whose  rest  is  won  ;  O   hap  -  py  ones  and  ho  -  ly  !  Lord, 
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be  bis  ho-ly  bride  ;  With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her.  And  for  her  life  he  died. 

takes  one  holy  food,  And  to  one  hope  she  presses,  With  ev'ry  grace  endued. 

longing  eyes  are  blest.  And  the  great  church  vic-to-rious  Shall  be  the  church  at  rest. 

give  us  grace,  that  we,  Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly,  On  high  may  dwell  with  thee. 
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Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 
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J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  ior,      pi  -  lot    me        O  -  ver     life's  tem-pest-uous  sea; 
D.  C.  Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  thee:     Je  -  sus,    Sav   -  ior,    pi  -  lot      me. 

2.  As       a    moth  -  er    stills  her  child,    Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild; 
D.  O.  Wondrous   Sov-^reign      of    the    sea,       Je  -  sus,   Sav  -   ior,    pi  -  lot      me. 

3.  When  at    last      I    reach  the  shore,   And  the  fear  -  f  ul   break-ers  roar 
D.  0.  May      I    hear      thee    say      to      me,     '■'Fear  not,    I      will    pi  -  lot      thee!'''' 

.  -    -  .  -r=  -(*-  -♦-   ^ 


m. 
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D.  S. 


Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy  will,  When  thou  sayst  to  them,  "Be  still  1" 
'Twixtmeand     the  peaceful  rest.  Then,  while  lean-ing  on      thy  breast, 
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Annie  S.  Hawks. 


II  meet)  Zbcc  iBvcv^  Hour* 
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te^i3^ 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  I  need  Thee  ev  -'ry  hour,  Most  gra-cions  Lord:  No  ten-der  voice  like  thine 

2.  I  need  thee  ev  -'ry  hour;  Stay  thou  near    by!  Temp-ta-tiona  lose  their  powr 

3.  I  need  the^  ev  -'ry  hour;  Teach  me  thy  will;  And  thy  rich  prom-is  -  es 

4.  I  need  thee  ev  -'ry  hour,  Most  ho  -  ly    One;  Oh,  make  me  thine  in-deed, 


Can    peace  af  -  ford. 
When  thou  art     nigh. 

In      me     ful   -  fill. 
Thou  bless -ed      Son. 


I     need  thee,  oh,  I  need  thee,     Ev  -  'ry  hour  I 


9iifc| 


E^m. 


.f2. 


JT",  Q.:ri:  -^  -^  ^  Tl  -^     -^-  -^  -^ 


t—t 


■^ 
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need  thee!    Oh,  bless    me  now,  my    Sav  -  ior ;    I        come      to     thee. 


§!££ 
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Xove  Divine,  HU  loves  lexcelUng. 


Charles  Wesley. 


John  Zundel. 
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1.  Love  di  -  vine,  all  loves    ex  ■  cell  -  ing,    Joy    of  heav'n,  to  earth  come  down! 

2.  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spir-it      In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  troubled  breast! 

3.  Fin  -  ish  then  thy  new    ere   -  a  -  tion,  Pure  and  spot-less  may   we    be ; 


i!^^^^ 


.^ ^ 
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Fix 
Let 
Let 
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in     U3    thy  hum  -  ble  dwell  -  ing, 
us     all     in  thee     in  -  her  -  it, 
us    see    our  whole  sal  -  va  -  tion, 

L^                                            ^       U^          ^          ^ 1 

All    thy  faith -ful   mer-cies  crown. 
Let     us    find    the  promised  rest. 
Per  -  feet  -  ly       se-cured   by   thee. 
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%ove  ©ivine,  BU  5Loi>es  Eicelling.    Concludes. 
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1  .1  1^1 

Je  -  sus,  thou  art    all    com  -  pas  -  sion,  Pure,  un-bound-ed  love  thou  art ; 
Take  a  -  way  the  love    of      sin  -  ning,     Al  -  pha  and    0  -  me  -  ga     be  ; 
Changed  from  glo-ry    in   -  to      glo   -  ry,    Till    in  heav'n  we  take  our  place ; 

!    ^  -f*-_^*-__« i^iJ , « ^      y     ^ ^ « J 
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Yis- 
End 
Till 

S                ^               S                                        -                    w                   ^ 

it      us  with  thy      sal  -  va  -  tion, 
of  faith,  as     its       be -gin -ning, 
we    cast  our  crowns  be  -  fore  thee, 

= P^ m ^m « , 

En  -  ter     ev  -  'ry  trembling  heart 
Set    our  hearts  at    lib  -  er  -  ty. 
Lost    in   w^on  -  der,  love  and  praise. 
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flDore  Xove  to  Vazz, 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Prentiss. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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^^ 


1.  More  love     to  Thee,     O  Christ!  More  love    to    thee;  Hear   thou   the 

2.  Once  earth  -  ly    joy        I  crav'd,  Sought  peace  and  rest ;  Now   thee     a  - 

3.  Let      sor  -  row    do       its  work,  Come  grief    or    pain ;  Sweet    are    thy 

4.  Then   shall  my    lat  -  est  breath  Whis-per   thy  praise  ;  This      be     the 


^.^ 
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^.^: 


^-^-s- 
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fcr»iT^— f^- 
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■&-:■ 

pray'r     I  make    On    bend  -  ed  knee ; 

lone       I   seek,  Give  what    is     best ; 

mes  -  sen-gers,  Sweet  their    re  -  frain, 
part  -  ing   cry     My    heart  shall  raise  ; 


:zt.__^_C^ 


^^ 
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This      is      my    ear  -  nest  plea, 
This    all      my  pray'r  shall  be, 
When  they  can    sing   with   me, 
This    still    its  pray'r  shall  be, 

.^.        j^      4^      j(^'     .^.      .^. 
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9^*6 


More  love,  0  Christ,  to  thee,  More  love  to    thee!    More  love    to   thee! 
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flD?  3esus,  H  Xovc  ^bee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 
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A.  J.  Gordon. 
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1.  My     Je  -  sas,     I 

2.  I        love  thee,  be 

3.  I'll    love   thee  in 

4.  In     man-sions  of 


love   thee,   I   know  thou  art  mine,  For  thee  all     the 
cause  thou  hast  first    lov  -  ed  me.     And  purchased  my 
life,      I      will  love  thee    in  death,  And  praise  thee  as 
glo  -   ry    and   end  -  less    de-light,     I'll    ev  -  er        a  - 

J — V  ^ 
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fol  -   lies    of     sin 
par  -  don    on    Cal 
long    as    thou  lend  ■ 
dore  thee    in    heav 
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I      re  -  sign;    My    gra  -  cious  Ee  - 
■  va  -  ry's  tree;      I      love    thee  for 
est  me  breath;  And  say     when  the 
-  en     so  bright;  I'll    sing  with  the 

deem  -  er,   my 

wear  - ing  the 

death  -  dew  lies 

glit  -  ter  -  ing 
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Sav  -    ior  art  thou,      If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

thorns  on  thy  brow;     If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

cold      on  my  brow,  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

crown  on  my  brow,  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now.' 
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Edward  Mote. 


ITbe  Soltt)  IRocft. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 
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S=::3=3: 


4. 


My  hope  is  built  on  noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus' blood  and  righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je-sus'  name. 
Whendarkness  veils  his  love- ly  face,  I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  ev  - 'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  My  an  -  chor  holds  within  the  veil. 
His  oath,  his  cov  -  e  -  nant,  his  blood,  Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  a-round  my  soul  gives  way.  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  Oh,  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Dreet  in    his  right-eous-ness    a  -  lone,  Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 


pifps 


4=1: 


t=t 


188 


?^ 


I 


Zhc  SoUD  1Rock.    Conclu^e^. 
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Chorus. 


5E33: 


On    Christ    the    Sol 


id 


Rock, 


stand  ;    All      oth  -  er  ground  is 
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er    ground* 


sink  -  ing    sand. 
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Hlmost  lpersua&e5. 


P.  p.  B. 

-G-tt          1            1          1^ 

P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  "Al  -  most  persuad  -  ed,"  Now    to     be  -  lieve;      "Al-most  per-suad-ed" 

2.  **A1  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  Come,  come  to  -  day;       *'Al-most  per-suad-ed," 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed,"  Har  -  vest    is      past;       "Al-most  per-suad  -  ed," 

,    J     ^    J"    \      !     . .  ^  -r  -r-'>-    1     1     ^    !     ! 
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Christ    to       re  -    ceive,  Seems  now   some  soul      to    say,    "Go,     Spir  -  it, 

Turn    not       a    -     way;  Je    -    sus       in  -  vites    you  here,    An  -  gels      are 

Doom  comes  at        last!  "Al  -    most"  can-not        a  -  vail;    "Al  -  most"    is 

1-^    I  INI  m  m 


pa^ 


1 bw— r 


■.z^ 
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"m 
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SI 
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call." 
come! 


On      tfhee    I'll 


go       thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  lent  day 

lin-g'ring  near,  Pray'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear:     Oh,     wan-d'rer, 

but      to    fail!     Sad,     sad,    that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al  -  most— 6wf 
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196, 


®  Da?  of  IRest  anJ)  (5la5nes0. 


Christopher  Wordsworth. 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason, 


I  ill 

O  day  of    rest  and   glad  -  ness, 

O  balm  of    care  and    sad  -  ness, 

On  thee,  at    the      ere  -  a    -    tion, 

On  thee,  for    our    sal  -  va  -  tion, 

^  J  To  -  day,  on    wea  -  ry    na  -  tions 

*"  (  To  ho    -  ly    con  -  vo  -  ca  -  tions 


m 


-j^-^p-r:-: 


^¥=t 


0  day  of  joy  and  light. 
Most  beau-ti  -  ful,  most  bright; 
The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
The  heav'n-ly  man  -  na  falls; 
The    sil  -  ver  trum  -  pet    calls, 
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On  thee,  the  high 
On  thee,  our  Lord 
Where  gos  -  pel  light 


and 
vie 

is 
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low  -   ly,  Bend-ing      be  -  fore    the  throne, 

to-  rious  The    Spir  -  it    sent  from  heav'n; 

glow  -  ing  With  pure    and   ra  -  diant  beams, 

-i^-  -m-      -m-     -m-      -m~     -«»-  • 
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Sing 
And 

And 


Ho 

thus, 
liv 


ly,     Ho 
on   thee, 
ing    wa 


^- 

ly,      Ho  -   ly, 
most  glo  -  rioui 
ter    flow  -  ing 


To     the      Great  Three  in  One. 
A      tri    -    pie  light    was  giv'n. 
With  soul     re  -  fresh-ing  streams. 
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301?  to  tbe  Morlt>. 


3^ 
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Arr.  from  Geo.  F.  Handel. 
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:i= 


1.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Lord  is   come;    Let  earth  re-ceive  her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy    to  the  world  !  the  Sav  -  ior  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  employ;  While 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  nations  prove  The 

^^_-_^_  -!•-•  ^     I       N       .^-■_^.  •-^.    L    ^ 
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5o^  to  tbe  TUflorlO.    ConcluOeD. 
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ev    -  'ry     heart    pre-pare  him   room,  And  heav'n  and  nature  sing,  And 

fields  and  floods,  rocks, hills, and  plains  Repeat    the  sounding  joy,  Re- 

gie -  ries        of      his    right-eous-ness,And  wonders  of    his  love.  And 

And  heav'n,         and  heav'n  and  nature 
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sm 
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heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
peat  the  sounding  joy, 
wonders  of  his  love, 
sing, 
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And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy. 
Andwonders,  and  won-ders    of       his    love. 
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sing, 


And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 


198, 


3u0t  a0  H  am» 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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;&zti=Et 


am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  thou  wilt  receive,  Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
am —  thy  love  unknown  Has  brok-en  ev  -  'ry  barrier  down; 
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And  that  Thou  bidst  me  come  to  Thee,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 

Be -cause  thy  promise    I    be  -  lieve,  O  Lamb  of  Grod,  I  come,  I 

Now    to    be    thine,  yea,  thine  a-lone,0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I 
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come. 
come, 
come, 
come. 
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^be  Son  of  (5o^  (Bocs  Jfortb  to  Mar. 


Reginald  Heber. 


Henry  S.  Cutler. 

V-l S- 


1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  king-ly  crown  to  gain  ;     His  blood-red  banner 

2.  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye  Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave,  Who  saw  his  Master 

3.  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few  On  whom  the  Spirit  came,  Twelve  valiant  saints,  their 

4.  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys,  The  matron  and  the  maid,  Around  the  throne  of 
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Streams  afar  :  Who  follows  in  his  train?  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  Tri- 

in  the  sky,  And  called  on  him  to  save  :  Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue,  In 

hope  they  knew,  And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame ;  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel.  The 

God  rejoice,  In  robes  of  light  arrayed  ;  They  climbed  the  steep  ascend  of  heav'n,  Thro' 


umphant  o-ver  pain,  Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below,  He  follows  in  his  train, 
midst  of  mortal  pain,  He  prayedfor  them  that  did  the  wrong.  Who  follows  in  his  train? 
lion's  gory  mane  ;  They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel.  Who  follows  in  their  train? 
peril,  toil,  and  pain  :  O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  giv'n  To  follow  in  their  train. 
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200.        Mbat  a  ]frien&  Me  Have  in  3esus. 


Joseph  Scriven. 


All. 
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Charles  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Je   -   sus, 

2.  Have  we  tri  -  als  and  tempta  -  tions, 

3.  Are     we  weak  and  heavy-la-  -   den, 


All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 
Is  there  trouble  a  -  ny-where? 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of     care? 
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Mbat  a  3f  rlcnD  "Mc  5Have  In  ^esus.    ConcIuDeb. 
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What    a    priv-i-lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  - 

We  should  nev-er    be    dis-cour-aged,       Take 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  ref  -  ug-e, —   Take 


'ry-thing  to  God  in  pray'r. 
it  to  the  Lord  in  pray'r. 
it    to    the  Lord  in  pray'r. 


r— r— r— ^p: 

> — V    y — V — ^^- 
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^^=t 
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D.S.-ylZZ       he-cause  we    do    not  car  -  ry 
D.S.-Je   -  sus  knows  our  ev  -  Wy  weak-  ness, 
D.S.-In     his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee. 


I 

Ev  - 
Take 
Thou 


''ry-thing    to    God  in  pray'r. 
it      to     the  Lord  in  prayer, 
wilt  find   a    sol  -  ace    there. 


D.S. 


=^F^ 


IS 


Ep3;«I 


Oh,  what  peace  we  oft-en  for  -  feit, 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faith-ful, 
Do    thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 


^ 


^^=^ 


>    K    K    k  -> 


It 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear  — 
Who  will  all  our  sor-rows  share? 
Take    it    to  the  Lord   in  pray'r? 


:^ 


S3 


201. 


Blest  be  tbe  ^ie. 


John  Fawcett. 


Arr.  from  H.  C.  Nageli. 


^^^^^P^^^^ 


1.  Blest  be        the    tie      that  binds  Our  hearts     in     Chris -tian  love  :  The 

2.  Be  -  fore     our     Father's  throne  We    pour      our  ar  -  dent  pray 'rs;  Our 

3.  We    share  our    mu  -  tual  woes.  Our   mu   -    tual  bur  -  dens  bear;   And 

4.  From  sor  -  row,  toil,     and  pain,  And  sin,         we  shall       be    free.     And 
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rs             S 

5    ^' 

1^.     -H 

feT"- 
fears, 
oft  - 
per  - 

■^  -b       r         r 

low-ship      of     kin  -  dred  minds 
our  hopes,  our  aims    are    one, 
en     for      each  oth   -   er    flows 
feet  love    and    friendship  reign 

Is    like       to    that 
Our  com  -  forts  and 
The  sym   -   pa  -  thiz  - 
Thro'  all        e  -  ter  - 

V  -5-     - 

a -bove. 
our  cares, 
ing  tear, 
ni  -  ty. 
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202, 


Morsbip  the  Iking. 


Sir  Robert  Grant. 

I. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


'm 


*- 


1- 


1.  Oh,  wor-ship  the  King,    all    glo-rious    a  -  bove,  And  grate  -  ful  -  ly 

2.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful    care,  what  tongue  can  re  -  cite?  It  breathes  in    the 

3.  Frail  chil-dren  of    dust,     and  fee  -  ble     as    frail,  In    thee     do    we 

4.  Our    Fa  -  ther  and  God,    how  faith-ful    thy    love!  While  an  -  gels    de- 

I        -^- 


ggj^^^ 
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«^ 


sing  his    won  -  der  -  ful     love.    Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend  -  er,     the 

air,  it    shines    in     the     light ;    It  streams  from  the    hills,     it      de  - 

trust,  nor    find    thee     to      fail ;     Thy    mer  -  cies,  how    ten  -  der !  how 

light  to    hymn  thee     a  -  bove.     The    hum  -  bier  ere  -    a  -   tion,    tho' 


^igli 


-\r. 


^EE 
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■^^ 
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:S£a!: 


IS 


An-cient    of    days.  Pa  -  vil  -  ioned  in  splen-dor  and    gird  -  ed  with  praise, 

scends  to  the  plain.  And  sweet-ly     dis  -  tills  in    the    dew  and  the  rain, 

firm     to    the  end.  Our  Mak  -  er,     De  -  fend  -  er,   Ee  -  deem  -  er   and  Friend! 

fee  -  ble  their  lays,  With  true   ad   -  o  -  ra  -  tion  shall  lisp     to    thy  praise. 


^ 


203. 


mo,  mot  ®ne. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

Slow  and  ivith  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


§S 


?=^ 


^ 


-■m — i-^ 


^rri: 


1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly     Je  -  sus.    No,  not  one! 

2.  No  friend  like  him    is      so    high  and    ho  -  ly,      No,  not  one  1 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he     is      not  near  us,      No,  not  one  ! 

4.  Did      ev  -  er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him?  No,  not  one  I 

5.  Was    e'er     a  gift    like  the  Sav  -  ior    giv  -  en?    No,  not  one  ! 

N         S   N  -^  -^  -^- 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 
no. 


I 
not  one  I 
not  one ! 
not  one  I 
not  one ! 
not  one ! 
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Geo.  C   Hugg,  owner  of  copyright. 


Used  by  per. 

194 


IBo,  taot  ©ne.    ConcluDcD. 


Fine. 


None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es, 

And    yet    no  friend  is     so  meek  and  low  -  ly, 

No    night  so  dark  but  his  love    can  cheer  us, 

Or     sin  -  ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him? 

Will    he     re-fuse    us     a  home    in  heav-en? 


No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one ! 
No,  not  one  1 


no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one  I 
no,  not  one  ! 
no,  not  one ! 
no,  not  one ! 
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ly       Je  -  sus,      No,  not  one !    no,    not   one ! 

D.  S. 


D.  S.-  There^s  not  a  friend  like    the    low 
Chorus. 


Je  -  sus  knows  all  a  -  bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till   the  day  is  done; 

-«-S— ^— I 1 M A rA m- » W   *     m r-l 1 i— 
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204, 

M.  E.  Servoss. 


(5ate0  of  ipraiae* 


I 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 

!         N      I 


i 


■^-t 


aiz^t 


•^s- 


1.  Lift  up  the  gates  of  praise.  That  we  may  en  -  ter    in.    And  o'er  sal  -  va-tion'a 

2.  God's  works  reveal  his  might,  His  maj  -  es  -  ty  and  grace  ;  But  not  the  ten  -  der 

3.  Then  let  the  voice  of  praise  To  heav'nly  courts  as-cend,  Till  with  the  songs  the 

4.  To  him  that  hath  redeemed  Our  souls  from  sin's  dark  maze.  The  Hope  and  Sav  -  ior 


e^f 
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Chorus. 


A 1- 


i^ 
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walls  proclaim  That  Christ  redeems  from  sin.  The  stars 
Fa-ther's  love  That  saves  a  dy  -  ing  race. 

an  -  gels  sing  Our  hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  blend. 

of  man-kind,  Be  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  praise.  The  stars  may  praise  the  Hand 
^    I       I  .J.  -W.  .g-  ^ 

-I H W- » 


may  praise  the  Hand  That 
That 


-S"~ 7g~ 


-^—^ 


^ 


5^ 


^-^ 


t=x 


i=t 


%. 


i 


■^—Sr 


■^ 1 1 — ^ 


m 


p 


•Jtzst. 
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decks  the  sky  a-bove ;         But  man  a-lone  can  tell  the  pow'r  Of  Christ's  re-deem-ing  love, 
decks  the  sky  a-bove ; 
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205. 

W.  W.  How. 

-Mm 


®  3e6U0,  Z\)o\\  art  Stanbing. 

J.  H.  Knecnt  and  E.  Husband. 


1.  0  Je  -  BUS,  thou  art  standing  Out-side  the  fast-closed  door,  In  low  -  ly    patience 

2.  0  Je  -  sus,  thou  art  knocking;  And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarred,  And  thorns  thy  brow  en- 

3.  O  Je  -  sus,  thou  art  pleading  In  accents  meek  and  low,  "I  died  for  you,  my 


r    I 

wait  -  ing  To   pass  the  threshold  o'er:   We  bear  the  name  of  Christians,  His 

cir  -  cle.  And  tears  thy  face  have  marred:  O  love  that  passeth  knowledge,  So 

chil-dren.  And  will  ye  treat  me    so?"    O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow  We 


iite 


^=-_e- 


Jl 


a±:?idt 


-F-  -r 


-^=*3t 


I^S^S^E 


name  and  sign  we  bear:  Oh,shame,  thrice  shame  upon  us!  To  keep  him  standing  there, 
pa  -  tient-ly    to  wait!  O    sin  that  hath  no      e-qual.  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
o    -    pen  now  the  door:  Dear  Savior,  en  -  ter,    en-ter.  And  leave  us  never-more! 


Sjfis: 
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206. 


Ibow  can  II  but  Xove  Ibim  ? 


f-r 


-(22- 


J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


y^— 5: 


i 
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1.  So      ten-der,  so    pre-cious,  My    Sav  -    lor,    to   me;      So       true    and  so 

2.  So       pa  -  tient,  so  kind-ly  T'ward  all        of    my  ways;    I        blun-der    so 

3.  Of       all  friends,  the  fair-est   And    tru  -    est    is    he;     His       love    is    the 

4.  His    beau  -  ty,  tho' bleeding  And     cir  -  cled  with  thorns,  Is     then  most  ex- 

.^__.^ ^ — m — r-^ — m — m—r-^ ^(^ «_^:       '^' 
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i^-i 


Kefrain. 


I  ,  Kefrain. 


^idzqs 


gra  -  cious  I've  found  him    to       be. 

blind  -  ly — He     love  still  re  -  pays.    How  can 

rar  -  est  That    ev    -  er  can     be. 

ceed  -  ing,  For  grief    him    a  -  dorns. 


I     but  love  him?  But 
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1bow  can  1f  but  Xove  Ibim?    ConcluOeC)* 


^^g^ 


love  him,  but  love  him?  There's  no  friend  a  -  bove  him,  Poor  sin  -  ner,  for   thee. 
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207. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Sammis. 
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D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  When  we  walk  with  the  Lord  In    the  light  of     his  word,  "What  a  glo  -  ry     he 

2.  Not      a  shad-ow    can  rise,  Not    a    cloud  in    the  skies,  But  his  smile  quickly 

3.  Not     a  bur -den  we  bear,  Not    a      sor  -  row  we  share.  But  our  toil  he     doth 

4.  But    we  nev  -  er    can  prove  The  de-lights   of    his    love,  Un-til  all    on      the 

5.  Then  in  fel  -  low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit      at     his    feet,  Or  we'll  walk  by  his 

-I ri -^ \ T-\ 1 1 — rf— 
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sheds  on    our    way!  While  we    do    his  good  will,     He       a  -  bides  with  us 

drives  it       a  -  way;     Not     a  doubt  nor      a  fear.     Not       a    sigh  nor    a 

rich  -  ly      re  -  pay;     Not     a    grief  nor      a  loss,     Not       a  frown  nor    a 

al    -    tar    we     lay,      For    the    fa  -  vor    he  shows.  And   the  joy    he    be  • 
side      in    the    way;  What  he    says   we    will      do.     Where  he  sends  we  will 
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Chorus. 


5^ 
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still,   And  with  all    who  will  trust  and    o  -  bey 
tear    Can    a  -  bide  while  we  trust  and    o  -  bey. 
cross.  But     is  blest  if      we  trust  and 
stows,  Are  for  them  who  will  trust  and 
go,      Nev  -  er   fear,  on  -  ly  trust  and 

■       ■       :t:=zf=t=rt:: 


bey.  Trust  and    o  -  bey,  for  there's 

bey. 

bey. 


■*-rd^r^— i^"— i^ 


-($>-    -^-  -»■  • 


no    oth  -  er    way  To  be  hap-py     in     Je 
-(«-    -^.    -^-    .^-  .0^.  -^-    .^-    -^-    -^. 


sus,  but  to  trust  and    o  -  bey. 
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208. 

Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


"Koch  of  Hqcs. 


Thomas  Hastings. 

Fine. 


a: 
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1.  Rock    of     A    -    ges,   cleft 
D.C. — Be    of    sin       the      douh 

2.  Should  my  tears  for  -  ev    - 
D.C. — In    m>/  hand      no      price 

3.  While    i    draw  this    fleet  - 
D.C. — Eock  of   A    -    ges,     cleft 


Pi 


for   me,      Let    me    hide     my  -  self     in 

-  le    cure,     Save  from  vjrath    and    make    me 
er  flow,  Should  my  zeal      no      lan-guor 
/   bring:    Sim  -  ply     to        thy     cross      I 
ing  breath,  When  mine  eye-lids  close    in 

for    me,       Let     me     hide      my  -   self     in 
-^-       -m-     -m~     -i9-  .III 


thee. 

pure. 
know, 
cling. 
death, 

thee. 
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Let  the 
All  for 
When  I 
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wa  -  ter    and    the  blood,  From  thy  side      a  heal  -  ing 

sin    could  not    a  -  tone ;    Thou  must  save,  and  thou     a  - 

rise      to  worlds  unknown,  See      thee  on      thy  judgment 
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flood, 
lone, 
throne, 
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209.  ©a?  16  W'^irxQ  in  tbe  Meet 

Mary  A.  Lathbury. 


W.  F.  Sherwin. 


IS^ 


-\ \-4 


m 


1.  Day    is  dy-ing  in  the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  "Wait  and  worship 

2.  Lord  of  life, beneath  the  dome  Of  the  universe,  thy  home,Gath-er  us  who 


■^^EW^ 
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while  the  night  Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro'  all  the       sky. 
seek     thy  face    To  the  fold  of    thy    embrace.  For  thou  art    nigh. 
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Refrain. 
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Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly    Lord    God    of    hosts  !  Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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Da^  is  lS>^ir\Q  In  tbe  'Meet.    ConcluOeO. 

Cres.  — ==c: 


^^: 


full  of  thee  1  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  thee,  O   Lord  most    high  1 
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210.  ©nvoarb,  Cbrietian  SolMere! 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


SI 


1.  On-ward,  Christian  soldiers  I  Marching    as    to   war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like    a  might  -  y    arm  -    y  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  v*^e  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, But  the  Church  of 

4.  On-ward,  then,  ye   peo- pie!  Join    our   hap  -  py  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sus      Go  -  ing     on     be -fore;  Christ,  the   roy  -  al       Mas  -  ter, 
tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;  We     are    not     di    -    vid    -    ed, 
Je    -    sus      Con-stant  will  re  -  main ;  Gates  of    hell    can       nev  -  er 
voic  -   es      In       the    tri-umph  song;  Glo  -  ry,  laud,   and      hon  -   di* 


i^te 
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Leads  against  the  foe;   Forward  in  -  to    bat    -    tie,    See,  his  ban-ners  go! 
All     one  bod-y  we;      One   in  hope  and  doc-trine,    One  in  char- i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  can  not  fail. 
Un  -  to  Christ  the  King, This  thro' countless  a  -  ges  Man  and  angels  sing. 

i  I — ^ 


3iy^=M=*+-K-IJUi^Ai:t 


.a . 


)ir^—i^^- 


Onward, Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,        With  the  cross  of  Jesus  Going  on  be-fore 
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211. 

Reginald  Heber. 


Ibolij,  Ibolij,  Iboli?* 


J.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho-ly,   ho-lv, 

2.  Ho-lv,   ho-ly, 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly. 


ho 
ho 
ho 
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ly,  Lord  God  Al  -  might -y!  Ear  -  ly  in  the 
ly!  all  the  saints  a  -  dore  thee,  Casting  down  Iheir 
ly!     tho'  the  dark-ness  hide    thee,  Tho'  the  eye  of 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise    to    thee;  Ho  -  ly, 

golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass  -  y      sea;  Cher  -  u  • 

sin^ful  man  thy  glo  -  ry  may  not   see;  On  -  ly 
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ho  -  ly,     ho    -    Xy, 
bim  and  sera  -  phini 
thou  art     ho    -    ly! 


^ 


#;fe^ 


J=3i: 


5i=q: 


^gy^ 


.^.  ^ 


(5^ 


(^- 


i^^^-^Sr 


^fl 


mer-ci-ful  andmight-y,  God      in  Three  Per-sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
fall  -  ing  down  before  thee,  Which  wert  and  art,    and      ev  -  er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  beside  thee  Per  -  feet    in   pow'r,  in      love,  and  pur  -  i  -  ty. 
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212, 


Anna  L.  Walker. 


Morft,  for  tbe  IRigbt  (0  Coming. 
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-■^  '  S     s- 


i^EB 


di^ 


t^ 


Lov^ell  Mason. 
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'^ 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com 

2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com 

I     N    ^    ■ 


\ — ^- 


I     1/   :p   I 

ing.  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours;  Work,  while  the  dew  is 
ing.  Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  wiih 
ing,  Un-der  the  sun-set  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are 
I       -      _     -^    -^v         I f^     ft     I      _t 


^ 


w 
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:si 
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sparkling,  Work  'mid  springing 
la  -  bor.  Rest  comes  sure  and 
glow  -  ing.  Work,  for  day-light 


-l-r:^ 


.«- 


flow'rs;Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter.  Work  in  the 
soon.  Give  ev  -'ry  fly  -  ing  min  -  ute  Something  to 
flies.  Work,  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth,  Fad  -  eth  to 

-(5?-      -♦-     -<•■-•-!•- 


f^ 


-I — r-=± 


-h- 


200 


-I — r- 


^ 


-TOotli,  toe  tbe  'Htflbt  (s  Oomiitfi.    ConcluOeO. 


^=S 
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^^- 


glow-ing  sun;  Work,  for  theuightis  com  -  ing,  When  man's  work  is  done, 
keep  in  store;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing,  When  man  works  no  more, 
shine  no  more;  Work,  while  the  night  is  dark-'ning,  When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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213. 

H.  G.  Spafford. 


IFt  is  Mell  witb  fID?  Soul. 


p.  p.  Bliss. 


!?& 
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4-^- 
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:S=tz^: 


1.  When  peace  like  a      riv  -  er 

2.  Tho'      Sa  -  tan  should  buf  -  fet 

3.  My 

4.  And 


§4^g4 


at  - 
.  tho' 
sin — oh,    the  bliss  of    this 
Lord,  haste  the  day  when  the 


^1 


«$> ^- 


t=±t=t: 
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tend-eth  my  way,  When  sorrows  like 
tri  -  als  should  come,  Let  this  blest  as  - 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho't! — My  sin — not    in 
faith  shall  ba  sight.  The  clouds  be  rolled 


:^-"«^-- 


-CL 


'T=^ 
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■| 1- 


IS 


\ V 


-(2- 


■^^ 


■^ 


sea  -    bil-lows  roll;  What-ev  -    er    my 
sur  -  ance  con-trol,  That  Christ  has    re  ■ 
part,   but  the  whole — Is  nailed  to    the 
back    as      a  scroll,   The  trump  shall  re 
-(5i-       -m-      ^      -^-'    -^-     ■^-       -m-     -(«- 


r- 


lot,    thou  hast  taught  me 
gard  -  ed    my    help  -  less 
cross    and    I       bear    it 
sound  and  the    Lord  shall 
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say,      It      is    well,     it       is    well    with  my  soul.    It      is    well, 

tate,    And  hath  shed    his    own  blood  for  my  soul, 

more.  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord,  0  my  soul. 

Bceiid,  "E  -  yen    so" — it       is    well     with  my  soul.  It       is 

■^-      H«.    V      -a-  _  I  .  rzs  .(«. 
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—  with  my     soul, It     is    well,  it      is    well  with  my  soul. 

well  with  my    soul. 
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214.       Hll  Mail  tbe  power  of  Jeeue*  IRamel 


Edw.  Perronet. 


Oliver  Hold  en. 
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1.  All  hail    the  pow'r  of      Je  -  sus'  name  I  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate 

2.  Sin-ners  whose  love  can  ne'er  for  -  get     The  wormwood  and  the 

3.  Let    ev  -  'ry    kin  -  dred,  ev  -  'ry    tribe    On  this    ter  -  res  -  trial 

4.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der    sa -cred  throng  We  at      his    feet    my 


fall ; 
gall; 
ball, 
fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Go,  spread  your  tro-phies 
To     him     all    maj  -  es  - 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  - 


^ 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all; 

at      his  feet,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all; 

ty      as-cribe,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all; 

last  -ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       di  - 
Go,     spread  your  trophies  at 
To       him     all    maj  -  es  -  ty 
We'll  join    the    ev  -  er  -  last  - 

m         m         m  ^ 


a  -  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord 
his     feet,  And  crown  him  Lord 

as-cribe.  And  crown  him  Lord 
ing  song,  And  crown  him  Lord 
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of 
of 
of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
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215, 


Sabine  Baring-Gould. 
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mow  tbe  2)a?  ia  ®\>er< 


Joseph  Barnby. 
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ver; 
ry 

•es, 
ens. 


1.  Now    the    day    is       o     - 

2.  Je    -  sus,   give  the    wea    - 

3.  Thro'  the  long  night-watch 
When  the  morn-ing  wak    - 


4. 


Night  is    draw -ing    pigh  ; 
Calm   and  sweet  re  -   pose ; 
May  thine  an  -  gels     spread 
Then  may     I        a     -     rise. 
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flow  tbe  Dag  le  ©vet.    (EoncluOeO. 
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p*f 


Shad 
With 
Their 
Pure, 


-  ows     of       the   even  -      ing 

thy    ten-d'rest  bless  -     in^ 

white  wings  a  -  bove  me, 

and    fresh,  and  sin  -      less, 


:^ 


J- 


Steal      a  -  cross  the  sky. 
May      our  eye  -  lids  close. 
Watching  round  my  bed. 
In        thy    ho  -  ly     eyes. 

Ill 
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even-ing  Steal    a  -  cross 


the     sky. 


216. 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 


Bearer,  fiD?  6o&,  to  Itbee. 


^^^m 


Lowell  Mason. 
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:^ 


1.  Near  -  er,  my  God,     to  thee, 

2.  Tho'     like  the  wan-der-er, 

3.  There  let  the  way     ap-pear 

4.  Then,  with  my  wak-ing  tho'ts 

5.  Or,         if  on    joy-ful  wing. 


ISTi 

i 

Near  -  er      to    thee  I 
The    sun  gone  down, 
Steps  un  -  to  heav'n ; 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Cleav-ing  the    sky. 


^^=f=^=^^ 


E'en  though  it 
Dark  -  ness  be 
All  that  thou 
Out  of  my 
Sun,  moon,  and 
I 
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be         a    cross    That    rais  -  eth    me ;  Still     all  my    song    shall  be, 

o    -    ver    me.    My      rest     a     stone,  Yet       in  my  dreams  I'd    be 

send  -  est    me,     In        mer  -  cy    giv'n ;  An   -  gels  to    beck   -   on     me 

ston  -  y  griefs  Beth  -  el      I'll  raise;  So        by  my  woes       to      be 

stars  for  -  got,   Up  -  ward     I        fly ;  Still     all  my    song    shall  be, 


^i 


?E 


Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  thee  I  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  Near  -  er 
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to  thee  I 
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Tbol?  Spirit,  ffaitbful  (5ui5e* 


M.  M.  W. 


i 


M.  M.  Wells. 
Fink. 


i 


^■-fv 


m 


4Ff-3= 


i^ti; 


T^^ 


3. 


Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 
Gent-Iy  lead  us 
Ev  -  er  pres-  ent. 
Leave  us  not  to 
When  our  days  of 
Noth-ing  left  but 


faith  -  ful  Guide,  Ev  -  er  near 
by  the  hand,  Pilgrims  in 
tru    -    est  friend,  Ev  -  er  near 


the 


Chris-tij 


doubt  and  fear,     Groping  on 
toil    shall  cease,  Waiting  still 
heav'n  and  pray'r,  Wond'ring  if   our  names  are  there, 

N 


tian's  side; 
a    des    -    ert    land; 
thine      aid     to   lend, 
in  dark    -  ness  drear; 
for    sweet    re  -  lease, 


:g=f: 


-^"^V 
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D.C. —  Whis-per soft  -  ly,    Wan-  d\er,  come!  Fol-low  me,    Fll      guide  thee    home. 


to^ 


g==y 
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f: 


i 


D.  C. 
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Wea  -  ry  souls    for  -  e'er    re-joice.  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice 
When   the  storms  are   rag  -  ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,and  hopes  give  o'er, 
Wad  -  ing  deep    the    dis  -  mal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus'  blood, 
,      .  -P-*     ^  -/2_     _^   _^     ^iL.   ^.. 
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218. 


Come,  ^bou  Hlmigbtip  IRing. 


C.  Wesley, 


Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come,  Thou  Al-might  -  y  King,  Help  us  thy  name 

2.  Come,  thou  in-car-nate  Word,  Gird  on  thy   might 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly   Coih  -  fort  -  er.    Thy  sa  -  cred   wit   - 

4.  To   the  great  One      in  Three   E  -  ter-nal    prais 


to  sing,  Help  us  to  praise;  Father,  all- 
y  sword,  Our  pray'r  attend;  Come,  and  thy 
ness  bear  In  this  glad  hour;  Thou  who  al- 
es   be,    Hence,  evermore!  His  sov'reign 

-*--^  J.  J 


^^^ 


m 


glo  -  ri  -  ous,  O'er  all    vie  -  to  -  ri  -  ous.  Come  and  reign  o  -  ver  us.   An  -  cient  of  Days, 

peo-ple  bless,And  give  thy  word  success;  Spir  -  it     of   ho  -  li-ness,    On    us  de  -  scend. 

mighty  art.  Now  rule   in    ev  -  'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  de-part,  Spir  -  it  of  pow'r. 

maj-  es  -  ty    May  we     in    glo  -  ry  see,  And   to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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219. 

Cardinal  J.  H.  Newman. 


Xea&,  IRinMi?  Xigbt 


J.  B.  Dykes. 
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^=t 
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^^ 


1.  Lead,  kindly  light,  amid  th 'en-circling  gloom,  Lead  thou  me  on  ;  The  night  is 

2.  I  was  not  ev-er  thus, nor  pray'd  that  thou  Shouldst  lead  me  on;    I  lov'd  to 

3.  So  long  thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me, sure  it  still  Will  lead  me  on;  O'er  moor  and 

^  I    1  ^  -^-   ^      V^\ 

tr  "g"  '£"  ,'g''-  m-- 


i^ 
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r— t- 


SF^ 
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1^ 


■4=N 


^-qiL-^ 


/^-^- 


g^ 


:f: 


-^_ 


^K 


9S-I 


dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home.  Lead  thou  me  on  ;  Keep  thou  my     feet;    I 
choose  and  see  my  path;  but  now  Lead  thou  me  on;      I   lov'd  the     gar  -  ish 
fen,    o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till   The  night  is  gone.  And  with  the  morn  those 


t=t=t: 
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do  not    ask  to     see The  distant  scene;  one  step  e-nough  for  me. 

day ;  and  spite  of  fears, ....  Pride  rul'd  my  will :  re-mem-ber  not  past  years, 
an  -  gel  fac  -  es  smile, ....  Which  I  have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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Hbi5e  witb  fiDe* 


H.  F.  Lyte. 


,1 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with  me,  fast  falls  the  eventide;  The  darkness  deepens,  Lord,  with  me  a-bide; 

2.  I  need  thy  presence  ev-'ry  passing  hour,  What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 

3.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  a  way; 


Ai 


■^- 


:^ 
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^^^^^^^^ 


When  oth-  er  help  -  ers  fail,  and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless.oh,  a-bide   with  me! 
Who     like  thyself    my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,  abide  with  me ! 
Change  and  de- cay    in        all  a-round  I   see;    0  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 
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221. 


TL\)cvc'B  a  Mi&ene06. 


F.  W.  Faber. 


mm 


A-d 


I- 1 1 


Lizzie  S.  Tourjee. 
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1.  There's  a  wideness  in    God's  mercy,  Like  the  wide  -  ness   of    the  sea; 

2.  There    is  wel-corae  for  the      sinner,  And  more  gra- ces    for  the  good; 

3.  For      the  love  of  God   is      broader,  Than  the  meas-ure  of  man's  mind; 

4.  If         our  love  were  but  more  simple,  We  should  take  him  at    his  word; 


m^^ 
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There's  a     kindness    in     his    justice.  Which  is  more  than  lib  -   er 

There  is      mer-cy     with  the    Savior;  There  is  heal  -  ing     in  his 

And    the  heart  of      the  E   -  ter-nal   Is  most  won  -  der  -  ful  -   ly 

And    our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine  In  the  sweet-ness    of  our 


-    ty. 
blood, 
kind. 
Lord. 
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222. 

Anon. 


Hngel  IDoicea* 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 


^m 


«=E3r-±5=^ 


An  -  gel     voic-es,  ev   -  er    sing-ing  Round  Thy  throne  of  light. 
Thou,  who  art  be-yond  the  farthest  Mor  -  tal     eye    can  scan. 
Here,  great  God,  to-day  we    of  -  fer  Of     thine  own    to    thee; 


An  -  gel 
Can     it 
And  for 
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harps  for-ev  -  er    ring-ing.  Rest  not    day   nor  night;  Thousands  on  -  ly 
be    that  thou  re  -  gard-est   Songs  of    sin  -  ful  man?    Can   we     feel   that 
thine  accept-ance  prof -fer  All      un-worth  -  i  -  ly.       Hearts  and  minds,  and 
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Hngel  Doicce.    Conclu^eD, 
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live     to  bless  Thee,  And  con  -  fess  Thee,  Lord    of  might, 

thou  art  near    us      And  wilt  hear   us?      Yea,   we  can. 

hands  and  voic  -  es,     In      our  choic-est      Mel  -  o     -  dy. 
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223, 


M.  Bridges. 
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Crown  Mint  voitb  fiDani?  Crowne, 


G.  J.  Elvey. 
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1.  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns,  The  LamlD  upon  his  throne;  HarkI  how  the  heav'nljr 

2.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  love ;  Behold  his  hands  and  side.  Rich  wounds,  yet  visi- 

3.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace.  Whose  pow'r  a  sceptre  sways  From  pole  to  pole,  that 

4.  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  years,  The  potentate  of  time,  Cre-a  -  tor    of    the 
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anthem  drowns  All  music  but  its  own  ;  Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing  Of  him  who 
ble      a-bove   In  beau-ty  glo-ri-fied;  No  an  -  gel  in   the  sky  Can  f  ul  -  ly 
wars  may  cease,  And  all  be  pray'r  and  praise;  His  reign  shall  know  no  end.  And  round  his 
rolling  spheres,  In-ef-fa-bly  sublime.  All  hail,  Redeemer,  hail  I  For  thou  hast 


^^^^ 


l^h=^^^ 
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died  for  thee.  And  hail  him  as  thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all  eterni  -  ty. 
bear  that  sight,  But  downward  bends  his  wond'ring  eye  At  myster  -  ies  so  bright, 
pierced  feet  Fair  flow'rs  of  paradise  extend  Their  fragrance  ev-er  sweet, 
died  for  me;  Thy  praise  shall  never,  never  fail  Throughout  eterni  -  ty. 
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224. 

Jos.  H.  Gilmore 

I 


Me  Xea&etb  fiDe* 

TT  i       I       I— J=h::^= 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


lit  :3: 

1.  He  lead  -  eth  me!   oh!  bless-ed  tho't,  Oh!  words  with  heav'nly  com-fort  fraught; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deep-est  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur-mur  or    re -pine — 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done,  When  by  thy  grace  the  vic-t'ry's  won, 
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What -e'er     I     do,  wher-e'er    I     be,    Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By    wa  -  ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea.  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Con  -  tent  what-ev  -  er     lot     I     see,  Since  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I    will  not  flee.  Since  God  thro'  Jor  -  dan  lead-eth  me. 
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Refrain. 
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He  lead-eth    me!  he  lead-eth  me!    By  his  own  hand  he  lead-eth  me 
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His  faith-ful    fol-lower    I  would  be,  For  by    his    hand  he  lead  -  eth  me. 
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225.  Iln  tbe  (rro60  of  Cbriet  II  Slori?* 

J.  Bowring.  Ithamar  Conkey. 
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1.  In    the  cross    of   Christ    I    glo  -  ry,    Tow-'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 

2.  When  the  woes  of    life      o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive  and  fears    an  -  noy, 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss       is  beam-ing    Light  and  love   up  -  on      my  way, 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleas-ure.    By    the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fled ; 
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Conclu&e&. 
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ers  round  its  head  Bub-lime. 


All    the  light    of    sa    -    cred  sto  -  ry    Gath 

Nev  -  er  shall  the  cross  for  -  sake  me ;  Lo  !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra  -  diauce  streaming  Adds  more  lus  -  tre  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  meas-ure,    Joys  that  thro'  all  time    a  -  bide. 
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F.  J.  Crosby. 


IReecue  tbe  periebing* 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Res  -cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy-ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  The'  they  are  slighting  him,  Still  he    is  wait-ing,  Wait-ing  the  pen  -  i  -  tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-man  heart,  Crushed  by  the  tempter,  Feel-ings  lie  bur-ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per  -  ish-ing,   Du  -  ty  demands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  -  bor   the 


m 


^^ 


:r:=t:=t 


:}s=)s: 


It: 


1 — r 


Q  ,|>    J ^— 1^ 1 

1 

r"1 1^ — r^ — \ 1 

VL"^T         M           m          1         -       V 

1       ».     s    ^     ^     1 

J          !       1 

r^^      '               1  •^        J           1     *■ 

-H      ■■  K      r     \       1     J 

\s\)       *,'  VcJ-    2"    ^ 

^  ^      S._     S,      i^. 

a'    .  2_     2         •! 

J                H*     •    i           •      -5-    ^.     •      *      *        •              -      ^        •    ■ 

sin     and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the   err-ingone,    Lift     up  the  fall-  en, 

child     to    re  -ceive.  Plead  with  them  ear-nest  -  ly,  Plead  with  them  gen  -  tly; 

grace    can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a      lov  -  ing  heart.  Wakened  by  kind  -  ness, 

Lord    will  pro-vide.  Back    to     the  nar  -  row  way     Pa  -  tient-ly    win  them; 
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Chorus. 

-J ^- 


-^ g w -m- 


P^ 


izt 


Tell  them  of     Je  -  sus,  the  might  -  y     to   save. 

He      will  for  -  give    if    they  on  -  ly    be  -  lieve.  Res-cue  the  per  -  ish-ing, 
Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will    vi-brate  once  more. 
Tell  the  poor  wand'rer     a    Sav  -  ior    has    died. 
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Care    for    the    dy  -  ing ;    Je  -  sus    is    mer  -  ci  -  f ul,     Je  -  sus  will  save. 
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227, 

Ray  Palmer. 


fiD?  ]faitb  Xoofte  up  to  JLbcc. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary,  Sav-ior  divine  ;  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspirel  As  thou  -hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread.  Be  thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 
4.  When  ends  life's  transient  drSam,  When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll;  Blest  Savior, 


Mm 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  away,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  thine ! 
died  for  me,  Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A  living  fire  I 
turn  to  day, Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,  Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  thee  aside, 
then,  in  love.  Fear  and  distrust  remove,  Oh,  bear  me  safe  above,  A  ransomed  soul. 
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S.  p.  Smith,  D.D. 


fiDig  Country  I  'Zis  of  ^bee. 


|iE3 


Henry  Carey. 
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My  coun-try!    'tis    of  thee.  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-ty,      Of  thee   I    sing;  Land  where  my 
My  na  -  tive    coun-try,  thee.  Land  of  the  no-ble,  free,    Thy  name  I  love;     I      love   thy 
Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mortal 
Our  f a-ther's  God,  to  thee,  Au-thor   of    lib  -  er  -  ty.      To  thee  we   sing;  Long  may  our 
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Cres. 
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fathers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev'ry  mountain  side.  Let      free-dom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  templed  hills;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.  Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King. 
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229. 

Chas.  Wesley. 


3cB\XB,  Xover  of  fiD?  SouL 


Joseph  G.  Holbrook. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  lov   -  er      of     my    soul, 

2.  0th  -  er    ref  -  uge   have     I     none ; 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all      I      want; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 


m^E^ 


s^ 
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Let  me    to        thy  bos-om   fly, 

Hangs  my  help-less  soul    on  thee; 

More  than  all       in  thee     I    find ; 

Grace  to  cov  -  er  all    my  sin ; 
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While  the  near  -  er  wa-ters  roll,  While  the  tem 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  a  -  lone.  Still  sup-port 
Eaise  the  fall  -  en,  cheer  the  faint.  Heal  the  sick, 
Let      the  heal  -  ing  streams  abound,    Make  and  keep 


pest  still  is  highl 
and   com-fortmel 
and  lead  the  blind, 
me  pure  with-in. 
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Sav  -  ior,  hide, 
thee  is    stayed, 
is    thy    name, 
fountain  art, 


Hide  me,  O  my 
All  my  trust  on 
Just  and  ho  -  ly 
Thou  of  life      the 


Till   the  storm  of      life     is    past; 
All     my  help    from  thee     I    bring; 
I        am  all       un  -  righteous-ness; 
Free-ly    let       me    take    of    thee; 
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Safe    in  -  to       the    ha  -  ven     guide,  Oh,    re-ceive    my    soul    at  last  I 

Cov  -  er    my      de  -  fense-less   head  With  the  shad- ow      of    thy  wing. 

False,  and  full  of     sin,      I      am,  Thou  art  full     of  truth  and  grace. 

Spring  thou  up  with-in    my    heart,  Else  to    all        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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3e6U0,  Xover  of  fiDi?  SouL 

Fine. 


Closing  ^ongfi. 
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©rant  Zly^  'SSIcbbixxq. 


Edith  Sanford  Tillotson. 
Unison.     Not  too  fast. 


Ira  B.  Wilson. 
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1.  Now  our  hymns  are  ended,     All  our  songs  are  sung,  Willing  praise  we've 

2.  Ev'rywhere  surround-ed        By  Thy  lov-ing     care,  May  our  faith  be 

3.  Thro'  earth's  joy  and  sadness,  Thro'  the  day  and  night,  Fill  us  with  Thy 
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Chorus.     Slowly  and  softly. 
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glad-ness, 
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Ev  -  'ry  heart  and  tongue. 
On   Thy  pre-cepts  fair.        Grant  us  all  Thy  blessing.  As  Thy 
Lead  us  with  Thy  light. 
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house  we  leave,  And  Thy  bene  -  dic-tion  May  we  all  receive ;  Be  with  us  and 
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guide  us.  Send  Thy  light  before.  Closely  walk  beside  us  Till  we  meet  once  more. 
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^fElRanWn.  (50M)e  Witb  1?0U. 


W.  G.  Tomer. 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,    By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  his  wings  protecting  hide  you, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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0oD  be  witb  l^ou.    ConoiuDcD. 


9^ 


With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  provide  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 
Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you  ;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 
Smite  death's  threat'ningwavebeforeyou;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 
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Till  we  meet, ....       till  we  meet,        Till  we  meet  at  Je-sus'  feet ; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again,  till  we  meet, 
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Till  we  meet, ... .       till  we  meet,      God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again, 


Glo-ry    be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost;  As  it 
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was  in  the  beginning,  Is  now,  and  ever  shall  be, World  without  end.  Amen,  Amen. 
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Concert  or  IReeponeive  lEierctaee* 

THE  APOSTLES'  CREED. 


234. 

I  believe  in  God,  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth ;  and  in  Je- 
sus Christ  his  only  Son,  our  Lord ;  who 
was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost ;  born 
of  the  Virgin  Mary ;  suffered  under  Pon- 
tius Pilate  ;  was  crucified,  dead,  and  bur- 
ied ;  the  third  day  he  arose  again  from 
the  dead ;  he  ascended  into  heaven,  and 

235.  THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 

Exodus  30:  2-17. 


eitteth  on  the  right  hand  of  God  the 
Father  Almighty;  from  thence  he  shall 
come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead. 
I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost ;  the  holy 
catholic  church;  the  communion  of 
saints ;  the  forgiveness  of  sins ;  the  res- 
urrection of  the  body ;  and  the  life  ever- 
lasting.   Amen. 


Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before 
me. 

Thou  Shalt  not  make  unto  thee 
any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness 
of  anything  that  is  in  heaven  above, 
OP  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or 
that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth: 
thou  Shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to 
them,  nor  serve  them  : 

For  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous 
God,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  the  fathers 
upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and 
fourth  generation  of  them  that  hate  me  ; 
and  showing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me  and  keep  my  com- 
mandments. 

Thou  Shalt  not  take  the  name  of 
the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain;  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that 
taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

Kemember  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it 
holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do 
all  thy  work :  but  the  seventh  day  is  the 
Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy  God :  in  it  thou 
shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son, 


nor  thy  daughter,  thy  manservant,  nor 
thy  maidservant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates : 

For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made 
heaven  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 
that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the 
seventh  day:  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  Sabbath  day,  and  hal- 
lowed it. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother:  that 
thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the  land 
which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Thou  Shalt  not  kill. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
against  thy  neighbor. 

Thou  shalt  not  eovet  thy  neigh- 
bor's house,  thou  shalt  not  eovet 
thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man- 
servant, nor  his  maidservant,  nor 
his  ox,  nor  his  ass,  nor  any  thing 
that  is  thy  neighbor's. 


236< 


THE  BEATITUDES. 

Matthew  5 :  1-12. 


And  seeing  the  multitudes,  he  went  up 
into  a  mountain :  and  when  he  was  set, 
his  disciples  came  unto  him  : 

And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and 
taught  them,  saying, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit :  for  theirs 
is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  :  for 
they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek:  for  they  shall 
inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 
and  thirst  after  righteousness  :  for 
they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall 
obtain  mercy. 


Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  for 
they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers  for  they 
shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake  :  for 
theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile 
you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all 
manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for 
my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad: 
for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven  : 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets 
which  were  before  you. 
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IResponeive  IReaMnos. 


237. 

Superintendent. — Lord,  thou  art  God, 
which  hast  made  heaven  and  eailh,  and 
the  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is. 

aS'c/iooZ.— Praise  our  God,  all  ye  his 
servants,  and  ye  that  fear  him,  both 
great  and  small. 


Supt. — Fear  God,  and  give  glory  to  him; 
worship    him   that  made    heaven,   and 


waters. 

School.— "WYio  shall  not  fear  thee, 
0  Lord,  and  glorify  thy  name  ?  for 
thou  only  art  holy :  for  all  nations 
shall  come  and  worship  before  thee. 


AN  EXERCISE  OF  WORSHIP. 

Supt. — Show  forth  the  praises  of  him 
who  hath  called  you  out  of  darkness  into 
his  marvellous  light. 

/S'c/tooZ.— Blessed  be  the  God  and  Fa- 
ther of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who 
hath  blessed  us  with  all  spiritual 
blessing's  in  heavenly  places  in 
Christ. 

Supt. — Unto  the  King  eternal,  immor- 
tal, invisible,  the  only  wise  God,  be  honor 
and  glory  forever  and  ever. 

School— To  him  be  glory  and  do- 
minion forever  and  ever. 


238. 


THE  CALL  TO  WORSHIP. 


Superintendent. — Let  them  make  me  a 
sanctuary :  that  I  may  dwell  among 
them. 

School— There  will  I  meet  with  the 
children  of  Israel,  and  the  tab- 
ernacle shall  be  sanctified  by  my 
glory. 

Supt. — He  is  thy  Lord  ;  and  worship 
thou  him. 

School— Eim  shall  ye  fear  and  Him 
shall  ye  worship. 

Supt. — Thy  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sanc- 
tuary :  who  is  so  great  a  god  as  our  God  ? 

School— Blessed,  are  they  that  dwell 
in  thy  house  :  they  will  still  be  prais- 
ing thee. 

Supt. — Give  unto  the  Lord  the  glory 

239. 

Superintendent.  —  The 
worshippeth  thee. 

School— The  morning  stars  sang 
together  and  all  the  sons  of  God 
shouted  for  joy. 

Supt. — Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels, 
that  excel  in  strength,  that  do  his  com- 
mandments, hearkening  unto  the  voice 
of  his  word. 

School— Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  ye 
his  hosts :  ye  ministers  of  his,  that 
do  his  pleasure. 

Supt. — They  rest  not  day  and  night, 
saying.  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  al- 
mighty, which  was,  and  is,  and  is  to 
come. 

School— One  cried  to  another,  and 
said.  Holy,  holy,  holy,  is  the  Lord  of 
hosts ;  the  whole  earth  is  full  of  his 
glory. 


due  unto  his  name  :  bring  an  offering  and 
come  into  his  courts. 

School— 0  worship  the  Lord  in  the 
beauty  of  holiness:  fear  before 
him,  all  the  earth. 

Supt. — O  come,  let  us  worship  and  bow 
down ;  let  us  kneel  before  the  Lord  our 
Maker. 

School— FeB.r  God  and  give  glory  to 
him :  for  the  hour  of  his  judgment 
is  come;  and  worship  him  that  made 
heaven,  and  earth,  and  the  sea,  and 
the  fountain  of  waters. 

Supt. — Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  0  Lord, 
and  glorify  thy  name?  for  thou  only  art 
holy. 

School— Yov  Sill  nations  shall  come 
and  worship  before  thee :  for  thy 
judgments  are  made  manifest. 


THE  HEAVENLY  ADORATION 
host  of    heaven 


Supt. — The  four  and  twenty  elders  fall 
down  before  him  that  sat  on  the  throne 
and  worship  him  that  liveth  forever  and 
ever,  and  cast  their  crowns  before  the 
throne,  saying, 

School— Thou  art  worthy,  0  Lord, 
to  receive  glory  and  honor  and  pow- 
er :  for  thou  hast  created  all  things, 
and  for  thy  pleasure  they  are  and 
were  created. 

Supt. — And  a  voice  came  out  of  the 
throne,  saying.  Praise  our  God,  all  ye 
his  servants,  and  ye  that  fear  him,  both 
small  and  great. 

School— And  I  heard  as  it  were  the 
voice  of  a  great  multitude,  and  as 
the  voice  of  many  waters,  and  as 
the  voice  of  mighty  thunderings, 
saying,  Alleluia,  for  the  Lord  God 
omnipotent  reigneth. 


215 


240. 

Supt. — 0  God,  thou  God  of  my  salva- 
tion :  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  of  thy 
righteousness. 

School— 0  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips : 
and  my  mouth  shall  shew  forth  thy 
praise. 

Supt. — I  will  praise  the  Lord  according 
to  his  righteousness  ;  and  will  sing  praise 
to  the  name  of  the  Lord  most  high. 

School— Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordained 
strength  because  of  thine  enemies, 
that  thou  mightest  still  the  enemy 
and  the  avenger. 

Supt. — I  will  declare  thy  name  unto 
ray  brethren  :  in  the  midst  of  the  congre- 
gation will  I  praise  thee. 


AN  EXERCISE  OF  PRAISE. 


School— Ye  that  fear  the  Lord, 
praise  him  ;  all  ye  the  seed  of  Jacob, 
glorify  him ;  and  fear  him,  all  ye 
seed  of  Israel. 

Supt. — Stand  every  morning  to  thank 
and  praise  the  Lord,  and  likewise  at 
even. 

School— My  tongue  shall  speak  of 
thy  righteousness  and  of  thy  praise 
all  the  day  long. 

Supt. — I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  time  : 
his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my 
mouth. 

^c/iooZ.— Blessed  be  the  Lord  God  of 
Israel  from  everlasting  and  to  ev- 
erlasting. 


241. 

Superintendent. — I  will  therefore  that 
men  pray  everywhere,  lifting  up  holy 
hands,  without  wrath  and  doubting. 

*S'r/iooZ.  —  Draw  near  with  a  true 
heart,  in  full  assurance  of  faith. 

Supt. — Watch  ye  and  pray,  lest  ye  en- 
ter inio  temptation. 

School— If  any  of  you  lack  wisdom, 
let  him  ask  of  God,  that  giveth  to 
all  men  liberally,  and  upbraideth 
not,  and  it  shall  be  given  him. 

SupL — This  is  the  confidence  that  we 
have  in  him,  that,  if  we  ask  any  thing 
according  to  his  will,  he  heareth  us. 


THE  CALL  TO  PRAYER. 


School— Asls.,  and  it  shall  be  given 
you ;  seek,  and  ye  shall  find ;  knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you. 

Supt. — Ye  have  not,  because  ye  ask 
not. 

School— Ye  ask  and  receive  not, 
because  ye  ask  amiss,  that  ye  may 
consume  it  upon  your  lusts. 

Supt. — Thou,  Lord,  art  good,  and  ready 
to  forgive  ;  and  plenteous  in  mercy  unto 
all  them  that  call  upon  thee. 

School— 0  thou  that  hearest  prayer, 
unto  thee  shall  all  flesh  come. 


242.  REJOICING  IN  GOD 

Superintendent. — Delight  thyself  also  in 
the  Lord  ;  and  he  shall  give  thee  the  de- 
sires of  thine  heart. 

School— My  heart  rejoiceth  in  the 
Lord,  mine  horn  is  exalted  in  the 
Lord,  because  I  rejoice  in  thy  sal- 
vation. 

Supt. — The  king  shall  joy  in  thy  strength, 
O  Lord  ;  and  in  thy  salvation  how  greatly 
shall  he  rejoice. 

Sr.hool—We  will  rejoice  in  thy  sal- 
vation, and  in  the  name  of  our  God 
we  will  set  up  our  banner. 

Supt. — Be  glad  in  the  Lord,  and  rejoice, 
ye  righteous  ;  and  shout  for  joy,  all  ye 
that  are  upright  in  heart. 

School— The  voice  of  rejoicing  and 
salvation  is  in  the  tabernacles  of 
the  righteous. 
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Supt. — Kejoice  greatly,  0  daughter  of 
Zion ;  shout,  O  daughter  of  Jerusalem: 
behold,  thy, King  cometh  unto  thee. 

School  —  Lo,  this  is  our  God :  we 
have  waited  for  him,  and  he  will 
save  us:  this  is  the  Lord;  we  have 
waited  for  him,  we  will  be  glad, 
and  rejoice  in  his  salvation. 

Suj^t. — The  redeemed  of  the  Lord  shall 
return  and  come  with  singing  unto 
Zion. 

School— And  everlasting  joy  shall 
be  upon  their  head;  they  shall  ob- 
tain gladness  and  joy;  and  sorrow 
and  mourning  shall  flee  away. 

Supt. — Finally,  my  brethren,  rejoice  in 
the  Lord. 

>S'c/iooZ.— Rejoice  evermore. 


THE  SABBATH  DAY. 


243. 

Superintendent.  —  On  tne  seventh  day- 
God  ended  his  work  which  he  had  made ; 
and  he  rested  on  the  seventh  day  from 
all  his  work  which  he  had  made. 

School— kn&  God  blessed  the  sev- 
enth day  and  sanctified  It ;  because 
that  in  it  he  had  rested  from  all  his 
work  which  God  created  and  made. 

Supt. — Kemember  the  Sabbath  day,  to 
keep  it  holy. 

School.— %\K  days  shalt  thou  labor 
and  do  all  thy  work :  but  the  sev- 
enth is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any 
work. 

Supt — Ye  shall  keep  my  Sabbaths,  and 

244.  THE  HOUSE  OF  GOD. 


reverence    my    sanctuary :     I    am    the 
Lord. 

School— TYiis  is  the  day  which  the 
Lord  hath  made:  we  will  rejoice 
and  be  glad  in  it. 

Supt. — If  thou  turn  away  thy  foot  from 
the  Sabbath,  from  doing  thy  pleasure  on 
my  holy  day  ;  and  call  the  Sabbath  a  de- 
light, the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honoraV^le ; 
and  shalt  honor  him,  not  doing  thine 
own  ways,  nor  finding  thine  own  pleas- 
ure, nor  speaking  thine  own  words  : 

School. —TYiQn  shalt  thou  delig-ht 
thyself  in  the  Lord  :  and  I  will  cause 
thee  to  ride  upon  the  high  places  of 
the  earth. 


Superintendent. — The  house  which  I 
build  is  great :  for  great  is  our  God  above 
all  gods. 

School— ^ut  who  is  able  to  build 
him  an  house,  seeing  the  heaven 
and  heaven  of  heavens  cannot  con- 
tain him  ? 

/Sup^.— Mine  house  shall  be  called  an 
house  of  prayer  for  all  people. 

School— I  have  hallowed  this  house, 
which  thou  hast  built,  to  put  my 
name  there  forever. 

Supt. — Exalt  ye  the  Lord  our  God,  and 
worship  at  his  footstool ;  for  he  is  holy. 

School— ^Q  will  go  into  his  taber- 
nacles :  we  will  worship  at  his  foot- 
stool. 

Supt. — One  thing  have  I  desired  of  the 
Lord,  that  will  I  seek  after ;  that  I  may 
dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all  the 


days  of  my  life,  to  behold  the  beauty  of 
the  Lord  and  to  enquire  in  bis  temple. 

School— I  was  glad  when  they  said 
unto  me,  Let  us  go  into  the  house  of 
the  Lord. 

Supt. — We  took  sweet  counsel  together, 
and  walked  into  the  house  of  God  in 
company. 

School— I  went  with  them  to  the 
house  of  God,  with  the  voice  of  joy 
and  praise,  with  a  multitude  that 
kept  holy  day. 

Supt, — How  amiable  are  thy  tabenra- 
cles,  O  Lord  of  hosts  !  My  soul  longeth, 
yea  even  fainteth  for  the  courts  of  the 
Lord. 

School— A  day  in  thy  courts  is  bet- 
ter than  a  thousand :  I  had  rather 
be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of  my 
God  than  to  dwell  in  the  tents  of 
wickedness. 


245. 

Superintendent. — Come  hither  and  hear 
the  words  of  the  Lord  your  God. 

School— Reeeivef  I  pray  thee,  the 
law  from  his  mouth  and  lay  up  his 
words  in  thine  heart. 

Supt. — These  words  which  I  command 
thee  this  day  shall  be  in  thine  heart. 

School— And  thou  Shalt  teach  them 
diligently  unto  thy  children,  and 
Shalt  talk  of  them  when  thou  sit- 
test  in  thine  house,  and  when  thou 
walkest  by  the  way,  and  when  thou 
liest  down,  and  when  thou  sittest  up. 

Supt.  —  Gather  the  people  together, 
men,  and  women,  and  children,  and  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates,  that 
they  may  hear,  and  that  they  may  learn, 
and  fear  the  Lord  your  God,  and  observe 
to  do  all  the  words  of  this  law. 

School  — And  that  their  children, 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 


which  have  not  known  any  thing, 
may  hear  and  learn  to  fear  the  Lord 
your  God, 

Supt. — They  are  written  for  our  admo- 
nition, upon  whom  the  ends  of  the  world 
are  come. 

School— This  is  your  wisdom  and 
your  understanding  in  the  sight  of 
the  nations,  which  shall  hear  all 
these  statutes,  and  say.  Surely  this 
great  nation  is  a  wise  and  under- 
standing people. 

Supt. — O  earth,  earth,  earth,  hear  the 
word  of  the  Lord. 

School— Bind  them  continually  up- 
on thine  heart,  and  tie  them  about 
thy  neck.  When  thou  goest,  it  shall 
lead  thee;  when  thou  sleepest,  it 
shall  keep  thee;  and  when  thou 
awakest,  it  shall  talk  with  thee. 
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246.  CHRIST  OUR  KING. 

Superintendent, —  Behold,  a  King  shall 
reign  in  righteousness  and  princes  shall 
rule  in  judgment. 

School— Eis  name  shall  endure  for- 
ever; his  name  shall  be  continued 
as  long  as  the  sun :  and  men  shall 
be  blessed  in  him :  all  nations  shall 
call  him  blessed, 

Supt. — Who  is  this  King  of  glory  ? 

School.  —  The  Lord  strong*  and 
mighty,  the  Lord  mighty  in  battle. 

Supt. — Rejoice  greatly,  O  daughter  of 
Zion ;  shout,  0  daughter  of  Jerusalem : 
behold,  thy  King  cometh  unto  thee :  he 
is  just  and  having  salvation. 

School.— Ee  shall  speak  peace  unto 
the  heathen:  and  his  dominion  shall 
be  from  sea  even  to  sea,  and  from 
the  river  even  to  the  ends  of  the 
earth. 

Supt. — The  Father  loveth  the  Son  and 
hath  given  all  things  into  his  hand. 

247.  *  THE  SOUL'S  CHOICE. 

Superintendent.  —  Choose  ye  this  day 
whom  ye  will  serve. 

School— ThQ  Lord  our  God  we  will 
serve,  and  his  voice  will  we  obey. 

Supt. — No  man  can  serve  two  masters : 
for  either  he  will  hate  the  one  and  love 
the  other,  or  he  will  hold  to  the  one  and 
despise  the  other ;  ye  can  not  serve  God 
and  mammon. 

School— Turn  not  aside  from  fol- 
lowing the  Lord,  but  serve  the  Lord 
with  all  your  heart. 

Supt. — Whosoever  therefore  shall  con- 
fess me  before  men,  him  will  I  confess 
also  before  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

School— Yield  yourselves  unto  God, 
as  those  that  are  alive  from  the 

248. 

Superintendenl — My  beloved  brethren, 
be  ye  steadfast,  unmovable,  always 
abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  for- 
as-much  as  ye  know  that  your  labor  is 
not  in  vain  in  the  Lord. 

School— Let  us  not  be  weary  in 
well  doing :  for  in  due  season  we 
shall  reap,  if  we  faint  not. 

Supt. — Be  ready  to  every  good  work. 

School— As  the  Lord  liveth,  what 
the  Lord  saith  unto  me  that  will  I 
speak. 

Supt. — Be  string,  all  ye  people  of  the 
land,  saith  the  Lord,  and  work :  for  I  am 
with  you,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts. 

School— The  fruit  of  the  righteous 
is  a  tree  of  life ;  and  he  that  win- 
neth  souls  is  wise. 

Supt. — They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as 
the  brightness  of  the  firmament. 


School— Thsit  all  men  should  honor 
the  Son  even  as  they  honor  the  Fa- 
ther. 

SujjL — God  also  hath  highly  exalted 
him  and  given  him  a  name  which  is 
above  every  name : 

/S'c/ioo/.— That  at  the  name  of  Jesus 
every  knee  should  bow,  of  things  in 
heaven,  and  things  in  earth,  and 
things  under  the  earth ;  and  that 
every  tongue  should  confess  that 
Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  glory  of 
God  the  Father. 

Supt — The  kingdoms  of  this  world  are 
become  the  kingdoms  of  our  Lord  and 
of  his  Christ ;  and  he  shall  reign  forever 
and  ever. 

School— Unto  him  that  loved  us, 
and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his 
own  blood,  and  hath  made  us  kings 
and  priests  unto  God  and  his  Fa- 
ther ;  to  him  be  glory  and  dominion 
forever  and  ever.    Amen. 


dead,  and  your  members  as  instru- 
ments of  righioousness  unto  God, 

Supt. — If  thou  Shalt  confess  with  thy 
mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,  and  shalt  believe 
in  thine  heart  that  God  hath  raised  him 
from  the  dead,  th  )u  shalt  be  saved. 

School— Lord,  I  believe  ;  help  thou 
my  unbelief. 

Supt. — I  beseech  you,  therefore,  breth- 
ren, by  the  mercies  of  God,  that  ye  pre- 
sent your  bodies  a  living  sacrifice,  holy, 
acceptable  unto  God,  which  is  your  rea- 
sonable service. 

/S'c/iooZ.— That  ye  might  walk  wor- 
thy of  the  Lord  unto  all  pleasing, 
being  fruitful  and  increasing  in  the 
knowledge  of  God. 

CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 

School— And  they  that  turn  many 
to  righteousness  as  the  stars  for- 
ever and  ever. 

Supt. — Then  will  I  teach  transgressors 
thy  ways;  and  sinners  shall  be  converted 
unto  thee. 

School— ^hen  thou  art  converted, 
strengthen  thy  brethren. 

»SYip<— Earnestly  contend  for  the  faith 
which  was  once  delivered  unto  the  saints. 

School— Wsil^  in  wisdom  toward 
them  that  are  without,  redeeming 
the  time. 

Supt.— They  that  sow  in  tears  shall 
reap  in  joy. 

School— He  that  goeth  forth  and 
weepeth,  bearing  precious  seed, 
shall  doubtless  come  again  with  re- 
joicing, bringing  his  sheaves  with 
him. 
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249. 

Superintendent. — If  a  man  die,  shall  he 
live  again? 

School— I  know  that  my  redeemer 
liveth.  God  will  redeem  my  soul 
from  the  power  of  the  grave. 

Supt. — I  will  ransom  them  from  the 
power  of  the  grave ;  I  will  redeem  them 
from  death;  O  death,  I  will  be  thy 
plagues ;  O  grave,  I  will  be  thy  destruc- 
tion. 

School— We  shall  live  with  him  by 
the  power  of  God. 

Supt.  —  Here  we  have  no  continuing 
city,  but  we  seek  one  to  come. 

*S'r/iooZ.— There  remaineth  there- 
fore a  rest  to  the  people  of  God. 

Supt. — Tn  my  Father's  house  are  many 
mansions  :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would  have 
told  you.     I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. 

School— Eye  hath  not  seen,  nor  ear 

250. 

Superintendent — For  ye  know  the  grace 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that,  though  he 
was  rich,  yet  for  your  sakes  he  became 
poor,  that  ye  through  his  poverty  might 
become  rich. 

School— EYery  man  according  as 
he  purposeth  in  his  heart,  so  let 
him  give  j  not  grudgingly,  or  of  ne- 
cessity; for  God  loveth  a  cheerful 
giver. 

Supt — But  this  I  say,  He  which  sow- 
eth  sparingly  shall  reap  also*  sparingly  ; 

25 1 .  CLOSING  RESPONSES, 
THE  AARONIC  BENEDICTION. 

Superintendent. — The  Lord  bless  thee, 
and  keep  thee; 

Teachers.— The  Lord  make  his  face 
to  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee; 

School— The  Lord  lift  up  his  coun- 
tenance upon  thee,  and  give  thee 
peace. 

252.  THE  MIZPAH  BENEDICTION. 

The  Lord  watch  between  me  and 
thee,  when  we  are  absent  one  from 
another. 

253.  THE  PAULINE  BENEDICTION. 
Superintendent. — Now  the  God  of  peace, 

that  brought  again  from  the  dead  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  that  great  Shepherd 
of  the  sheep,  through  the  blood  of  the 
everlasting  covenant, 

School— ^2ike  you  perfect  in  every 
good  work  to  do  his  will,  working 


THE  LIFE  TO  COME. 

heard,  neither  have  entered  into 
the  heart  of  man,  the  things  which 
God  hath  prepared  for  them  that 
love  him. 

SupL — There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown 
of  righteousness,  which  the  Lord,  the 
righteous  judge,  shall  give  me  at  that 
day ;  and  not  to  me  only,  but  unto  ail 
those  also  that  love  his  appearing. 

School— It  doth  not  yet  appear  what 
we  shall  be:  but  we  knowthat,  when 
he  shall  appear, we  shall  be  like  him; 
for  we  shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

Supt. — To  him  that  overcometh  will  I 
grant  to  sit  with  me  in  my  throne,  even 
as  I  also  overcame  and  am  set  down  with 
my  Father  on  his  throne. 

School— And  they  shall  see  his  face; 
and  his  name  shall  be  on  their  fore- 
heads, and  they  shall  reign  forever 
and  ever. 

OFFERTORY  RESPONSE. 

and  he  which  soweth  bountifully  shall 
reap  also  bountifully. 

School — For  if  there  be  first  a  wil- 
ling mind,  it  is  accepted  according 
to  that  a  man  hath,  and  not  accord- 
ing to  that  he  hath  not. 

Supt. — And  God  is  able  to  make  all 
grace  abound  toward  you ;  that  ye,  al- 
ways having  all  sufficiency  in  all  things, 
may  abound  to  every  good  work. 

School— For  God  loveth  a  cheerful 
giver. 


in  you  that  which  is  well  pleasing 
in  his  sight,  through  Jesus  Christ; 
to  whom  be  glory  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

254,  ASCRIPTION  OF  PRAISE. 

Superintendent  —  Now  unto  Him  that 
is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,  and  to 
present  you  faultless  before  the  presence 
of  His  glory  with  exceeding  joy. 

School— To  the  only  wise  God  our 
Savior,  be  glory  and  majesty,  do- 
minion and  power,  both  now  and 
ever.    Amen. 

255.  CLOSING  WORSHIP. 
Superintendent.  —  Now  unto  Him  that 

is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly  above 
all  that  we  ask  or  think,  according  to  the 
power  that  worketh  in  us, 

School— JJnto  Him  be  glory  in  the 
church  by  Christ  Jesus  throughout 
all  ages,  world  without  end.  Amen« 
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TOPICAL    INDEX 


We  give  titles  only ;  consult  related  topics  for  a  wider  range  of  material. 


ACCEPTING  CHRIST. 

Changed  in  a  Moment  of  Time 

God  Helping  Me 

His  for  bervice  

I  Want  to  Live  for  Jesus 

Jesv.s  is  a  Friend  of  Mine 

Almost  Persuaded 

Just  as  I  am.   

0  Jesus,  Thou  art  Standing. . . 
Rock  of  Ages 

ASSURANCE. 

I'll  Trust  His  Precious 

The  World  cannot  Give  It 

My  Savior's  Voice 

1  Know  He  is  near  Me 

It  is  Well  with  My  Soul 

BIBLE. 

Light  is  Shining 

I'll  Trust  His  Precious 

The  Light  upon  the  Way 

Beautiful  Bible 

How  Firm  a  Foundation 

CHILDREN'S  DAY. 

While  Our  Hearts  are  Young  . 

Happy  Children,  Sing 

There's  a  Lesson 

The  Father's  Gifts  to  Me 

The  Children's  Army 

In  the  Golden  Summertime  . . 

A  Song  of  Cheer 

The  Heart  of  the  Forest 

Love  shall  Tune  Our  Lips 

Trust  Him  Forever 

Cheer  up,  Dearie 

What  a  Beautiful  World 

June,  Dear  June 


CHRIST  AS  FRIEND. 

My  Savior  is  with  Me 

I  Never  Go  in  Vain 

Tenderly  Lead  Us 

Jesus,  Who  Knows  and  Cares. 

I  Know  He  is  near  Me 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine 

I  Have  a  Friend 

Yield  not  to  Temptation 

The  Name  of  Jesus  

Thou  Thinkest,  Lord,  of  Me  . . 
What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  . . . 

No,  not  One 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 

CHRIST   AS  SAVIOR. 

My  Savior  is  with  Me 

The  Savior  of  the  Nations 

Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save 

Rock  of  Ages 

CHRIST  AS  SHEPHERD. 

The  Shepherd's  Call 

By  Quiet  Waters  , 

My  Savior's  Voice 

They  Know  My  Voice 

CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 

I'm  a  Pilgrim , 

On  the  Homeward  Way 

Step  by  Step 

Keep  us  Pure 

Fill  the  World  with  Beauly.. 


No. 

14 

70 
101 
105 
125 
195 
198 
20=) 
208 

34 

96 

113 

124 

213 

13 
31 

102 
109 
187 

1 

31 

41 
60 
104 
166 
1«7 
138 
169 
170 
171 
172 
173 


Scatter  Sunshine. l 

A  hlessing  lor  Someone V. 


Help  Another  Find  the  Way. 

Be  Kind 

Scatter  the  Sunbeams 

Fill  the  World  with  Beauty. 

CHRISTIAN  SERVICE. 

A  Call  for  Reapers 

Scatter  Sunshine 

Watch  and  Pray  and  Work. 


CHRISTIAN  LOVE. 


No 


CHRIST'S  PRAISE. 

Crown  Him 

While  Our  Hearts  are  Young 


10 

A  Blessiiig  for  Someone  i; 

Keep  a  Light  in  the  Window.  19 

Tell  Some  One 2A 

All  Together 27 


13  J 
208 


Give  the  Best  to  Him 

We'll  be  True 

Help  Another  Find  the  Way 

The  Duty  Next 

Be  Kind  

More  Stars  for  the  Crown . . . 
Bring  Sheaves  of  Gladness. . 
Lifetime  is  Working  Time. . 
Doing  All  we  can  for  Jesus  . 

His  for  Service 

Fill  the  World  with  Eeauiy. 

Just  Right  Here 

Work  for  Jesus 127 

The  Reaper's  Song 128 

Tell  Again  the  btory 130 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming  212 
Rescue  the  Perishing 226 

CHRISTIAN  WARFARE. 

With  Courage  Strong 2 

Marching  Forward 4 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. . .     16 

Keeping  Step  with  Jesus 20 

God  is  for  Us 

Stand  up,  Stand  up  (Geibelj. .    48 

At  the  Battle's  Front 56 

Marching  Beneath  the  Banner 

The  Fight  is  on 76 

Lift  up  His  Banner 83 

At  the  Front 88 

Victory  Ours  shall  be 89 

His  for  Service 101 

The  Children's  Army 104 

Marching  Along 107 

The  Bugle  Call 114 

Go  Forward, Christian  Soldiers  115 
Steadily  Marching  Onward ...  136 

Let  Us  Arise 147 

Stand  up  for  Jesus  (Webb) ....  180 
The  Son  of  God  Goes  forth  to.  199 
Onward,  Christian  Soldiers ...  210 


No. 

1 
11 
L3 
51 
1(0 
125 


The  King  of  the  Ages, 
More  Stars  for  the  Crown  of. . 

The  Heart's  Coronation , 

lesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine 

I  Have  a  Friend 133 

The  Name  of  Jesus 177 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'. .  21 1 
Crown  Him  with  Many 223 

THE  CHRISTIAN  CHURCH, 

Onward,  Christian  (WilFon)  ..  1 'i 
The  Church's  One  Foundation  lcS8 
Onward,  Cliristian  (Sullivan).  210 


CLOSING. 

Savior,  Again  to  thy  Dear 174 

Grant  Thy  Blessing". 2,1 

God  be  with  You 2  2 

Gloria  Patri 233 

CONFESSING  CHRIST. 

I  Love  Him  Best  of  All 6 

Who  will  Volunteer 81 

Jesus  is  Living  in  My  Heart  . .    84 

Speak  Just  a  Word 91 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine 125 

CONSECRATION. 

Keep  Us  Pure 82 

Nearer,  Still  Nearer 87 

His  for  Service 101 

I  Want  to  Live  for  Jesus 1()5 

I'll  Live  for  Him 175 

Jesus  Calls  Us 183 

Take  My  Life  and  Let  It  be  ,. .  184 

THE  CROSS. 

From  Glory  to  Calvary 3 

At  Calvary I'O 

In  the  ('ross  of  Christ  I  Glory.  225 

DECISION  DAY. 

From  Glory  to  Calvary 3 

Only  Believe 18 

God  Helping  Me 70 

"  Want  to  Live  for  Jesus    105 

Just  as  I  am r.^8 

EASTER. 

Crown  Him 1 

On  with  the  Cross 158 

What  do  the  Flowers  fcav -'9 

The  Lily  of  the  Valley  .  .* 160 

Beyond  the  Portal ICl 

Do  You  Wonder  Whv  We're  . .  162 

Exalt  the  King 163 

Life,  We  Hail  Thee K"'-* 

He  Rose  Todav 1C5 

All  Hail  the  Power 214 


CHRISTMAS, 

Ring,  Sweet  Bells 150 

Hark!  the  Voice  of  Angels —  151 

Shine  on,  O  Star J52 

Glory  in  the  Highest 153 

We  Come  Today 1-54 

At  Christmas  Time 155 

Night  of  Nights I5'5 

Go  Forth  to  Meet  Him. 157  (See  Invitation,  Christ  as  Savior 

Joy  to  the  World 197  Salvation,  Pardon  ) 


EVANGELISTIC. 


1\  I*ICAL    INDEX. 


EVENING.  No 

Day  is  Dying  iu  the  West.     . .  2  )9 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 21-5 

Abide  with  Me 220 

FAITH. 

Fear  not,  but  Trust 40 

Trustingly  Follow 46 

My  Daily  Prayer 77 

Keep  Your  Faith  in  Jesus 99 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 189 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 190 

The  Solid  Rock 194 

Trust  and  Obey 207 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 219 

He  Leadeth  Me 221 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee. . .  227 


FELLOWSHIP. 

Love  Makes  Our  Toil  Worth. 
Blest  be  the  Tie 


FUNERALS. 

Rook  of  Ages 

Lead,  Kindly  Light. . . 
Abide  with  Me 


32 

2U1 


GIVING. 

Give  the  Best  to  Him 
Give  as  He  has  Given 


HEAVEN. 

When  My  Soul  Reaches  Home. 

I  shall  See  Him 

Homeward 

Beyond  the  Portal  

Jerusalem  the  Golden 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Rest  upon  Us,  Holy  Spirit 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine 
Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide . . . 

INVITATION. 

Only  Believe 

The  Shepherd's  Call 

Trustingly  Follow 

Come  unto  Me 

Let  Nothing  Keep  You  from.. 

Take  My  Yoke  upon  Yon 

He  Who  Sows  must  Reap 

It  is  Your  Turn  Now 

They  Know  My  Voice 

Jesus  Wants  You..   ..   

Give  Yourself  Wholly  to  Jesus 

Jesus  Calls  Us 

Almost  Persuaded 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  Standing. . . 

JOY. 

Sunlight  of  Love 

Look  for  the  Bright  Clouds. . . 

king  All  the  Day 

Look  Above 

You  may  Have  the  Joybells  . . 
Jesus  is  Living  in  My  Heart.. . 
If  You  Have  Jesus  with  You. . 
Keep  the  Joy-Note  Ringing. . . 

LOVE  DIVINE. 

The  Love  That  Seeks 

0  Love  That  Wilt  not  let  Me  Go 
Brighter  than  the  Sunshine.. . 

Wonderful  Love 

The  Savior's  Love 

God  is  so  Good 

When  Love  Shines  in 

Jesus  Who  Knows  and  Cares. 

1  ove  Divine,  All  Loves 

There's  a  Wideness 


29 


No. 


LOVE  TO  CHRIST 

I  Love  Him  Best  of  All 6 

Keeping  Step  With  Jesus 20 

I'll  Love  Him  More 85 

Doing  All  We  can  for  Jesus. . .    96 

More  Love  to  Thee 192 

My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 193 

How  can  I  but  Love  Him 206 

MISSIONS. 

The  Savior  of  the  Nations 44 

Carry  the  Light 61 

Go  Forth  Today 62 

Jesus  shall  Reign 185 

MORAL  REFORM. 

The  Fight  is  on 

Christ  will  Win 116 

Let  Us  Arise 147 

Give  Us  a  Stainless  Flag 149 

NATURE. 

There's  a  Lesson 41 

60 
168 
1 


The  Father's  Gifts  to  Me. 
The  Heart  of  the  Forest. 
What  a  Beautiful  World 


OPENING. 

Doxology Preface 

Gloria  Patri 

The  Lord's  Prayer 

Greeting  Song  No.  1 137 

Greeting  Song  No.  2. 138 

(See  Praise  and  Sabbath. 

PARDON. 

From  Glory  to  Calvarv 3 

The  World  caunot  Give  It. . . 

PATRIOTIC. 

Freedom's  Herald 146 

The  Star  Spangled  Banner 148 

Give  Us  a  istainless  Flag 149 

My  Country  !  'Tis  of  Thee 228 

PRAISE. 

Doxology Preface 

Gloria  Patri 

Crown  Him i 

Praises  We  Render 22 

Happy  Children,  Sing 31 

^ing  All  the  Day 35 

The  King  of  the  Ages 53 

Hallelujah  All  the  Time 63 

Lift  Your  Hearts 80 

The  Heart's  Coronation lOO 

Savior,  Again  to  Thy  Dear. ...  174 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies  186 

Worship  the  King 202 

Gates  of  Praise 204 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 211 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus' . .  214 
Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. .  218 

Angel  Voices 222 

Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns  223 
Gloria  Patri 233 

PRAYER. 

The  Lord's  Prayer Preface 

Prayer  will  Win  9 

Even  Me 23 

Teach  Me  to  Pray 89 

Another  Hour  with  Jesus 45 

I  Never  Go  in  Vain 51 

Father  Divine 57 

My  Daily  Prayer 77 

Keep  Us  Pure 82 

Nearer,  Still  Nearer 87 

Let  the  Blessing  Fall  on  Me. . .  121 
What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  . . .  200 
Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 216 


PRIMARY. 

Sunbeams 

Just  Right  Here 

Greeting  Soug  No.  1 

Greeting  Song  No.  2 

Never  be  Afraid 

Helping  Hands  for  Jesus 

Jewels 

Jesus'  Little  Lambs 

Yes,  Jesus  Loves  Me 

T-R-U-E  True 

Who  will  Our  Pilot  be 

At  Christmas  Time 

Do  You  Wonder  Why  We're. 

Cheer  up.  Dearie 

June,  Dear  June 


RALLY  DAY. 

Onward,  Christian  (Wilson)  .. 

We'll  be  True 

Christ  will  Win 

Rallying  Song 

(See  Christian  Warfare.) 

SABBATH. 

The  Sabbath  Eell 

Happy  Day,  Holv  Day 

Sabbath  Bells 

O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness.. . 

SAFETY. 

God  is  Watching 

His  Presence  Lights  the  Way. 
Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 

SALVATION. 

From  Glory  to  Calvary 

Changed  in  a  Moment  of  1  ime 
Grace  Greater  than  Our  Sin. . . 
Rock  of  Ages 

SOWING  AND  REAPING. 

A  Call  for  Reapers 

Go  Forth  Today 

Forth  to  the  Harvest 

Bring  Sheaves  of  Gladness 

The  Reaper's  Song 

SPECIAL  MUSIC. 

I'm  a  Pilgrim 

By  Quiet  Waters 

The  Shepherds  Care 

My  Savior's  Voice 

They  Know  My  Voice 

Rallying  Song 

Always  Singing  of  His  Love  . . 
Steadily  Marching  Onward. . . 

SUNSHINE. 

Scatter  Sunshine  

Sunbeams 

Sunshine 

Scatter  the  Sunbeams 

Just  Right  Here 

THANKSGIVING. 

God  is  so  Good 

VICTORY. 

Victory  Ours  shall  be 

Vict'ry  All  along  the  Line 

If  You  Have  Jesus  with  You . . 
Christ  will  Win 


No. 
21 
1-3 

,  137 
138 
139 
140 
141 
142 
143 
144 
145 
155 
162 
171 
173 


16 

38 

116 

134 


42 
122 
229 


14 

79 

208 

5 

62 

67 

78 

128 

37 
103 
111 
113 
120 
134 
135 
136 


WARNING. 

The  Shepherd's  Call 

He  Who  Sows  must  Reap 

YOUNG  PEOPLE'S  SCCIETIES. 

Onward,  Christian  (Wilson).. . 

Who  will  Volunteer 

Christ  will  Win 

Work  for  Jesus 

The  Reaper's  Song    

Onward,  Christian  (Sullivan). 


89 

97 

98 

116 


111 
112 


16 
81 
116 
127 
128 
210 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Caps  and  Small  Caps.    First  Line  in  Caps  and  Lower  Case. 


No. 

A  Blessing  foe  Someone 17 

A  Call  for  Reapers 5 

A   Song  of  Cheer 167 

Abide   with   Me    220 

All  along  our  pathway  bright 35 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name 

(Coronation)     214 

All    hail    the    power    of    Jesus'    name 

(Welsh  Coronation)    1 

All  Together   27 

Amost   Persuaded    195 

Always  Singing  of  His  Love 135 

America    228 

Amid  the  trials  which  I  meet. 182 

Angel  Voices    222 

Another  Hour  with  Jesus 45 

Arise,  arise,  a  voice  is  sounding 5 

At  Calvary    179 

At  Christmas  Time    155 

At  the  Battle's  Front 56 

At   the    Front 88 

Banners  waving  proudly  o'er  us 89 

Be  Kind   52 

Beautiful  Bible    109 

Beyond   the   Portal 161 

Blest  be  the  Tib   201 

Borne  on  the  winds  of  heaven 26 

Brighter  than  the  Sunshine 68 

Bring  Sheaves  of  Gladness 78 

By  Quiet  Waters 103 

Can  you  count  the  shining  stars 60 

Carry    the    Light 61 

Changed  in  a  Moment  of  Time 14 

Cheer    Up,    Dearie 171 

Christmas  bells  are  ringing 155 

Christ   will  Win    116 

Come,   Thou   Almighty   King 218 

Come  unto  Me 50 

Crown  Him   1 

Crown  Him  with  Many  Crowns 223 

Day  is  Dying  in  the  West 209 

Did    you    ever    think    what    the    world 

would    be    172 

Do  you  know  the  story  old  and  sweet.  .    142 

Do  you  scatter  smiles,  sunshine 8 

Do  you  slumber  in  your  tent 147 

Do  You  Wonder  Why  We're  Glad 162 

Doing  All  We  Can  for  Jesus 96 

DoxoLOGY     Preface 

Earnest  prayer  will  upward  rise 9 

Even  Me 23 

Ev'ry  hour  seems  bright 169 

Exalt  the    King 163 

Father  Divine    57 

Father  eternal,  as  I  draw  near .      39 

Fear   not   but   Trust    40 

Fill  the  World  with   Beauty 110 

Following  Jesus  our  Captain 107 

For  all  His  tender  love  to  me 85 

Forth  to  the  Harvest 67 


No. 

Freedom's    Herald    146 

From   Glory  to  Calvary      3 

From  golden  hearts  of  sweetness 160 

Gates  of   Praise 204 

Give  as  He  has  Given    69 

Give  the  best  that  you  have 29 

Give  the  Best  to  Him 29 

Give  Us  a  Stainless  Flag 149 

Give  Yourself  Wholly  to  Jesus 131 

Gloria   Patri   Mieneke)    233 

Gloria  Patri    (Farrant)    Preface 

Glory   be  to  the  Father  (Meineke) 233 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  (Farrant)  .  .Preface 

Glory,   honor,   praise,   and  power 44 

Glory  in  the  Highest 153 

Go   Forth   To-day    62 

Go  Forth  to  Meet  Him 157 

Go   Forward  Christian   Soldiers....    115 

God  be  with  You 232 

God  Helping  Mb 70 

God  is  fob  Us 30 

God  is  so  Good 106 

God  is   Watching 42 

God's  love  is  ever  o'er  us 68 

Good  morning  to  our  teachers 137 

Grace  Greater  than  Our  Sin 79 

Grant  Thy   Blessing 231 

Greeting  Song  No.  1 137 

Greeting  Song  No.  2 138 

Hallelujah  All  the  Time 63 

Happy  Children,  Sing   31 

Happy  Day,  Holy  Day 43 

Hark  !  from  the  fields    16-4 

Hark  !  the  bugle  call  is  sounding 114 

Hark  to  the  sound  of  voices 58 

Hark.'  the  Voice  of  Angels  Singing.    151 
Have  you  found  the  blessed  Savior.  ...      47 

He  Arose  To-day      165 

Hear  the   merry   robins  singing 131 

Heed  the  warning  true 112 

He  Leadeth  Me    224 

He  Who  Sows  must  Reap 112 

Help  Another  Find  the  Way 47 

Helping  Hands  for  Jesus 140 

His   for    Service 101 

His  for  the  fight 101 

His  Presence  Lights  the  Way 122 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine....   178 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy    21i 

Holy   Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 217 

Homeward    74 

Homeward,    homeward  o'er  the   rolling 

ocean 74 

How  CAN  I  but  Love  Him 206 

How  can  we  show  our  love  to  Him. ...      96 

How   Firm  a   Foundation 187 

I  am  dwelling  in  the  glory 84 

I  Have  a  Friend 133 

I  Know  He  is  Near  Me 124 

I  Love  Him  Best  of  All 8 


INDEX 


No. 

I  love  the  bright  hued  flowers 6 

I  need  not  ask  what  time  will  bring.  ...  73 

I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour 190 

I  Never  Go  in  Vain 51 

I   Shall   See   Him 15 

I  wandered  once  in  sin's  dark  night.  . .  28 

I  Want  to  Live  for  Jesus 105 

If  You  Have  Jesus  with  You 98 

I'LL  Live  Fo:t  Him   175 

I'LL  Love  Him  More 85 

I'LL  Trust  His  Precious  Promises..  34 

I'M  A  Pilgrim 37 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  Glory 225 

In  the  fields  the  birds  are  singing 161 

In  the  Golden  Summer  Time 166 

In   the  happy  days  of  childhood 11 

It  is  Your  Turn  Now 117 

It  is  Well  with  My  Soul 213 

I've  enlisted  for   life    56 

Jerusalem  the  Golden 181 

Jesus  Calls  Us 183 

Jesus  comes  with  power  to  gladden.  .  . .  108 

Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine 125 

Jesus  is  Living  in  My  Heart 84 

Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save 132 

Jesus  is  waiting  to  save 117 

Jesus'   Little  Lambs    142 

Jesus^  Lover  of  My  Soul   (Martyn) . .  230 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul  (Refuge) .  •  •  229 

Jesus  loves  me !  this  I  know 143 

Jesus,  Savior.  Pilot  Mb     189 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 185 

Jesus  sweetly   bids   us  be 65 

Jesus  Wants  You 129 

Jesus,  Who  Knows  and  Cares 119 

Jesus  will  help  you  to  bear  it 90 

Jewels    141 

Joy  to  the  World   197 

June,  Dear  June 173 

Just  as  I  am  .  .  .  .^ 198 

Just  Right  Here 123 

Keep  a  Light  in  the  Window 19 

Keep  the  Joy-notes  Ringing 126 

Keep   Us   Pure 82 

Keep  Your  Faith  in  Jesus 99 

Keeping  Step  with  Jesus 20 

Lead.   Kindly  Light    219 

Let  Nothing  Keep  You  from  Jesus.  .  66 

Let  the  Blessing  Fall  on  Me 121 

Let  Us  Arise 147 

Life,   We  Hail   Thee 164 

Lifetime  is  Working  Time 94 

Life  will  be  full  of  joy  complete 98 

Lift    up    His    Banner 83 

Lift  up  the  gates  of  praise 204 

Lift  Your  Hearts 80 

Lift  your  hearts  in  praise. . . . ; 80 

Light   is   Spiining 13 

List  to  the  voice  of  the  Savior 46 

Lo  !  He  comes,  the  blessed  King 157 

Lo.   the  night  storm  breaks Ill 

Look  Above   72 

Look  for  the  Bright  Clouds 33 

Lord,   I  hear  of  showers 23 

Love  Divine,  All  Loves  PIxcelling..  191 

Love  Makes  Our  Toil  Worth  While.  32 

Love   shall  Tune  Our  Lips 160 

Marching   Along 107 

Marching  Beneath  tpie  Banner 58 

Marching  Forward 4 

Marvelous  grace  of  our  loving  Lord...  79 

More  Love  to  Thee 192 

More  Stars  for  the  Crown  of  Jesus.  54 
Mountain  and  valley,  forest  and  mead- 
ow       170 

My  Country  !    'Tis  of  Thee 228 

My   Daily   Prayer 77 


No. 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 227 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 194 

My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee 193 

My    life,    my    love 175 

My   Savior  is  with  Me 36 

My  Savior's  Voice 113 

My  Savior  with  me  is  abiding 36 

Nearer,  My   God  to  Thee 216 

Nearer,    Still   Nearer 87 

Never  be  Afraid    139 

Night  of  Nights 156 

No,  Not  One 203 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 215 

Now  our  hymns  are  ended 231 

Now  raise  a  joyous  anthem 53 

O  Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness 196 

O  Jesus  Thou  Art  Standing 205 

O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go.  .      50 

O'er  the  earth  a  happy  song 150 

Often  times  the  way  I  tread 113 
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